                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                   , Miss Elvira Warden, and Kate, 
her companion, were played’ by 
Thelma Soyars and Joyce Whitelaw. 
The play takes its name “The Res- 
cue” from the fact that Kate rescues 
Anna from “going crazy” by telling 
her that she is not a Warden and the 
Warden traditions cannot affect her. 

The second play, “The Florist’s 
Shop,” a bit of humor by Winifred 
Hawkridge, was charming in its char- 
acter presentations. “Maude,” the 
bookkeeper of the Florist’s Shop, 
was played by Frances Greenlee. 
“Slovsky,” the florist, was played by 
Ennis Hughes. This character as 
many of today was “business is busi- 
ness and sentiment is something 
else’—but “Maude” taught him a 
lesson: in business.’ The office boy, 
“Henry,” was played by Kurfees 
Pullias. ‘“‘Miss Wells,” the timid, 


talkative spinster, was impersonated 
by Lillian Burton in a very clever 


(Coninued on page 2) 


DEBATING . 
SOCIETY AT 
GOOD WORK 


Questions Regarding Scriptures Are 
Discussed by Organization of 
Young Men 


On Noember 18,. abou i 
young men met vnder the pened 
lon of Brother Freed in order to 
organize a society, the purpose “ 
Which is to discuss questions which 
often arise concerning the’ Scriptures 


The followin offie 2 
for the yaar Clintan 1 — 
a alt cae P. Lewis, vice-ps-si. 
» and Jno. ae: eta 
and trenenens feet, aay 
The following Tuesday night (No. 
vember 25), the class mot it 
Session and freely discused Hedges 
Rules of Logie and came to a better 
understanding of many important 
points of parliamentary law, 
Up to the resent, t 
propositions “a — 
“The Bible Teaches That the Be- 
lievar Has Salvation Before Bap- 
tism ;”” “The Bible Teaches That 
Baptism is a Condition of Pardon:” 
and | “The Bible Teaches Thai 
Sprinkling or Pouring of Water U fe 
the Candidate is Baptism,” y 


been debated: | 
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THE WORK OF V 


AN EDITOR 


Concerning Certain Questions With 
Which School Papers Have 
to Deal 


‘The editor of the Pica, Greenville, 
Miss., explains conditions with the 
staff of that publication which must 
exist’ among all like publiactions. 
Students are too prone to think the 
paper belongs to the staff or more 
often to the editor-in-chief and thus 
neglect giving their supoprt to the 
paper. 

The Pica also asks several ques- 
tions and calis for comment by other 
editors. Among the list of ques- 
“What do you do if some 
one on the staffff is careless or negli- 
gent? What do you do if somebody 
thinks everything that’s put in, 
should be left out? What do you 
do to get the student body to sub- 
scribe?”’. 

These questions are well taken 
and some of them confront the edi- 
tor of this paper also. The Babbler 
boasts of a staff creditable to any 
paper, yeu- GS - bins ons 
careless and fails to respond 
There is 


tions are: 


SChoG! 
grows 
with the allotted amount. 
only one thing to-do, it seems, in 
such case and that is, the poor old 
editor-in-chief mvst burn midnight 
oil to overbalance the _ shortage 
caused by some staff member who 
doesn’t care. The editor of the 
Babbler assigns some work to staff 
members leaving them free to ‘secure 
other material such as editorials, poe- 
try, ete 


be left out never puts anything in 
either because he can’t write or is 
not interested in the paper. The 
Babbler encourages all to write and 
when criticized in the afore-stated 
way can only ask the person who is 
: displeased to replace such material 
in the next issue by something bet- 
ter. The person who compalins of 
the contents of a school paper needs 
‘only to be editor for a few months 
and see the difficulty under which 
the paper is edited. 

The Babbler has made a record 
strike in the circulation. department. 
A loving cup offered to the literary 
society securing most subscriptions 
proved a proper incentive. Society 
spirit here is at very high pitch and 
interest was so intense that the cir- 
culation of the Babbler advanced 
from 1,000 from last year to 2,200: 
this year. 

It is hoped that students of David 
Lipscomb College will co-operate 
more-heartily with the editorial staff 
of the Babbler after the rvsh of 
term exams is over. - All are en- 
couraged to write and look upon the 
publication’ as in the hands of the 
student body and not the staff or 
editor-in-chief. 


SOCIETIES IN 
JOINT MEET 


According to Usual Custom Four So- 
cieties Unite in Last Pro- 
gram of the Year | 


The four literary societies pre- 
sented a very interesting joint pro- 
gram Monday morning, December 
15. Following the usual custom, 
members from each society had parts 
on the program. Several Christmas 
numbers were features of the pro- 
gram. 

Devotional Exercises—Prof. Owen. 

Reading—Frances Phillips. 

Mandolin Solo—Gwendolyn Moss. 

’ Reading—dHarriette Orndorff. 

Christmas Speech—J. Roy Vaughan. 

Vocal Solo—Maudie Morgan. 

Bits of Wit—Herman Taylor. 

-Reading—Thelma Soyars. 

Piano Solo—wNelle Conlee. 

Quartette—Elmo Phillips, Harvey 
Kine Emerson Simpkins, George 

innie. 


Helping Bill Home 


Prof. Cuff (in English): “Shakes- 
peare was buried seventeen feet be- 
low the surface of the earth.” 

Emmett ih 
start. ag 


. Usually the person who | Pruett, Kurfees Pullias, 
says everything that’s put in should | Ritchie, Enolia Rucker, 


“He had a good 


os fae 1 asaire SHOWERS OF OF 
a ; (eonttonsd from page 1) 
Price ---------$1.00 per your} own Heart;” and throughout time 
Entered as second class matter Decem- | Stephen will be known as the first 


ever make a brilliant marriage?” 


BLESSINGS” 


Christian martyr and Paul as a sery- 
ant of Jesus Christ. 


Neg ly spoke of the “Home 
) e Soul” as the last and per 
best of ee! blessings, jaan 
are not safe and are to be destroyed, 
but God has promised another ra 
after earthly homes have passed 
away. The speaker then presented a 
evry graphic picture of the home of 
the soul. He described the city, its 
foundations, walls, streets and gates 
within which all will be safe and the 
redeemed shall reign forever. 

In the Sunday night sermon Mr. 
Turner gave in very impressive man- 
ner some of the momentous decisions 
of history—decisions which won or 
lost battles or made men famous. 
The most striking decision he ‘pre- 
sented was that made by Ruth of Old 
Testament times, The first decision 
Ruth made, and one that today 
|jteaches an important principle, was 
a decision for the God of the Uni- 
verse. Similar decisions were made 
by Joshua and Elijah. Ruth chose to 
go to the right place, to lodge at the 
right place, to select the right com- 
panions and to keep her decisions 
until death. Prof. Turner pointed 
out the principle of each of Ruth’s 
decisions and showed the importance 
of the young people of today making 
similar decisions and holding firmly 
to the decisions when made. 

The audiences, especially the stu- 
dent body element, immensely en- 
joyed Bro. Turner’s sermons. He has 
been preaching for only a short time 
yet shows such advancement that it 
is evident to all that in a few years 
he will be one of the _ leading 
preachers of the brotherhood. 


EXPRESSION DEPARTMENT 
GIVES PLAYS 


(Continued from page ): 
manner. Roy Vaughan proved an 
ideal fiance as “Mr. Jackson.” — 

The last play was “Finder’s 
Keeper’s,” a portrayal of family 
feud by George Kelly, in which Wal- 
ter Campbell and Lois Cullum, as 
Mr. and Mrs. Aldrid gavea little in- 
side information as to the reason for 
many divorce cases. Lillie Mae 
Brown as Mrs.: Hampton received 
heartfelt sympathy from the audi- 
ence from-the fact that she lost her 
money and accidentally came right to 
the one who found it, for comfort. 
The tragic ending was a lesson which 
each could take home with him— 
honesty. Each amateur deserves 
commendation. The parts were 
well rendered. The entire program 
speaks well for the Expression De- 
partment. 


REPORT OF 
THIRD MONTH 


(Continued from page 1) 
Winters 


Whitelaw, 


Coral 
Qwen 


vattgnan, Ora Lot 
Williams, Joyce 
White and Allen Wood, 
High school roll: 
Marie Brinkley, 
Ollie Cuff, Kathryn Cullum, Edward 
Craddock, Harold Deacon, Luther 
Deacon, Forrest Deacon, Corine Har- 
well, Lillian Hertzka, John Jackson, 
Ruth Jordon, John Parham Lewis, 
Sam McFarland, Gerald Montgomery, 
Robert Neil, Frances Neely, Clyde 
Andy T. 
‘Hooper 
Roy C. Selby, 
Corrine Smith, 
Faylor, 


Lillian Burton, 


Scott, Fred, Scott, 
Emerson Simpkins, 
Vernon Spivey, 


Elmer 
Thomas Tittle. 


SCHEDULE OF 


PUBLICATIONS) 


Staff of “Babbler” Proposes to Give: 
Classes and Organizations Spe- 
cial Issues to Edit 


For the winter and spring terms 
the “Babbler” plans to give. develop- 
ment to various classes and organi- 
zations by giving to them the work 
of eéditing special editions of the 
It is hoped that this plan 
will create rivalry among — these 
organizations, The editor-in-chief 
ras arranged a tentative schedule of 
issues for the ,remainder of the. 
school year. Dates may be changed 
to suit the classes or organizations: 
Regular Edition..._January 9, 1925 
Regular Edition_.__Janvary 23, 1925 


paper. 


Faculty Edition.__.February 6, 1925 
Girls’ Edition....February 20, 1925 
Boys’ Edition..._....March 6, 1925 
Regular Edition....March 27, 1925 
Alumni Edition__.__- April 10, 1925 
High School Edition. April 24, 1925 


Junior College Edition.May 9, 1925 
Senior College Edition. May 22, 1925 
The various classes and organiza- 
tions are asked to begin work as 
soon as. possible in order that all edi- 
tions may go to press on time and 
that no delay may be caused in ear- 
rying out. the schedule. All Alumni 
are asked to make contributions to 
the Babbler at any time. As yet 
only a few of the class of ’23 have 
been located. Please help the editor- 
in-chief: to get in touch with the 
members of the different classes, 


Agent: “I’ve an attachment for 
your typewriter, sir.’ 

Manager: ‘Well, settle it with 
her; I’m not interested in hev love 
affairs.” 


Hale: “Did any of your cn 


Turner: “Yes, my wife.” 
a int 


If Nevada wore Arizona’s New} 


Jersey, what would Delaware? 
Alaska (I’l) ask her). 


Signs 
“Has your ‘eonhes come home 
from college yet?” 


“I guess so, or else the car’s been |. 


stolen.” 


Earthly homes | 


‘countries. 


‘| mas. 


been made. 


AT LAST THE 


Bountiful Feast, Male Pic. a 


tures and Elect Officers — 


mysterious bunch of girls were seé 
and heard to tiptoe down to tem 
porary “headquarters” 
floor carrying spoons, glasses and “a 


few small articles that are needed to 


exist at D. L. C. she thie i 


After the serpeant-at-aaus 
ported all new and old-members wert 
in through the smallest crack 
could make in the door, all hail! th 
grand feast was on, the initiating’ 
feast, consisting of all the £01 
things one can’t imagine at’ D. 
C.—salads, real sandwiches, weinies 
hot eroecolate with marshmallo 
Yum! Yum! Pickles, cakes, 
and ice cream. No one was slight 
but many times the silent signal wa. 
given and thus checked tho rapi 
progress. Everyone ate until they 
could hardly be recognized. 


supposed the night watchman to be 
asleep. “Let’s make some pictures,’ 
said Jimmie. “All in a bunch on th 
trunk?”’ “No, all on the bed.” 
“Good, but who will make the pie: 
ture?” 


“We all want to be in ey 

Potsey flipped a coin between Jim- 
mie and Jere. “’Cause I want to bé 
in it, but have no coin.” 

“Ewee” came to their aid and 
made first picture. 

“Make the next one, Jere.” 

“You are next, Jimmie,” shoutee 
Jere. 

“Not so loud, please.” 

The M. H. C. pledge is carried out 
by the freshmen through trials and 
tears and the next thing is the whirl- 
ine to order of the house by the 
chairman, Jimmie. During the dis- 
cussion of new and old business the 
following officers were elected: 

“Jere” Sutton, president. 

“Skeezix” Broome, vice-president. 

“Mop-Top” Birch, secretary. » 

“HEwee”’ Kinnie, editor. © 

“Wrenchy’’? Thomas, skeery. 

“Potsey”’ Potts, official 
looker. 

Frank Charlton, bean blower. - 

Jimmy Anderson, weiner nabber. 

“Tipsey” Conlee, chocolate chief. 
' Through a great crack in the door 
every one adjourned to meet again 
at the sounding of the signal. 


¥ 


good: 


“CHRISTMAS” 


Christmas is a day familiar to al- 
most every boy and girl in Christian 
Yet it is strange how lit- 
tle most people know about Christ- 
From our earlier days wt’ 
have been told that it is a time when 
Old Saint Nick comes and brings 
us toys, candies and fruits, Maybe 
by chance wea learned that it is sup. 
nosed. to. be the hirthday. of Jest 
But that did not cause us to inquire 
into the real origin. Some people |*t 
have not been concerned enough 
about. it, to try to learn the truth, 
and remained in ignorance. Some 
possibly believe it is really taught in 
the Bible. But like Easter, it origi- 

nated in the mind of man. .Like 

many other things its beginning was 
insignificant. Before the fifth cen- 
tury there was no general census of 
opinion as to when it should come 
in the calendar, whether on the 6th 
of January or the 25th of March, or 
December 25. It seems the Gauls 
were the first to celebrate the birth 
of the Lord on Deecmber. 28. 

It is only natural that we think 


strange of the present celebration as: 
appropriate to celebrate the birth of 


Jesus. But it must be remembered 
that this was not the ease in the be- 
ginning: until late im the fourth cen- 
tury the Christians kept Crristmas as 
a day of fasting and gloom, In the 
reign of Piocletians (24-305 A. D.), 
while the ruler was keeping court at 
Nicomedias, he learned that a mul- 


titude of Christians were assembled 


in the city to celebrate the birthday 
of Jesus, and having ordered the 
church doors ta be closed, he set fire 


to the building, and all the worship- 


pers perished i in the flames. Tho giv- 
ing of presen’ on Christmas is an 
anciont custom. At one time it was 
the eustom to also give gifts on New 
Year’s day. But eoming down 


through the generations and ages to | - 


the present day many changes have 
Today there are few 
who think of Christmas in a religious 
way in any sense. Sa far from the 
original purpose is the present cele- 
brations, until it is ‘hardly possible 
to give any real reason why Christ- 
mas is kept today. And although it 


was first started by Christians of the: 


early ages through superstition and 
in connection with heathen feast, 
the Christian today denies he cele- 
brates the day as a birthday of 
Christ. But we like Christmas, pos- 
sibly because of the rolidays, a time 
when the whole country turns out 
for a big time. And to consider the 
young man’s attitude it might be 
eoncluded that Christmas is just an 
opportunity to express his affections 
in a little different way from other 
days of the year. The young lady 


would seem to say that she likes | 


Christmas because it gives her an 
opportunity to find out who her real 
beau is, judging: from. the gifts she 
receives. But fathers and mothers 
have long arrived at firmer decisions 
that Santa Claus is all a fake, and 
they: are glad when the kids get 
grown. While grandfathers and 
grandmothers’ hearts rejoice to see 
the. merry faces, and watching the 
younger in their gayety they like 
again their days of childhood. But 
for students of D, L. C. Christmas 
means “I’m going home. 


oT PRONE: ay 
No - , 

Farmer: “Be this the Woman’s 
Exchange?” 

Woman: “Yes,” 

Farmer: “Be ‘you the woman?” 

Woman: “Yes.” 

Farmer: “Well, thenI I think I’ll 


keep Maggie.” 


on second 


ja little bit undersize. 
-{of its mode of existencs and re- 
a ‘solved within itself that its decend- 


‘ins. 


“MISSING LINK” 
IS DISCOVERED 


Wood and Clark, Noted Babbler Cor- 
respondents and Future Scien- ~ 
tists, Propound New 
Theory 


—— oo 


‘Prologue: 

Inhibited with a strong desire ' to 
contribute something to the scien- 
tific knowledge of world, we turn our 
minds into that mysterious and allur- 
We believe that nothing 
wottd be of greater value than a 
conclusive explanation of some of 
the monstrosities seen daily by all 
‘lof us. Realizing that this is a very 


\ difficult field to invade we hope and 
“trust that we will have your whole- 
% | hearted sympathy in this treatise. 


.|} THE EVOLUTION OF “GOOBER.” 


Considearbly more than one hun- 


}dred and eleven thousand three hun- 


dred and twenty-one years ago a 


{humble peanut grew on the historic 


The fun had just begun as they hanks of the Rhine in central Africa. 


This was an ugly knotty peanvt just 
It grew tired 


ents should not be mere peanuts, 


‘but some form of wild animal. 


He immediately began the process 
known in modern scientific thought 
as evolution; alas! poor Goober, if he 
could only have seen the outcome 
of this adventure. The winds blew 
him into the sea and poor Goober 
‘became immediately a sardine. 
“Hooray!” he gleefully squealed af- 
ter struggling so long in the soil. “I 
can now take my perpetual bath.” 

Eleven thousand years had rolled 
around when one day a cruel wave 
swept poor Goober: ovt upon the 
sandy shores of Texas. Goober’s 
form was now changed again and he 
became a creeping tarantula: Trohi! 
Trohi!”? he shouted, “I am now a 


/|spider. My wife shall weave me a 


home in the sage grass and lay her 
eggs in the sand.” (Doubtless poor 
Goober still has some spidey rela- 
tions yet alive.) 

Goober was a very feligious taran- 
tula and one morning he discovered - 
that he had sprouted wings. He 
cheerfully broke the news to his fam- 
ily that he had been miraculously 
changed into a Jurie bug. 

Goober traveled far and wide and 
at last arrived at the land of the 
Goblins. Immediately upon enter- 
ing this land sentinal goblin trans- 
ported him to. the down town office 
of the great Cyclops of Goblins. The 
Cyclops smote Goober -upon. the back 
and said: “I now dub thee Knight 
of the imperial goblins.” Goober fell 
into a deep sleep and upon awaken- 
ing from his slumber he found taht 
he had been transformed into a very 
small and homely goblin. Science 
shows that Goober existed in this 
state for the space of thirteen thou- 
sand years as official Knight of Gob- 
At. last poor Goober got his 
|head cut off for treason and his spirit 
took lodging in an ape small and of 
a very peculiarly shaped head. 

As an ape he was the terror of 
bis tribe and in the ape vwniversity 
the student councilapes found him 
very hard indeed to deal with. 

Now, friends, here is where comes 
eur contribution to science. Poor 
Goober, upon getting his degree from 
the ape reformatory, became what 
scientists call the “‘missing link,” and 
he still occupies that role. We dis- 
eovered him as soon as he emerged 
from the jungles of Texas. David 
Lipscomb College claims the. distinc- 
tion of having him now in captivity. 
Poor Goober is still undersized and 


is known here by his offical title of | 


“Peanut.” This is the disasterous 
end of Goober’s. dissatisfaction of his 
original state. 

Epilogue: 

This is it. We have undertaken 
this. sieantic task in the true sprit 
of scientists. It is the product of 
years of thoughtful research. If it 
brings the displeasure of some upon 
us we care not. We feel that despite 
our human wishes and desires we 
must makethis contribution for the 
sake of dear science. 

’ To students: 

“When Santa comes to fill your gock 
We hope he will fill it to the top, 
When new year’s. day comes’ round: 
ne D. L. C., may on be found.” 


an OF MARRIAGE 


1 By Phebe Carey 
Tell me not. in idle jingle 
“Marriage is an empty dream,” 


For the girl is dead that’s single, s 


And they are not what they seem. 


Life ts real and life is earnest! 
Single blessedness a fit! 

Dust we are, to dust returnest 
Has been > spoken. not in glib. 


Not enjoyment and not sorrow, — 
Is our destined end or way; 
But to.act that each tomorrow 
Finds us nearer marriage day. 


Life is long and youth ‘is fleeting, 
see! hes hearts, though light and 


Still like pleasant dreams are beating 
Wedding marches all the way. 


In the world’s broad field of battle, 
In the bivouac of life, 

Le not like dumb, driven cattle! 
‘Bea heroine—@ wife! 


Trust no future, however pleasant; 
Let the dead past bury its dead! 
Act—act in the living present— 
Heart within and hope ahead! 


Lives of married folks pacnindl us 
We can make our lives as well, 

And, departing, leave behind us 
“Such examples as shal] “tell.” 


Such examples. that another 
_ Wasting time in idle sport; 
A forlorn, unmarried brother, 


Seeing, shall take heart and court. 


Let us then be up and dothg 
With a heart on triumph set; 

Still contriving, still pursuing, 
And each one a husband get. 


“THE POET'S 


SONGS THAT FIT 


CORNER” _ Bill Mason: “T Lov Love You Truly.” — 


By CLAYTON TON L. JAMES 


Vacation time! How glad it’s 
seemed! ; 
Ever since a ‘boy I’ve sat and 


dreamed 
Of all the pleasure and the fun: 
That I shall have when tests are 
done 
And, Oh, how oft my eager eyes 
Go drifting with the clouded sikes 
That float above my windowpanes 
O’er pleasant fields and shady lanes, 
Where I can run and romp and shout 
You know,. when school is out! 
My weary fingers then 
Will lay asids the ink and pen, 
While heart and mind both drift 


away 
To childhood haunts of joy and play. 


Time drags so slowly by! 

It hasn’t learned how to fly. 

It seems as if. the old bell outside 
the wall 

Can only croak and squall; 

And when Brother Owen calls my 
name, 

To my cheeks come crimson flame, 

For I can neer answer clear 

To “trig” problems I never hear. 

Is that right? oft he-said, 

And smiled to see me blushing red. 

His voice oft rouses me from dreams 

Of wandering along gurgling 
streams}; 

And if I remember true, 

It was my finest view. 


All the: other students now dream of 
play 

In the very. same way, 

They complain that time is slow 


| And that this term will never go. 


| Their hearts with plans are filled, 

For joyous hours they soon will 
build, 

With friends and 
about, 

No wonder now they sulk and pout! 

To youthful hearts that long for 
play 

Time never hurries on her way; 

But when Christmas time is Q’er, 

And all are back once more, 


loved ones all 


We'll work to the health of vacation 


time 
With oer and efforts that inter- 
vighae ee 


WHEN THE LAST 
CXAM IS FINISHED 


Asselostie to Reka Kipling) 

When D. L. C.’s last exam is finished 

our our brains are twisted and 
tried, 

When the old bell stops its tolling 

and its last knell has died, 

We -shall rest, and, faith, we shall 
need it—-hack home for a 
week or two, 

Till the teachers of. David Lipscomb 
shall set us to work anew. 


home salsa op St ee a OP Le eS 
peaitvs VTUSSwr urn wave. Woinea Wlin ve 


happy; they shall sit in an 


_ easy chair; 
They shall read of ‘‘A’s”-on report 
cards—no “GC” shall haunt 

them there. 


They shall find inspiration to draw 
from—glorious reward of the 
Fall, 

They shall spend the holidays in 
frolicking and never he tired 
at all 


On return only the Faculty shall 
blame them and only the 
Faculty shall praise, 

And no one shall work for getting 
by,” but all shall work: for 
bait ed aed 

And each for the joy of working, and 
each in his separate star, 

Shall study the subject as he sees 
it for the knowledge of things 
as they are. 

E. E. F. and H. W. . 


“MELANCHOLY SADNESS” 


By Allen Wood 
Hear the patter, patter, patter of the 
drops against the pane; 
| Hear the moaning, moaning, moan- 
ing of the wind that is in vain. 


_Ah, the dullness, dullness, dullness of 


a day of so much rain; 
It is met both here and yonder as we 
trevel life’s dark main. 


. | Ah, the ‘melancholy sadness of the 


drops against the glass! 


.Ah, the unrelentless madness of the 


wind upon the grass! 

’Tis the struggle for survival that 
each one of us must pass; 

'Tis that never-ending battle that 
shall conquer all the mass! 


Yet out yonder somewhere surely 
where the toils of life are o’er, 
In the grand and. golden city where 
the’ soul sometimes will soar— 
Yes, oh yes, the sun is shining, and 

no rain will ever pour; 
There the tree of life is blooming, 
‘and no wind will ever roar, 


‘Try then, soul, shake off the trouble 


of the spirit here below; 

Rise, oh rise, to heights infinite leave 
behind the mean and law; 

’'Tis the surest way of reaping when 
this life declines to flow, 

Those immortal pleasures keeping in 
the land of golden glow! 


Don’t Read 

Prof. Cuff suffered very much 
from cold during a recent cold spell. 
He complained to the fireman, who 
investigated, and what do you think? 
Well, that English professor had 
been sitting in his room all the time 
with the radiatoy turned entirely 


| off ! 


True education means: more than 
a mere knowledge of subject matter. 
In Darktown 


Sambo: “Nigger, I’se gwine. to 
mash yo’ nose all ovah yo’ face; T’se 
gwine to , Push yo’ teeth down yo’ 
throat an’ black both yo’ eyes,, et 
cetera.” 


Rastus: “Black man, you don’ 
mean et cetera; you means vice 
versa.” 


Nellie Potts: 
Elmo Philips: 
Walk No More.” 


“Perhaps.” 
“We Ain’t Gonna 


Myrtle Boars: “Daisies Won’t 
Tell.” 
Mr. Cuff: “Darling, I Am Grow- 


ing Old,” 

Eleanor Frazier: 

Own Way Lord.” 
Merwin Gleaves: “Stay Away 

From the Girl With Auburn Hair.” _~ 
Ruth Underwood: ‘You. Tell ’Em.” 
Leo Boles: “Let Me Call You 

Sweetheart.” ; 
Martha Owen: “Drink to Me Only 

With Thine Eyes.” 
Harvey Philips: peete Laurie.” 
Trikie Alsup: “You are All the 


World to Me.” 
Owen White: “I Love Me.” 
Ray Harris: “‘Sweet’n Pretty.” 
Burford: “Sweet 


Alexander 
ao “When You’re 
Gone I’ll Soon Forget You.” 


“Have Thine 


Walter Campbell: 


Nelle Garver: ‘Whose Sorry 
Now?” 

Lillian Burton: “Ain’t We Got. 
Fun?” ‘ — 

Gwendolyn Moss:. “Loving Sam. 

Toline Russel: “Chick, Chick, 
Chicken.” 

Pearl Smith: “My Old Kentucky 
Home.” 


Joyce Whitelaw: “When You and 
I Were Young, Maggie.” 

Freda Landers: “Oh For a Heart.” : 

Ed Bourne: “No Not One.” 

Mildred Formby: “Pass Me Not.” 

Jimmie Byers: “Lead Thou Me 


Jimmy Anderson: “They are All 
Simply Wild Over Me.” - 
Jimmie Camp: “Some Day You'll 


Understand.” 
Maudie Morgan: “What Will I 


Do?” 
Roy Selby: 


one.) 

Cecil Clark: 
the Moonlight.” 
_ Allen Wood: “If J Can’t Get the 
Sweetie I Want.” 

Chick Jones: “My Sweetie Went 
Away.” 

Clayton Jones: 


“Marion.” (Marry 


“In the Evening by 


“Somebody After 


Ethel Hardison: ‘Maybe.’ 

Herman Taylor: “Alice take Art 
Thou?” 

Alice Blair: “Gone Home.” 

Dot Breeding: “Gee But I Hate to 


Go Home Alone.” ; 
Nancy Dunn: “J Ain’t Nobody’s 
“Oh, How I 


Darling.” . 
LaNelle Goodwyn: 
Hate to Get Up in the Morning.” 


Red Page: “You (Can't Make a 
Fool Out of Me.” : 
Forbus Harville: “Oh Promise 


9 


Jewel Edmonston: 


“WANTED! 


A Camel—tLillian Burton. 
A Fox—Frances Greenlee. 
Skipper—LaNelle Goodwyn. 
Camp—vimmie Anderson. 
Mason—Nellie Potts. 
Barber—Owen White. | 
Hunter—Oma Morton. 
“Tater’—Jimmy Byers. 
Cuff—Eleanor Frazier. 
Deacon—-Hazel Dennison. 
Chick(en)—Toline Russell. 
A ‘Pa(i)ge—tLillian Cox. 

A Pearl—Sam Tatum. 


BOOKS TOC READ 


Robert Fox—Daddy Longlegs. 

Charles Smith—Whispering Smith. 

Todd Porter—The Sheik. 

Corinne Smith—Daddy’s Girl. 

Clayton James—Webster’s 
abridged Dictionary. 

Allen Wood—Nobody’s Man. 

Lorine Sims—The Silent Woman. 

Toline Russell—The Girl From 
The Golden West. 

Frances Greenlee—Untamed. 

Miss Mary Delk—The Beloved 
Woman. 

— Burton—In Another Girl’s 


Sho 
Elmo Phillips—St. Elmo, 
Alex Burford—wWild Fire. 
Philip Parham and Ruth Me- - 
Carley—Tempest and Sunshine. 
Ethel Hardison—Latin Dictionary. 
George Kinnie—When a Man’s a 


“T Love You.” 


PPP Pr pr re 


Un- 


Man. i 
' Lanelle Goodwyn—The Indiffer- 
ence of Juliet. 

Herschel Priestley — “Back to 


God’s Country.” 
 psoaiggneiancsecelannidiaiaadaaialtl 
Leap Year! 
Faint heart may never have won 
fair lady, but fair lady wins many 
faint hearts. 


Prof. Owen: ‘How old are you?” 

Clayton James: “I just passed 
my twenty-second birthday.” 

Owen: “Which way were you 


going?” 
- For Men Only 
Didn’t you if woman a be wouldn’t 
you, it read would you knew I. 
(Read it backwards.)—Banner, | 


In Bible class President Boles was 
talking of kindness to animals and 
telling his pupils to be kind to them 
always. He began: “I once saw a 
boy cut the tail off a cat. Can any 
one quote a passage of Scripture 
where such is forbidden?” 

Sam Tatum: “What God hath 
ipines together let uo man put asun- 

er.’ 


Ruby Gainer: “How are you ‘get- 
ting along in arithmetic?” _ 

Ruth Hayes: “Well, I have learned 
to add up all the noughts, but the 
figures still bother me.” . 


Teachers ©“Name. 8 collective 
noun,” 
Pupil: “A vacuum cleaner.” 


Teacher: “Why isa giraffe’s neck 
so long?” 
Pupil: “Because its head is so 


far from its body.” 


———sp 


Joyce: “What is a panther, Alice?” , 
Alice: “A panther is a man who 
makes pants.” 


At 315 Church Street 


All Students Are Cordially Invited to Come for 
- SANDWICHES, GOOD COFFEE, MILK, Etc. 
When in the City 


315 Church Street 


T. D. PRUITT 


) me : 
230 4" AVE: N:} NASHVILLE, TENN. 3 


Woe did the photograph work fox 1923-1924 David Lipscomb — 
Collegs Annual. 


L. A. BAUMAN CO. 


“The House of 
Kuppenheimer 


Good Clothes” 


a 


Pippin ess 417-419 CHURCH STREET 
* Copyright 1923, The‘House of Kuppenheimes , | 


IDEAL LAUNDRY 
| DRY CLEANERS ? 
ALL THAT THE NAME IMPLIES 


Popular Priced Shoes 
for 


Men or Women 


TRY A PAIR 


ENDICOTT JOHNSON SHOE STORE 


217 Fifth Avenue, N. NASHVILLE, TENN. 


619-621 
Church 
Street 


Capitol 
Boulevard 


Our Mr. J. L. Dillard will .; stata “= have you | 
call and see him 


coe Phones 


7-3161 


Staple and Fancy | 
GROCERIES 


TWELFTH AND CARUTHERS AVENUES 
“We Deliver the Goods” 


Nashville’s Complete 
Leading Sporting 
Clothiers Goods 

Since 1843 Department 


_ Chick Jones, Representative 


416-422 Church Streef—Next to Maxwell House 


“See WHITE and You'll 
see RIGHT” 


DR. J. H. WHITE 


Phone Main 3456 


o> 
“nis 152 Eighth Ave., N. Nashville, Tenn. 


Men, Young Fellows and Young Women— 


Every Apparel Needed Can Be Best Selected from the Tremen- 
dous New Stocks We Carry, 


We Give Surety Coupons—A Saving of 2% on Every $1 Purchase. 


Men’s Wear Theat Men Wear 


THE BABBLER 


— 


en 


J UNIOR COLLEGE WINS THE © 
is CLASS” CHAMPION SHIP 


oo 
In Three Games Juntors Take from Their Upperclassmen the 
Honors i in Basketball. Averages of the oo 
| bc Series Given 


SENIORS TAKE 


FIRST GAME) — 


On avurday, December 6, the 
Seniors defeated the Juniors in the 
first game of the championship series. 
Fighting with their backs to the wall, 
the Seniors, led by their scoring ace, 
Parham, who tallied eleven points, 


completely outplayed the less. experi- |. 


enced Juniors, but it wasn’t until the 
last minute of play that the issue was 
decided. With the score twelve to 
eleven in favov of the Juniors, Par- 
ham made one of the’ prettiest goals 
ever seen in the D, L. C. Gym, Tak- 
ing the ball off the back board on 
the run. he looped ‘it through the 
basket without touching the rim. 

For the Juniors, Campbell played 
the best game, registering eight 
points. The Juniors were somewhat 
weakened by the loss of L. Boles, 
who: was out of the game on account 
of tonsilitis. 

The lineup and score follows: 


Seniors (13) Pgs Juniors (12) 
Burtord |.2s5 cer caute Bourne (2) 
Parham, (11) pes (c) Dodd (2) 
Brown (2) eae ir C._. Campbell (8) 
WER SO ence ae 3 iplec i ent Gleaves 
(Kinnie (¢) . .--.G.----.--.- Page 

Substitutions: Seniors—White for 
Mason. Juniors — Thurman for 


Gleaves; Gleaves for Bourne. 
Referee—Jones. Umpire—Puckett. 


| Timekeeper—Clark. Scorer—J. Boles. 


JUNIORS EVEN 
THE SERIES 


Take Second Game by Score of 
20 to 12 : 


The Juniors came back strong in 
the second game. With the return 
of L. Boles, regular running guard, 
to the lineup, the Juniors presented 
their full strength and walked away 
with the game 20 to 12. 

The Senior quintet was complete- 
ly outplayed and but for their good 
defense would have received a worse 
drubbing. as it was. Their offense 
was completely blanketed by the de- 
fense of the upper classmen. 

Bourne was the scoring ace of the 
game, being credited with 9 points. 
He also played @ stellay game on the 


| defense. 


The Senior’s fine defense worked 
good ‘also, forcing the winners to 
take many of their shots from. mid- 
court. Brown, Parham and Kinnie 
were.the best bets for the Seniors. 

The lineup was as follows: 


Substitutes: Seniors—Kinnie (1) 
for Kirk, Kirk for White, White for 


| Parham, Parham for White. 


Referee—Jones. Umpire—Puckett. 
Timekeeper—Clark. Scorer—J. Boles. 


“THE XMAS SINGER” 


A Christmas Story by 
“Eltrym” 


The fire crackled lazily oa the 
hearth. Outside the snow piled high 
on the window sills. It was. Christ- 
mas eve. All the world seemed 
happy, but Jere’s heart was lonely— 
lonlier than it had been of late, if 
such could. be, for his heart was al- 
ways sad. His life had been noth- 
ing but work and loneliness for five 
years, Dal had insisted on his com- 
ing over for dinner—“merry crowd” 
—but he was too tired. Taking. a 
cigar fro mhis stand, he settled him- 
self in his favorite chair, watching 
the smoke curl above his head and 
dreaming of the girl whose picture 
adorned the mantle-piece.. As ha 
dreamed of those bygone days, he 
went back to the earliest days of his 
memory and lived his whole life over 
—up to this very time. 

The first thing he could recall was 
his mother calling to him to get up 
and “see what Santa has brought 
you.” Mother’s death had broken 
up their home. Those horrible days 
of untold hardships that he had suf- 
fered while selling .newspapers for 
his daily bread held but. one bright 
memory. It was on Christmas eve. 
eH had had hard luck all day. Just 
then he saw a well-dressed woman 


(Continued on page 4) 


522-524 Church Street 


Juniors (20) 7 Seniors (12) 
Bourne (9) cocveF cnc Parham (4) 
Dodd (c) (4) mee fide BS Mason (2) 
Campbell (2) -s2-Cus6<0 Brown (5) | 
Ls Boles (6) 2.0 cGun ce eee White 
Gleaves ....--.- Gis shaw Kirk 


JUNIORS WIN 
THIRD GAME 


Deciding Gana Plave Played on Satusday 
Night December 13, - Score of 
% 21 to 8 Gives Cham- 
pionship to Juniors 


In the deciding game, played on 
Saturday night, the 18th, the 
Juniors released @ pent-up flood that 
from then on could not be denied. 
Starting with the initial whistle the 


Juniors completely outplayed. | 


ancient rival in every department of 
the game. After the first minute of 


‘play the outcome of the game was 


never in doubt. The scoring started 
with a rush. On an out-of-bounds 
play a pass, Bourne to Boles, netted 
the first score. With men on each 
side of him, BMoles neatly flipped 
the ball in the basket. 
of the prettiest plays of the series. 
From then on the Juniors, led by 
Boles,who scored 8 points for the 
winners, shot goal after goal, until 
when the final whistle blew thev had 
garnered twenty-one points. Dodd, 
the Junior Captain, played a fine 
defensive game and also scored six 
points, one of them from mid-court. 
Gleaves again starred at standing 
guard, completely covering all plays 
of the Seniors. 


For the Seniors, Brown played thes 


-| best game, scoring four of his team’s 


eight points. Parham was a_ close 
second, with three points, with 
Mason following with one point. The 
five man defense of the Seniors again 
proved well nigh invulnerable, most 
of the Junior’s goals being sent from 
beyond the four line. 


The lineup was as follows: 
Juniors (21) Seniors (8) 


Referee—Jones. Umpire—Priestly. 
Timekeeper—Clark. Scorer—J. Boles. 


The averages of the series was 
very high considering the close 
guarding. L. Boles has the highest 
percentage with thirteen points: in 
two games. Parham has eighteen 
points but he played in three games. 
The total scores as well as the aver- 
ages follow: 


Points. Games. Pet, 
ty Boles 2...\83 2 6.500 
Parham’... 18 3 6.000 
Bourne -.-. 18 8 5,000 
Campbell] .. 13 3 4.333 
TOG 2 tre 12 8 4.000 
Brown ,-.-. 11 3 8.667 
Mason <<... 3 8 1.000 
Att eeeneniaaes & 3 ooo 


QUERIES ABOUT 
~ YOUR SCHOOL 


When a étvdent goes home from 
college, he is immediately confronted 
with numerous questions regarding 
his school. Too often these are ques- 
tions- which he cannot at once an- 
swer. Following is a list of usual 
questions asked regarding David 
Lipscomb College. No doubt stu- 
dents are now being asked these 
questions. How many can he an- 
swered at once? 

How old is the school? 

How long bas itt been on the pres- 


‘ent site? 


When was its name changed? 
aot many members on the fac- 
u 

How many departments are there? 


_ How many rooms in each dormi- 


tory ? 

“When was the fymnasium built? 

What kind of water and. beating 
systems are used? 

How many working students are 
there? 

Are there more boys than girls in 
school? — 

»What is the total enrollment? 

How many faculty members have 
master’s degrees? 

How many acres in the’ campus 
and farm? 


How many (volumes in the library? ]. 


. How many ‘pianos in the school? 
«What is the circulation of. the Bab- 
bler? 
_ How far from town is the school? 
' How many members in the senijor 
class? 
‘Who are the members of the Stu- 
dent Council? . 


Fairness in Quality and Price Is Our Watchword 


DAVID LIPSCOMB COLLEGE STUDENTS CAN 
ALWAYS BE eae OF A SQUARE DEAL AT 


NASHVILLE, TENN. 


It was one |. 


M. E, DERRYBERRY COMPANY 
WHOLESALE GROCERS 


Special Line 
For Institution Trade 


WRITE FOR OUR PRICE LIST | 


We Carry 


144 Second Avenue, North Nashville, Tenn. 


SAM SMALL JEWELRY CO. 


627 Church Street Opposite Castner’s 


For Jewelry of Quality at the Right Prices 
SPECIAL PRICES TO STUDENTS 


_ Phone Main 4791 The People That Will Save You Money. 


Dennison & Beesley Furniture Co. 


FURNITURE, STOVES, RANGES, DRUGGETS 
RUGS, BRASS BEDS, BED ROOM SUITS 


Would Be Glad ta Open An Account With You 
a “Everything for the Home” 
221-223 BROADWAY NASHVILLE, TENN. 


ROBERTS CANDY CO. 


OLD HICKORY BRAND CANDIES 
HIGH GRADE CHOCOLATES | 
201 Second Ave., N. Nashville, Tacit 


Largest Handlers of 5 and 10 Cent Bar Goods in the City 


‘Where Style and Quality Predominate 


NASHVILLE, TENN. 


Phillips & Quarles Hardware Co. 
— “Always a Little Cheaper” 


Telephone Main 2540 323 Ricadway 


|Bourne (4) Parham (3) 
Dodd (c) (6) Mason (1) 
Campbell (3) _ Brown (4) |. 
L, Boles (8) Kirk 
Gheaves - Kinnie (e) 


CONSISTENT VALUES AT ALL TIMES . 


IN ALL DEPARTMENTS 


‘Fifth Avenue at Church Street 


-R. Z, LEVY & SON 


EVERYTHING MEN AND 
YOUNG MEN WEAR 
223 Fourth Ave., N. Phone Main 1018 


LOVEMAN’S 
Especially Welcomes College Girls 


Our store brims over with everything for girls 
and young women, from the toe of a silken 
stocking, the tip of a dainty shoe, to the last 
word in frocks and suits and coats, or, the 
dashing smartness of stunning hats.. 


Dfevemin, Leger sheitlele uum, 
L THE SATISFACTORY SFORE - FOUNDED /862 


NASHVILLE . TENN. 
NO OTHER STORE IN NASHVILLE 
SELLS BETTY WALES DRESSES 


For FLOWERS Phone 


HARRISON BROS. 


Main 4731 617 Church Street 
Nashville’s Newest Flower Shop 


David Lipscomb College Book Store 


suit Schoo] Supplies, Athletic Goods and 
Toilet Articles 


ELMO PHILLIPS 


ITE'S 
Ve BAGGAGE sy 


609 Church St: 
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~ sto. buy him a Christmas 


‘ aie a 


“THE XMAS SINGER” 


_ (Continued from page 3) 

and a little girl approaching him. 
“Paper, Miss? All about the big 
murder!” Then he heard a_ kindly 
voice say, “Here, Ann, give him this 
dollar. Tell him to keep the change 
present.’’ 
As the dainty little girl dropped the 
bill into his brown, rusty hand, their 
eyes met. Those big, soft blue eyes 
he had never forgotten! Then a 
kind man who encouraged him to go 
to school floated into his vision. His 
fatherly advice, his kind attention 
had brought Jere to his senses and 
made a man of him. 

It was in kigh school that he had 
met Ann Brady. The same little girl 
who had bought the paper from him 
years ago. They became good 
friends, and by the time they were 
seniors he had called at her home 
onee.. Often he walked home wit 
her from school—to carry her books. 

But not until one memorable night 
during commencement did he tell her 
of his love for her. It was a soft 
moonlight night in June. The breeze 
played gently through his hair and 
the smell of rosebuds enchanted the 
air, 


“Again he felt the pressure of her 
slender hand, 
As they talked together of the fu- 
ture they had planned.” 


He drew from his pocket a worn 
serap of newspaper. It was a poem 
of inspiration, one that had encour- 
aged him many times and one that 
helped him win her. 


“Somewhere she waits to make you 
win, : 
. Your soul in her firm white hands. 
Somewhere the gods have made for 
you 
‘The woman who understands. 


Somewhere she waits, strong in be- 
lief, 

Your soul in her firm white hands; 
Thank well the gods when she comes 
to you— — we 

~The woman who understands.” 


He remembered going to work in 
a large bank. Then came the time 
for Ann to leave the old home town. 
She was going to a girls’ finishing 
school. They had planned to be niar- 
ried when she had finished her 
course. All through the months that 
followed he worked faithfully, was 
promoted twice, and by the time 
Ann came home for the summer he 
was a successful business man. 

It was her senior year. Jlow long 
the years had seemed, yet how beau- 
tifv) and happy! Then news came 
that Ann had disappeared from the 
boarding school and no one knew 
her whereabouts! 

All searching was in vain. . Her 
parents were grief-stricken, and Jere 
heart-broken. Years deepened their 
grief. Those terrible years! At last 
Jere was transferred to another city. 
Here he had made his home since 
then, far ‘away from friends and 
happy associations. Suecess had 
crowned him. Yes, he must admit 
that né had been successrul from a 
financial standpoint, but from the 
standpoint of happiness his life had 
been a failure since Ann went away. 

Still gazing at the picture, he 
murmured aloud, Could she have 
forgotten home, mother, me? Can 
it be that she doesn’t understand? 


Those innocent eyes! Oh, I must 
see you!” 
Then, drawn by some strange 


power, he went to the casement, 
threw open the windows and stood 
staring out upon a cold world—a 


world as cold as was his life. Some- 
thing held him there. It was the 


carolers! They were singing .under 
his window. 
“Tt came vpon a midnight clear, 
That glorious song of old,’’ 
floated the voices sweet and clear on 
the still midnight air. His msucles 


grew tense, his heart leaped; it was 


her voice! 


“Peace on the earth, good will to-: 


|OUR LIST OF 


ward men, 
From Heaven’s all gracious King.” 

Once more God had given him the 
desire of his heart. Once more a 
lonely heart had been guided home 
at Christmastide. Ann told him of 
her secret desire to become an opera 
singer, and because her parents ob- 
jected she had disguised herself and 
under an assumed name joined an 
opera company and became famous. 
But all this had not brougth her hap- 
piness, and ashamed to go 
ashamed to face him, she had sought 
happiness in charity work, 

Ann’s parents came to. spend 
‘Christmas with them. This was the 
happiest reunion Jere could haec 
dreamed of. They made no mention 
of the suffering and unhappiness she 
had caused, but as Jere thanked God, 
the giver of all good gifts, for the 
gift of happiness, the words of the 
poet trembled on his lips—the words 
accu fa she waits, strong in. be- 

ief, 

Your soul in her firm white hands; 

Thank well the gods when she comes 
to you— 
The woman who understands.” . 


_ Garner: ‘What should a preacher 
like I am preach about?” 
Kirk: ‘About ten minutes.” 


Advice to parties about to marry 
this Christmas: “Don’t.” 


Prof. Ijams: ‘Do you get the gist 
of what I was saying?” 


Frankie: “I get jist a little.” 
Combustible 
Abernethy: “Do you know Fat 

Burns?” 
Fly. “No,” 


Abernethy: “Well, it does.” 


| In 1950 
Hughes: “It’s a good thing all 
are not alike, or everybody would 
want my wife.” - 
Fox: “If they were all like me 
nobody would have her.” 


“Could you tell me the 
name of the piece the orchestra is 
playing?” 


L. G.: “Go-Feather Your ‘Nest.” 
_. HH. J.: “Well, you go jump in the 
lake. I asked you a civil question.” 


Bath.” 


home,.: 


' Peabody Volunteer,” 


A TASTE OF 


As Told by One Who Has Been Un- 
der Campus Sentence and 


Room-Arrest 


On Thursday ‘morning at chapel, 
the devotional services being over, 
Prof. Priestley rose and walked to 
the center of the platform. Wih the 
dignity of a judge he. cleared’ his 
throat and informed the. student 
body of the meeting of the Council 
the previous night and of the de- 
cisions rndered. He began: “The 
Council is pleased with the conduct 
at Lindsley Hall, but a few viola- 
tions were reported and after due 
consideration, meditation and hesita- 


h|tion, it feels compelled to dissolve 


the “Knights of the Order of the 
The Council deems it wise to 
place the officers of the order under 
room arrest and on campus until the 
Christmas holidays.” 
Silence prevailed, and all turned 
to look at the poor helpless officers. 
I looked up first with amazement, 
then with exultation, and then with 
shame. Just what did it mean? 
Well, my doubts were soon cleared. | 
Prof. Priestley continued: ‘’The 
meaning of room arrest is that the 
party is neither to leave his room 
nor to receive company during 
study hovr or quiet hour on Sun- 
day. He must not leave campus 
for anything. 
Sas wight a feast was held in 
room across the coridor, but my ap- 
pointment was not filled, I could 
smell the odor of sausages, then 
coffee ‘and finally to complete the 
ordeal my roommate shouted, “Ducks 
on Hughes’ Pie.” That was more 
than I could stand so I slammed my 
book to and went to bed. 
The next night the Council held 


|.a special session and I was aroused 


from by study of ‘Philaster’ by 
Councilman MacFarland knocking 
on my door. ‘Who is it?” I asked. 

“McFarland,” he said. 

“Well I am under room arrest, so 
come back tomorrow,” I said, tickled 
to get back at one of the men that 
was responsible for my imprison- 
ment. In five minutes Owen White 
knocked and begged admittance. 
After looking both ways for council- 
men and failing to see any he was 
ushered in. 
ing our physic lesson on parallegram 
of forces when Councilman J. Roy 
Vaughn knocked, .saying, ‘“dlughes, 
open up, you are suspected of using, 
your grill after 10 o’clock.” White 
was placed under the bed and after 
Vaughn had felt of the grill and de- 
cided it had not been used in less 
than thirty minutes, departed. 

White was extracted and was 
found to have collected all the dust 
under the bed. He was so nervous 
that the smelling salts had to be 
hunted up. I remembered that Ed 
Bourne was the last one that had 
borrowed them when Freda Landers 
had written him a scorching letter. 
I darted out and ran right into 
Csounethmnan John Pr-bhewis ad “had 
to run back to my room. I made 
the second effort and got back to 
find Owen hanging out the window, 
trying to get a breath of fresh air. 
He was revived enough to leave and 
made a dash for his room. 

Then Saturday night. I had al- 
ways gone in town for the week-end, 
but now I had to busy myself trying 
to break a date for Sunday. Of all 
the deprivations, inconveniences and 
hardships of being campused this was 
the climax. I went back to my 
room and sat down and decided to 
write my memoirs of campused life. 
Boys, it doesn’t pay and take my ‘ad- 
vice, if the council says three times 
nine is twenty-six say amen. I am 
now living for Christmas and free- 
dom, and I hope to celebrate it by 
walking up and down the pike in 
front of the girls’ campus. 


EXCHANGES 


Following is a list of the Babbler’s 
exchanges at present: 

“Purple and _ Gold,” 
Tenn. Fie 

“Normalite,” Murfreesboro, Tenn. 
= “Eastone Echo,” East Stone Gap, 
a. 

“The Hyphen,” Nashille, Tenn. 

“The Megaphone News,” Nashville, 
Tenn. 

“The Purple Parrot,’ Red Wing, 


Minn. 
Hi-Lights,” 


Columbia, 


“Central 
boro, Tenn. 

“The Living Message,” Morrilton, 
Ark. 

“Blue and White,” K. H. S., Knox- 
ville, Tenn. 

“The Booster,” 
Tenn. 

“The Signal,’’ Columbia, Tenn. 


Murfrees- 


Shop Springs, 


“The School Bell,” Big Stone 
Gap, Va. . 
“The Spring Times,’ © Thorpe 


Springs, Tex. 
“Cardinal and Cream,’. Jackson, 
Tenn. 
“The Optimist,” Abilene, Tex. 
“The Echo,” Nashville, Tenn. 
“The Blue and Gold,” Georgiana, 
Ala. 
“The Hampshire Booster,’ Hamp- 
shire, Tenn. s 
“Crimson Gold,” 
Tenn. 
“The Raleigh Booster,” Richlands, 
Va, 
“The Cumberland Kick Off,’”’ Leba- 
non, Tenn. 
“The Hilltop,” Gallatin, Tenn. 
“Lambuth Vision,” Jackson, Tenn. 
“The Harbinger,” Halls, Tenn. 


and Martin, 


“The Sky Rocket,’? Henderson, 
Tenn. 
“The Bugle Call,’’ Columbia, 
Tenn. 
‘Wallace World,” Nashville, 
Tenn. 


Nashville, 
“The Pica,’’ Greenville, Miss. 
“The Central Digest,’ Chatta- 

nooga, Tenn. 

“The Cardinal,” Bowling Green, 


Ky.. ae 
“Echos,” Elkton, Ky. 


|SEVEN STAGES {I 
CAMPUS LIFE} OF THE MAN 


We were busy devour-. 


forget her, Santa Claus. 


Given in the Light of the Holiday 


Sahih oo i on ‘4 
é ike rt rs; s 


-- First’ an Infant: The Christmas) 
tree decorated by. fond father and) 
mother, the tiny stocking by the 1 
chimney, a small eager face peering!) 
excitedly in the fireplace and th 3) 
jubilant exclamation, Santa Claus, ; 
down the chimney!” 


Then the Schoolboy: The noise 


a brigade as he charges into the roomy 


: ings books on floor with, “Oh, 
gry more silly lessons,” and, 
“Now, Honest Injun! mom, don’t you) 
think Santa’ll be sport enough tc 
bring 
bat?” Jha 

Third: the Lover: Place, a cozy? 
room, a soft light falling from: unde | 
the rose shade and mingling with the 
dancing firelight. Time, just as the’ 
moon rises over the distant horizon.) 
Persons, just two (under the mistle- 
toe). He: “I dare not take it unless 4 
you give it.” She: “And I dare not 
give it unless you take it.”’ Ring the, 

tain down! ; 
Neat the Soldier: In the. bleak 
barracks thinking of those dear ones’ 
at home. Beside 
box well filled by loving hands, be 
fore him two pictures—his mother 
and his sweetheart. In. his eyes a 
dreamy, faraway look, ‘for although 
his body is in the dreary barracks, . 
his heart is at home. Oh, that he 
might fill that vacant chair! “¢ 
- Then the Justice: With the plea, 
“Judge, I’ve never had a home, never 
had a chance, save me,” ringing, 
in his ears, he looks beyond the bare 
courtroom, through the window and) 
at the snow so rapidly covering 
mother earth in her holiday dress. 
Christ’s birthday! It was for such as 
the boy who now stood before him 
that Christ had given His life’s blood. 
With his heart full of thoughts of 
the Prince of Peace, the Bethlehem 
babe, he turns to the broken-hearted 
boy and says, “Not guilty; come 
home with me, my boy.” : 

The Sixth Age Finds the Middle- 
age Man: The home decorated with 
holly and Christmas bells. The mar 
sets before the fire in an alert posi- 
tion as if anxiously awaiting the 
sound of approaching footsteps while 
from the kitchen comes Mother’s 
cheery voice and the delicious aroma 
of a Christmas dinner prepared for. 
the children on the way home. from 
college for the holidays. ’ 

And the Last: Dear old grand- 
father! Second childhood. Hobbling 
around on his cane he manages td 
give minute instructions to each of 
his -grandsons on the art of winding 
up an engine, blowing a horn an@ 
making a racket in general. He may 
be “sans teeth,” but he is not sang 
curiosity and a pitiful eagerness. | 


A “GOOD CITIZEN” 
certain type of man it 


pore wipn itz 


There is a 
eall “a good citizen.” That is, he | 
never does anything that a good citi- 
zen would not. He breaks no laws, 
he lives a good. moral life, he pays 
his honest debs, and never gets 
mixed up with the law in any man- 
ner. But he lives by himself, of him- 
self, and for himself exclusively. 
When the call is issued for volun- 
teers to put across a community 
movement and give a boost, he never 
answers. When help is needed he is 
not one of the number to come to 
the rescue of the calamity-stricken. 
When money is needed for a public 
enterprise, there is no use to call on 
him. When he sees some neighbor 
stuck up in.the mud he goes the 
other way to avoid him. In fact, 
if he had a chance to teach God’s 
word to some unfortunate who would 
never have another chance to hear 
it, he would never budge. 

If all mankind were like this, had 
you ever thought what kind of world 
this would be and what would hap- 
pen? There would be no churches, 
no word of God taught,. no hospitals 
for the sick nor homes for the un- 
fortunate. ‘Think about it and in no 
way become like the useless “good 
citizen.”’ Let us be alive and aggres- 
sive, put more into life, therefore get 
more in return than would the use- 
less “good citizen.” 


‘ 
wmrhom sera ate 


“A XMAS LETTER” 
Dearest Santa Claus: 

. This is a plea from a band of Sap- 
phoneans. First of all dear S&nta 
Claus Gwendolyn Moss wants a new’ 
finger, the one with which she picks 
her mandolin is growing quite worn. 

Freda Landers wants a New Eng- 
lish book; you may choose the kind, 
Santa Claus, one she can easily learn. 
Will you please bring to all the Sap- 
phonean boys a great big stocking 
full of luck so they will be sure to, 
get the girl they want, and when 
your reindeer gallops. over their 
houses, sprinkle down to them little 
messages of love from all the Sap- 
phonean girls. 

Please Santa do not’ forget that 
Toline Russell wants the most beauti- 
ful piece of music you:can find. Do 
you have one that she has not already 
memorized? For Nellie Pitts bring 
a picture of Bill and though she isn’t) 
greedy she would also like a red stick 
of candy;- And, oh, yes, Santa, 
Maudie Morgan will be. greatly dis-! 
appointed if she fails to get a stock- 
ing filled to the brim with weinies. 
One stocking won’t be sufficient to 
satisfy Nell Conlee, it generally 
takes two SOCKS. Please do not 
She has 
wanted this present so long. Mildred: 
Formby wants a dainty little apron 
and cap. You know what she’s plan- 
ning, don’t you Santa Claus? Inez 
Kinnie wants a little springboard to’ 
stand on when she jumps center in’ 
basket ball games. ao. 

Lorena Barber isn’t a bit particu- 
lar. You may bring her anything you 
choose, only Santa to be appreciated 
it simply must be “WHITE.” To 
Jewel Edmondson please bring a 


little book of information concern- 
ing trig. Oh! and Santa, you know 
Carter is of 


how fond Margret. 


erat 


Pec, ae of 


a cackling hen, and-through his pen- 

S| Sive quietness he always has a date 

me that bicycle, baseball a 7 wi aygariain girl whose name inl- 
nh : s} tial is “*L. 

} The second is ‘Dude;’’ he is about 

Six feet two inches tall, dresses to 


nest, studies for pastime, 


him a Christmas | initial. kk 


Be fs ‘cit 


D, 12. Are Found 
“to Favor Letter “L.’’ - Writer 
- Offers Reward for Names 


out five feet seven inches tall, 


es like a screen star, laughs like 


~ 


the minute, plays basketball in ear- 
simply 
adores English’ and Trigonometry, 
and also has a mania for talking to 
a girl whose name initial is ‘“L.’? 

- The third is “Two-timer;” he is 
about five feet eleven inches tall, 
handles more clothes than a million- 
aire, and is quite often mistaken for 
the mailman; although his favorite 
Teiter,...used...to, -be “C.," 


strangely enough he also is common- 


ly seén with a young lady whose}: 


name initial is “L.” 
- The fourth is “Flirt;” he is about 
six feet tall, walks like an old man 
from the hips down, smiles before 
he smiles, always gets an A in Eng- 
lish, is a member of the Kakhi Re- 
serves, and strange to relate he also 
makes frequent week-end escapades 
to visit a. girl whose name _ initial 
is sll ORAS 

The fifth is “Shiek;”’ he, — like 
“Flirt,” is about six feet tall, walks 
like a pigeon, frequently gets death 
warrants through the mail, has tried: 
two or three letters, but has abovt 
decided on the letter “L” for a fav- 
orite initial. 


A GLANCE OVER 
TRAVELED ROADS 


Now Students, raise your weary 
heads from the term theme you are 
writing, lend your ears while I dis- 
course for a brief period or so on the 
marveolus changes and. non-changes 


\ that have. occurred in D: L. C. be- 


tween the Christmas. of 1923 and 
1924. We have gone through the 
agonies of tests and exams with the 
idea that we flunked only: to: be re- 
vived each time with the sparkle of 
success. So leave for a moment the 
adversity of studying and make 
sweet its uses. 

First and foremost among the 
changes is the metamorphis of Prof. 
Rainey, the bachelor, into Prof. 
Rainey, the married man. Truly “he 
ean who thinks he can.”’ Prof. Rainey 
put his doctrine into practice. Yes, 
truly that was a change, Can we 
idre “to nope Tor so great a change 
by next Christmas? Judging by the 
all-wise looks and sparkling eyes of 
three of the Senior girls probably so. 
Prof. Cuff, Prof. Priestly and Edi- 
tor-in-Chief Taylor will have, I be- 
lieve, followed Priscella’s injunction 
and have spoken for. themselves. 
That goes to prove what teaching 
school and editing papers will even- 
tually lead one to do. 

There was no Mrs. S. P. Lowery 
last Christmas. Cupid was then busy 
in that vicinity, but now Hymen has 
taken a hand. Mr. Hymen, keep the 
good work “amovering.” 

Last year we had no exciting cam- 
paign speeches for the office of coun- 
cilman. Mr. Garner’s brilliant cam- 
paign speech made in the gymnasium 
is worthy of honorable mention. In 
his eloquence he ascended on flowery 
beds of ease to those lofty peaks of 
oratory so seldom reached by one of 
his height. 

Prot. and Mrs. Turner have left 
their seclusive apartemnts in Lind- 
say Hall and are now “feathering 
their nest” elsewhere. Judging hy 
the numerous cut fingers and burned 
thumbs they have not yet mastered 
the culinary art. 

And‘ did you notice the president 
of the Senior Class has broken down 
his bachelor’s reserve and is about 
to be proclaimed a regular “ladies’ 
man?” 

There are some people who seem- 
ingly never change. Oma Marton 
and Hazel Dennison continue to em- 
brace at dagger’s point. Myrtle 
Baars still splits the. difference be- 
tween Elmo and David; Bro. Boles 
continues to look over and not 
through his glasses; Clyde Hale re- 
fuses to believe that a’ loud laugh be- 
Speaks an empty mind and Bro. 


Owen never fails to be’ half way | 


down the. steps by the time Bro. 
Murphy has sounded forth the final 
note of the last chapel song. 


; A Novelty 
Burford: l have an idea,” . 
Kinnie: “Be good to it; it’s in a| 


strange place.” 


“Dimples.” Well, she wants you to 
please bring her at least one: Erline 
Harwell would like some hair nets. 
She fears those things are becoming 
extinct. To —Frances Philips and 
Ruth Evans bring a little red wagon. 
They wish to use it to bring their 
package from town on Mondays. 
_ Eloise Sutton wants a real live 
Kitty. It must be solid white with 
lavendar ears. You see, Sant, she 
wants her cat to be a Sappho too, 
Georgia Kearney wants an ‘imitation 
snake made of wood. She likes to 
make it wiggle. Santa Claus, though 
we think the rooms in Avalon home 
are sufficiently warm, Thelma Dicker- 
son insists that she must have an 
“Armstrong” heater. 

To all the Sapphonean day stu- 
dents please bring loads of pep. You 
know the kind the Sappho’s have al: 
ways been noted for. Good bye kind 
Santa Claus. . Please don’t disappoint 
us and we will all promise to be good 
girls, to study hard and love our 
teachers, 

Love, 


SAPPHONEAN GIRLS. 


“THRIFT”. 


ny TRIPLE : Sir Henry Taylor’ has observed 
z oa A THREE” ‘that “edges must take an interest 


in its own fruits, and God has ap- 
pointed that the mass of mankind 
shall be moved by this interest, and 
have their daily labor sweetened by 
it, The earnings and savings of in- 
dustry should be intelligent for a 
purpose beyond mere earnings and 
savings. 


os ‘By Freda Lenders 


The triple three is a merry band, 
And a merry band are they; | 
They eat and eat just all. they can, 
And then they romp and play: 


Little Miss Barber was eating with 
ardor, rene 
And the hour was late at night. 
All of a sudden she began to choke— 


pendent upon us. Industry must 


know three things: How to 


; * to spend and how to save. The man. 

hie oe cide vost hog aes who knows, like St. Paul, how to 
me spare and how to abound Bee a i 

li ‘quien | @ great knowledge. Through indus- 
ae Ce pues oe try we gain our independence from - 


worldly cares and troubles. We can 
establish our independence only by 
the right exercise of forethought, 
prudence, frugality, and self-denial. 
Self-denial is the most important of 
the aforenamed, for the very es- 
sence of generosity is self-sacrifice. 
Many enemies have to be overcome 
in order for us to accomplish self- 
sacrifice. Among these are idleness, 
thoughtlessness, vanity, vice, and in- 
temperance. intemperance is one of 
the greatest evils with which we are 
forced to contend. And one of the 
best methods of abating this evil is 
to teach or induce old and young to 
practice the virtue of Thrift. 


Then sat down with a will. 
Gwendolyn poured hot cocoa. down. 
~~ her back— 

Nellie’s last thoughts were of Bill! 


Corrine Smith’s here and-then she’s 
there; 
She flies around harem-scarem. 
Oh, no, it isn’t a case of nerves— 
Her mind’s on Philip Parham! 


Nell Conlee is so jolly; 
She’s always eating candy. 
We always envy her, cause 
She has a beau from Vandy. 


There on the trunk sits Freda Lee; 
Somehow she. looks quite dead... - 
The hamburger sandwich which she 
eats 
Won’t 
Ed! 


do, is my kingdom.” It is not what 
we are able to acquire financially in 
this world which: amounts to most in 
the world to come but how much we 


mix with her thoughts of 


Maudie Morgan one wintry night 
Stirred the salad, then took a bite. 
We noticed she looked quite forlorn; 
She failed to. sterilize the shoe- 

horn! 


upbuilding of our fellowman. 
the greatest of all books we have this 
quotation: “A man’s life consisteth 
not in the abundance of things 
which he possesseth.” ; 

Note: This article by W. N. Camp- 


bell will be concluded next issue.— 
Ed.) nag 


Mildred Formby feels quite gay— 
The cause is very simple; 

She got'some literature one: night 

On how to develop Dimples (7) 


Toline, seared silly, furnishes. moans; 
She’s quite nervous; she’s just left 
Mr. Jones. | 
Yov, know people in love cannot eat, 
So the feast for her is rather a 


‘Thrift. 


cheat. 
Gwendolyn Moss is such a cute little “Thrift is the great fortune 
girl— Y 
Soft brown hair with a natural 
curl. 


She’s such a dainty little darling— 
Girls, why did she choose Sam 
McFarland? 


SOME OF OUR 
SENIOR GIRLS 


Brief Sketches On Girls of the Senior 
Class As Continued from 


Last Issue 

Ladye Cullie Gaither 
Quiet as a mouse, 

Always goes a tripping 
Round about the house. 


maker,” said ‘Andrew Carnegie, 
and his life proved it. 

The right-using of all the val- 
ues of life is thrift. This is as 
true of your energies as it is of 
your money and material wealth. 

The student who employs his 
-time and his strength construct- 
ively is almost sure to become one 
of the successful and dependable 
men of his community. ’ 


To live according to principles 
of thrift requires strong charat- 
ter. 

Life insurance is a great insti- 
tution of thrift. 
cal system suited to the needs of 
every class. 


The first investment a man or a 
woman should make is life insur- 
ance. Endowments and Thrift 
policies not only furnish life in- 
surance but guarantee $1,000 or 
more in cash to the insured ip a 
specified 'term of years. 


When you finish school and en- 
ter the business or professional 
world, make it a point to save a 
portion of every dollar you earn 
right from the start. 


We are especially interested in 
the young men and women of the 
South, and would be glad to have 
you listed with our great number 
of patrons who are saving in this 
way. 

Thrift is one of the great lessons 

| of life. System is necessary to 
success. 


If perchance you hear 
A voice so sweet and clear, 
Know at once. ’tis Thelma Me, 
For at singing she has a “knack.” 


Joyce Whitelow is our “grandma” 
Here in Avalon Home. 

On v3 she “lays the law.” 
No partiality is shown. 


La Nelle Goodwyn is another athlete 
At basket ball she is a star. 
Find one who her can beat 
And you'll have to go afar. 


- 


Thelma Soyars is a jewel, 
All the boys declare. 

For her, they’d fight a duel 

- If her favor ‘she’d let them wear. 


Although: she is “inhostible,”’ 
I think the boys all know, 

To court Oma would be prof’table, 
But why DO they go’'so slow? 


A. M. BURTON, President 


LIFE AND CASUALTY | 
INSURANCE COMPANY 


Organized 1903 


Hazel D. loves a “‘Deacon.’ 
We knew she was religious, 

But THIS we did not reckon 
To believe it is outrageous. 


Alice Blair’s aim in life 
Is to be a Taylor’s wife, 
Although Herman is a ‘‘dear,” 
For her future we do fear. 


Capital Stock $700,000.00 
Home Office—Nashville 


(To Be Continued.) 


PHONE MAIN 1465 
Moving, Household Goods 
and Storage 
WE BUY AND SELL SECOND-HAND FURNITURE 


BRAMBLETT-HUNTER Co. 


PRINTERS AND PUBLISHERS. 


See Us for 
Engraved Visiting Cards 


MAIN 3036 521 COMMERCE ST. 


Da 


We do not work for ourselves . 
lone but for the benefit of those de- - 


earn, how © 


From . 
ment: “Not what I have, but what I . 


are able to suffer or sacrifice for the | 
From — 


Pa 


It is a practi-. |’ 


All human discoveries seem to be 
made only for the purpose of confirm- 
ing, more and more strongly, the 
truths contained in the sacred Scrip- 
tures.— Sir John Herschel. 
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__“ihat would this babbler say@1e 7/8 


He that loves not books before he 
comes to thirty years of age, will 
hardly love them enough afterwards 
to understand them.—Clarendon. 


-ENING OF THE 


WINTER 


TERM IS VERY FAVORABLE 


Students Return from Holiday Visits to Renew Work. Teach- 


ers Pleased With Promptness. 


New Term 


Promises Interesting Activities 


After ten days spent at ‘home 
among friends and with parents, 
students of David Lipscomb College 


began to return to their place of | 


work on December 30. All report 
splendid times during the holidays 
and entered upon their school duties 
on the morning’of December 31 
seeming desirous of making the best 
of the term’s work. 

Teachers were encouraged on 
opening day by the presence of so 
many pupils at classes. The spirit 
of the holidays still lingeerd in some, 
however, yet by the week-end all 
traces of this were gone and work 
was moving along in fine order. 

The winter term which began 
December 30 promises much of in- 
terest in the way of school activities. 
The forensic program which is being 
completed will contribute to the 
events of the term, affording one 
and perhaps more debates. Finals 
in athletics are to be rushed to com- 
pletion especially in basket ball. 
The contest now on between Sap- 
phoneans and Kappa Nus for the 
loving cup promises much interest 
for boys and girls alike. As it now 
stands the Kappa Nus have won the 
two games of the series thus far 
played. The Lipseomb-Calliopean 
series which begins January 17 
promises well for a manifestation of 
society spirit. Both teams are un- 
dergoing strenuous training prepar- 
ing for the coming contest. 

Courses at college are well regu- 
lated. Some shifts have been made 
by students but conflicts are re- 
moved and everything tends to the 
most prosperous term of the college 
year. Teachers have begun _ thie 
term by making assignments which 
foretells a very busy time for boys 
and girls of D. L. C. It has been 
prophesied that no time will be left 
for any violations of Student Coun- 
cil regulations. 

Several old students failed to re- 
turn for the winter term—some be- 
rovenwof Aoms conditions .ond.ethore 
because of a change of schools. 
Damon Crawley has entered the Uni- 
versity of Chattanooga and Frank 
Perry Vanderbilt University. Among 
others who did not return are 
Harvey Phillips, Denton Fly, 
Kate Lancaster, Edward Hamilton, 
Hooper Scott, Carl Stroud, Willis 
Yowell, Merritt Oder. 

To more than overbalance’ the 
shortage caused by the failure of 
several former students to return, 


(Continued on page 2) 


HOME EC. CLUB 
ENJOYS VISIT 


WITH TEACHER 


Girls Meet at Home of Mrs. Owen 
and Give Program. Refresh- 
ments Served by Hostess 


The Home Economics Club met at 


the home of Mrs. Owen, the teacher, | 


on Monday afternoon, December 8, 
1924. The meeting was called to 
order by the president, Miss Frankie 
Northern. After the roll was called 
and the minutes read, the following 
program was rendered: 


‘Devotional reading, Frances Green- |’ 


lee. 
Piano solo, Ruth Jordan. 
Reading, Lillian Burton. 
Trio, Thelma -McMahan, 
Bryson and Ruth Jordan. 
Characteristics of Club Girls, Ollie 
Cuff. 
Piano solo, Frances Neely. 
Vocal solo, Thelma McMahan. 


Mrs. Owen and Mrs. C. G. Miles 


gave the girls words of encourage- 
ment. Mr. Owen made a talk which 
was enjoyed by all. The house was 
then adjourned in 
and Miss Elizabeth Owen gave sev- 
eral piano solos and little Miss Dean 
some readings. 

Delightful refreshments were then 
served by Miss Owen, assisted by Miss 
Northern and Mrs. Miles. This was 
a real treat to the girls of D. L. G., 
and every one was sorry when the 
clock drew near the fourth hour, for 
Miss Delk had asked them to be back 
by 4:30. 

Every one was heard to say they 
had never had.a. hetter.tima... The 
club wishes to thank Mr. and Mrs. 
Owen for the good time which it had 
that day, and hopes to have many 
more meetings as full of happiness 
as that one. 


The chief delight of many people 
seems to be finding out something 
about the other person’s business. 
They need to be told that every- 
body’s business is nobody’s business, 
and having learned that, should make 
a very personal application. 


OFFERING OF STUDENTS 
SENT TO S. M. SPEARS 


Sum of Forty Dollars Offered by Students Before Holidays 
Well Placed. Brother Spears Writes Expressing 
Appreciation for the Gift 


Before the holidays a _ free-will 
offering was made by the student- 
body for some worthy cause. The 
amount of forty dollars ($40.00) was 
collected and placed in the hands of 
President Boles. After some consid- 
eration he found a brother in real 
need. The money was sent to S. M. 
Spears, a former student of D. L. C., 
and now at Colorado Springs, Colo., 
for his health. That this donation 
was appreciated by Brother Spears 
may be seen from the following let- 
er: 

‘ 2009 W. Pike’s Peak Ave., 
Colorado Springs, Colo., 
Dec. 29, 1924. 


Dear Brother Boles and Students 
of D. L. C.: You can never know 
the joy that my heart was made to 
feel at being remembered .so kindly 
py you. The check for forty dollars, 
besides bringing financial aid in our 
work and struggle for health here, 
spoke worlds to me of your brotherly 
love and interest. It would bankrupt 
the English language to express to 
you one-half the appreciation which 

1 for this love. 

' jee that you have all had a 
pleasant vacation, and have come 
back to the dear old place we eall D. 
L. C. with renewed energy and de- 
termination. I want to say to you 
(as one that loves you, and is inter- 
ested in your welfare, both here and 
hereafter), make, the most of the 
golden opportunities that you have 
to fit and prepare yourselves for the 
responsibilities which of necessity 
must come upon you with the coming 
of years. I speak from experience 
and feel sure that you shall never ae 
gret one moment of your time we 
spent in D. L. C. I learned lessons 
there that have been of untold ow 
to me in facing the problems of life 
as a minister of the gospel. 

I pray God to bountifully bless 
ou, one and all, and lead you in the 
hhc 8 where you can accomiplish the 

in His name. : 
sag ee is weak here, being only 
a few of us, but interest has ncrenaee 
greatly during the past severa 
months. Pray for us and the success 
of our work. : 
Brother in Christ, 
Be S. M. Spears. 


PROF. TURNER 
TURNS HOST 


In Very Royal Manner Entertains 
Eight Young Men of D. L. C. 
Before the Holidays 


On Monday night, December 15, 
1924, upon special invitation of Prof. 
G. H. Turner, several young men of 
David Lipseomb College took dinner 
at his home. Those present were 
Walter Campbell, Merwin Gleaves, 
Harvey Dodd, Robert Fox, Roy 
Vaughan, Herman Taylor, Roy John- 
son and Clayton James. 

A delightful four-course. dinner 
was served and was heartily partaken 
of by the knights of Lindsay Hall. 
Some of the boys so far forgot them- 
selves as to eat three pieces of 
chicken and others ate so much that 
Prof. Turner was said to threaten to 
use discretion in inviting other boys 
to his home. 

After dinner the boys spent some 
time looking over Prof. Turner’s 
splendid collection of woods, pictures, 
etc., for which collections Mr. Tur- 
ner is especially noted. His famous 
library table was .a wonder to all, 
being known throughout the 
United States and even in foreign 
countries. 

Many were the expressions of 


thanks and good wishes to Mr. and. 


Mrs. Turner for the pleasant evening 
and delightful dinner. For days the 
occasion was one of frequent refer- 
ence by those so fortunate as to 
attend the dinner. 


Abilene Sends Greetings 


The following telegram from Abi- 
lene, Texas, shows the spirit of good 
will which exists between Abilene 
Christian College and D. L. C.: 

“January 1, 1925. 
“H. Leo Boles, President David Lips- 
comb College, Nashville, Tenn. 

“We are hoping that David Lips- 
comb College has the finest year in 
her history. 

; Batsell Baxter. 


Gladys | 


informal order‘ 


DAVID LIPSCOMB COLLEGE, NASHVILLE, TENN., JANUARY 9, 1925. 


VISIONS OF THE NEW YEAR 


ey 


-I heard the bell’s deep tolling, ’twas 
the knell — Upc 

Of the old year dying. 
train 


| Was seen to pass, yet, on the stream 


and forest, 


| I saw the moonbeams rest. 


Under its spotless shroud the breezes 
stirred 

Just as an old man’s sigh. 

I looked away to the crimson cloud 

On which the spirit of the seasons 
stood, 

And saw the old year go forever. 


I sat for a time with tear-dimmed 


eyes 
While memiories came like a specter 

dim, : 
Some with the tones of a wizard’s 


voice 
As heard from the tomb of ages; | 
But the specter lifted a coffin lid 
Of hope, and love, and joy. 
Then with countenance of trust and 
cheer, | 
Bade me greet the new-born year. 


GOD SPE‘KS” 
UNTO M:N — 
THRU CHRIST 


“All-Wise and All-Powerful Is He 
Who Has Spoken,” Says 
E. A. Elam 


In two very interesting sermons 
Sunday, January 4, 1925, E. A. 
Elam gave some very useful lessons 
from the book of Hebrews. His 
morning sermon was on the subject 
of God’s speaking to the human 
family. Brother Elam read from 
Heb. 1 and 2:1-4 for a lesson and 
explained that the purpose of the 
Hebrew letter was to show Jewish 
Christians the difference between 
the Old and New Covenants and en- 
courage them. Questions had arisen 
causing some Jewish Christians to 
think of going back to the old form 
of worship. 

_.. dantering. upon... the 
God’s speaking to man, 
Hlam very earnestly presented the 
lesson. Wise men, he said, speak 


subiect — of 


now on different subjects, and men | 


stand ready to hear them. Henry 
Ford speaks on mechanical affairs or 
Thomas Edison on some 
questions and man listens. Wood- 
row Wilson spoke on some _ diplo- 
matic question, and all nations stood 
up and took notice. These men are 
not to be compared to the voice of 
God. Men make mistakes, but God 
does not. Not only has God spoken, 
but he has upheld his word. He is 
all-powerful and all wise. There is 
no lack of harmony in God’s crea- 
tion. He is light; the sun and moon 
are not needed in his presence. 
Christ is Light, and those who fol- 
low him are the children of light. 

That these things are true and 
that God has condescended to speak 
to man should make a profound im- 
pression upon all. One does _ not 
need to wade through theories of 
man, for God has spoken and told 
of his creation. Today all are en- 
joying what God said to man in the 
beginning in that man was given 
dominion over all upon the face of 
the earth. All laws of science and 
invention were known to God, and 
man has only combined old laws to 
make new ones. God’s laws were in 
existence before Harvey discovered 
that the blood circulates and’ before 
Newton discovered any law of mo- 
tion or science. 

God speaks in language to 
No intelligence has come to man 
from God save through the instru- 
mentality of language. God’s. lan- 
guage and that of his Son was in 
simple language. Really great men 


(Continued on page 2) 


JUNIOR EDITOR 
BOOSTS CLASS 


Group of Sixty-Eight Contains Ath- 
letes of Note, Dramatists, and 


Skilled Musicians 


The Junior Class of nineteen hun- 
dred twenty-four and twenty-five is 
next to the largest that has ever been 
at David Lipscomb College. The 
class is composed of sixty-eight mem- 
bers, representing some four or five 
states. 

The boys of the Junior Class have 

proven themselves class champs. 
They have put the seniors down and 
the Junior banner is up to stay up. 
_ There is much dramatic talent in 
the Junior Class. They are planning 
on putting on the best play of the 
year. Work will soon begin. A few 
of the most talented in dramatics are: 
Walter Campbell Clayton, James, 
Frances Greenlee, Lillie Mae Brown 
and Frances Phillips. 

No one in school has a more beru® 
tiful voice than Miss Maudie Morgan, 
and Miss Lucy Owen is close behind 
her. Miriam Jones and Nell Conlee 
cannot be beaten at the piano. Thus 
it can easily be seen that in any line 
the Junior can do more than their 
share of the work and carry off much 
more than their share of the honors, 


Brother ? 


scientific | 


man.. 


I resolved in my mind, as I saw this 
sad scene, : 


No funeral | [f it is so, as the poets have said 


That we profit by the failures of the 
f past, 

Yd hew out a stairway 

In those failures I had made, 

‘And by the help of my comrades, 

So faithful and true, 

Strive upward and onward 
Throughout this new year. 


Yo untangle the strands in the web 

: of fate 

That brings sorrow and anguish and 

: fear, 

And with a hand of love weave a 
strand of gold 

That brings joy, gladness and pleas- 

ure. 

Then when I come to the end of the 

-- year 

That now lies out before us 

It can say with a conscience that’s 
true 

That this has been a year 

That cannot be forgotten by you. 


i een 


MeMINNVILLE 
Vs. BURRITT 


Burritt College Boys Suffer Defeat in 
Basketbail Game, . Banquet 
Follows Game 


_ On Tuesday night, December 23, 
1924, the Sparta and MeMinnville 
boys of D. L. C. met the boys of 
Burritt College in a spirited game 
of basketball. The game was very 
fast and was very much enjoyed by 
both players and spectators... The 
boys from D. L. C. taking part were 
William Brown, Leo L. Boles, Jimmy 
Boles, Edward Hamilton and Robert 
Thurman. : 

The Spencer boys led in the first 
quarter, but with the intermission be- 
itween quarters came a deep determi- 
ination to win which was manifested 
“oy such a burst of goal-shooting 

oka gput.tho Lsarta-and-MeMinne 
ville boys in the lead, in which place 
\they remained for the remainder of 
the fray. 

The best bet for Spencer was Mil- 


SPARTA AND 
| 


}ton Acuff, who played a fine all- 


‘round game. Leo Boles (by popular 
sentiment of the young ladies pres- 
| ent) was the star of the game; Thur- 
man worked the floor in fine fashion; 
Jimmy Boles fought the fight without 
reproach. 

Hamilton played a good game, but 
missed a number of close-ups. Brown, 
playing at center, succeeded in tip- 
ping the ball repeatedly and the final 
score was 20 to 12 in favor of the 
Sparta and McMinnville boys. The 
game was refereed by John Lee from 
Cumberland University. The game 
was played fair and the genuine 
sportmanship of both teams was no- 
ticeable. 

After the Game a Banquet 

After the game both teams with 
guests, numbering in all about forty, 
gathered at the Rhea Hotel for a 
banquet given by Mr. and Mrs. C. R. 
Russell. Roger Russell and William 
Brown were Mr. Russell’s managers, 
and the success of the banquet lay in 
their hands. 

Mr. Harry Camp, of Sparta, acted 
in the capacity of toastmaster, and 
when introduced by William Brown, 
was greeted by applause. 

Speeches were made by most of 
she guests. William Brown led off 
with a welcome to the guests. Ger- 
trude Russell, representing the Rus- 
sell family, made a very interesting 
speech. There were speeches of con- 
gratulation, appreciation and _wel- 
eome. Among the noted guests were 
Misses Clara Bohanon, Nell Pearson, 
va Dell Kent, Ernestine Hull, Mary 


| 


|. Foosbee and Jessie Rhea Par- 


‘ons. 


FINE TIMES 
ARE REPORTED 


Social Activities Are Very Rife Dur- 
ing Christmas Holidays Here 
and at Home 


Long before the last bell sound- 
ed which said, “You are free. Go 
home,” the happy faces of the stu- 
‘dents told that they were counting 
the minutes until they were once 
again in the dear old home. But 
en the other hand, as Fate would 
have it, there were some who could 
not count the minutes or even the 
days between them and loved ones. 
There were a few who remained 
here at the college; others visited in 
the homes of their friends. 

D. L. C. students are firm believ- 
ers in “keeping in touch” with each 
ether during holidays, school days 
and vacation days. Some of the 
things which draw them closer to- 
gether are week-end visits and 
“house parties.” Brother Cuff ex- 
presses his preference for the latter, 
having indulged in one recently. 
Miss Eleanor Frazier entertained 
quite a number of her friends in her 
home in Pulaski the last brief days 
during Christmas. Those from the 


(Continued on page 2) 


SPECIAL TALKS MADE ON 
FIRST DAY OF THE YEAR 


In Chapel January 1, 1925, the Faculty Encourages Students, 
Gives Plans for Prosperous Year and Makes 


NEW COUNCIL 
FINDS WORK 
IS PLEASANT 


Conditions at Lindsay Hall Do Not 


Necessitate a Council 
Meeting 


The Student Council of David 
Lipscomb College is enjoying a 
period of pleasing administrative ef- 
forts as life at Lindsay Hall has 
been very pleasant since the return 
from the Christmas visit home. Prof. 
‘Priestley, President of the Council, 
reports that there has as yet been 
no occasion for convening the Coun- 
cil even for organization. 

The present Council, composed of 
Graves Williams, Andrew Mason, 
Charles Smith, Sterling Jones, Homer 
Dudley, Merwin Gleaves, Walter 
Campbell, Clyde Hale and Ennis 
Hughes, reports that there is no dis- 
cord among students and that all are 
working with a will. This condition 
has been explained by the fact that 
teachers began the first day with 
very definite and extensive assign- 
ments which have kept all at work. 

The success which the Council has 
to present achieved is contrary to 
former expectations of many students 
and numerous patrons and friends 
of the institution. When the Stu- 
dent Government movement was 
launched, many said it could not 
succeed for it had been tried before 
but had failed. The movement as 
begun at the first of the fall term 
was from the very first a visible suc- 
cess. With the faculty firmly be- 
hind the Council a far greater suc- 
cess is predicted. Students are fre- 
quently heard to state that Student 


ant 


ca 2 axyt mare nienaan 
Covernment mere pleasant 


than was expected. 

It is evident to all, and is here 
given that parents and patrons may 
know, that the success of Student 
Government is due largely to the 
fact that H. J. Priestley is President 


(Continued on page 2) 
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Resolutions for New Year 


Chapel exercise on January 1, 
1925, es featured by short talks 
from faculty members. Pres. Boles 
suggested that the new year be be- 
gun right by adjusting everything 
to the regulations of the college. 
He called for words appropriate for 
a new year from the men who sat 
with him on the platform: A. G. 
Freed, G. H. Turner, H. J. Priestley, 
J. Ridley Stroop, W. H. Owen, R. P. 
Cuff, E. H. Ijams, John L. Rainey, 
and B. H. Murphy. : : 

Bro. Freed, in a very impressive 
manner, quoted Phil. 3:18, 14, and 
emphasized the strong points in that 
reading. These lessons, he said, 
were appropriate to begin a new 
year: Time should not be spent in 
living in the past but in pressing on 
io the future. Reveling in the past 
is unnecessary; thinking of one’s 
mistakes is to be discouraged and 
there must be a eraching forward to 
things that are before. 

Prof. Turner stated that the new 
year found all present. in the best 
school in the world—not best ac- 
cording -to some standards among 
modern universities, but in that the 
Bible is read and taught each day 
at D. L. C., stands for the best. 

H. J. Priestley, President of Stu- 
dent Council and Principal of the 
Elementary DepPartment, suggested 
that a record bé kept by each stu- 
dent in order to make work more 
pleasant. His work concerns .the 
disciplinary features of the college 
very much, and in such he asked for 
help in making Council meetings un- 
necessary. Following the suggestion 
that a record be kept, Prof. Stroop 
explained Franklin’s plan of keep- 
ing check on himself. Prof. Stroop 
also expressed appreciation for co- 
operation of his calsses with him in 
fall term and pledged to do more 
for the students in the coming term. 

W. H. Owen gave a test for read- 
ing character by the presence of a 
student the last day before Christ- 
mas and the first day after. As for 
ihe new year, he gave in a few 
words the value of promptness and 
asked that promptness be made a 
part of the resolutions of the new 
year. 

B. H. Murphy suggested that 
thanks were due the. person who 

(Coninued on page 2) 


DEBATE WITH BURRITT IS 
SCHEDULED FOR FEBRUARY 


Child Labor Question Has Been Agreed Upon. 


Added to List. 


Bryson College 


Tryouts to Be Held in the 


Near Future 


TWO ALUMNI 
RENEW TIES 


Yowell and Brown of ‘Class of 1924 
Present at Chapel Time. Are 
Very Cordially Received 


The college was glad to have as 
visitors January 2 and 8, Russell 
Yowell and Joe Kidd Brown, two 
former students and members of the 
graduating class of 1924. 


They are both teaching this year. 
Mr. Yowell is principal of a three- 
teacher school at Hillsboro, Tenn., 
and Mr. Brown is teaching in a high 
school in Benham, Ky. 


They both made short talks at the 
chapel service Saturday morning in 
which they gave favorable reports of 
their work and both spoke of the hap- 
py days they had spent in D. L. C. 
They admonished the students to 
make the most of the many golden 
opportunities which are now within 
their grasp, and they emphasized the 
fact that the chapel talks here cannot 
be valued, and that they will be long- 
est remembered of all the good 
things that one gets at D. L. C., for 
few schools stop amid the day’s work 
and assemble together to worship 
God in prayer and song every day 
and listen to inspiring talks from 
godly men who are not only pointing 
out the way, but are leading. 


Mr. Brown, along with his teach- 
ing, is doing some splendid work with 
the church at Benham. He is super- 
intendent of the Sunday school and a 
teacher in the same. Such as the 
above is characteristic of the boys 
who go out from D. L. C.—they are 
always willing and ready to say and 
do something for Jesus. 

This college is not only striving to 
train the boys and girls who go out 
from it to take their places among 
the educators of the day, but God- 
fearing men who can help to promote 
the cause of Christ and women to be 
keepers at home and a _ blessing 
wherever they may be. 

Faculty and students are always 
glad to have former students visit 
and, though they are gone, feels that 
they are still a part of the college, 
and they have its prayer that they 
develop into strong Christian men 
and women. 


Question for debate with Burritt 
College of Spencer, Tenn., has been 
submitted and accepted and the mat- 
ter of time is now under discussion. 
The committee for arrangement of 
questions reports the following ques- 
tion as being accepted by Burritt 
College: “Resolved, That the United 
States should adopt the Child Labor 
Law now pending in Congress.” The 
question is to be discussed without 
considering any action of Congres 
on tke matter. 

Burritt has asked that the debate 
be scheduled for February 7 or 14. 
The forensic program for D. L. C. 
is to be somewhat enlarged _ this 
year which makes it necessary for 
some debates to be held very early 
in the spring. 

Bryson College of Fayetteville, 
Tenn., has been added to the list of 
colleges for discussion. A commit- 
tee is now drafting questions to sub- 
mit to Bryson and is also consider- 
ing the question of time. Announce- 
ments will be made from time to 
ng relative to the forensic sched- 
ule. 

Former students will recall that 
heretofore debates with Burritt Col- 
lege have been between the Cal- 
liopean Society of each institution. 
The affair is now entirely intercol- 
legiate and bears no relation to 
either society. In the intercollegiate 
contest last year David Lipscomb 
and Bryson squared even, one team 
winning at each place, Preparat- 
tons are now being made by the de- 
bating club at D. L. C. to launch 
greater effort in the field of debat- 
ing. Tryouts are to be held at a 
very early date for positions on the 
teams against Burritt. Probable 
contestants as thus far ascertained 
are Leslie G. Thomas, Leslie Carvey 
Walter Campbell, Jamcs Camp, Henry 
Carter, Clayton James, John R. 
Hovious, C.J. Garner, and Earl Pullins. 

Challenges have been sent to other 
colleges for discussions yet at pres- 
ent and definite arrangements have 
been made with any colleges other 
than Burritt and Bryson. David 
Lipscomb College has quite a num- 
ber of boys sufficiently capable of 
upholding her forensic Standard and 
stands ready to uphold that standard 
with honor. Especially does the in- 
stitution challenge any college to 
deny any question regarding the di- 
vine origin and inspiratio 
Word of God. c ee 
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FIVE STAGES OF 
THE KINGDOM 


By John P. Lewis 


Christ said in Mark 4:26-29, ‘So 
is the kingdom of God, as if a man 
should cast seed upon the earth; and 
should sleep and rise night and day, 
the seed should spring up and grow, 
he knoweth not how. The earth 
beareth fruit of herself; first the 
blade, then the ear. But when the 
fruit is ripe, straightway he putteth 
forth the sickle, because the harvest 
is come.” 
lect and choose the ears of corn 
early in the fall, and to remove the 
husks and knock off the bad ends and 
put away the choicest ears for seed. 
Thus he has his next year’s corn 
crop, but only in purpose. In the 
fall he begins to plow the soil and to 
repulverize it in the spring until he 
has a good seed bed; then he ‘“‘casts 
his seed upon the ground,” or plants 
it. Hence, a promising corn crop. 
But the crop is not yet completed— 
only in promise; and while he sleeps 
and rises night and day, the seed 
begin to spring up and grow. The 
neighbors and -passers-by see it and 
begin to prophesy how much. the 
crop will be. 

Then comes the state of prepara- 
tion, when the farmer plows his corn. 
“Then comes the blade, then the ear. 
then the full grain in the ear.” All 
during this period the farmer has 
his crop, but only in. preparation. 
“But when the fruit is ripe, straight- 
way he putteth forth the sickle, be- 
cause the harvest is come.’”’ Hence 
the five stages of the crop—viz., pur- 


pose, promise, phropecy, preparevtion 
and perfection. And Christ said, 
“So is the kingdom of God.” Long 


before the ‘‘worlds were framed by 
the word of God” the kingdom of 
heaven was only in purpose. ‘“Hav- 
ing been foreordained according to 
the purpose of him who worketh all 
things after the council of his will.” 
(Eph. 1:11.) 

After the creation and fall of man 
a dim promise of redemption. was 
made in “he shall bruise thy head, 
and thou shalt bruise his heel” (Gen. 
3:15), but the first clear and defi- 
nite promise was to Abraham, “and 
in thee shall all the families of the 
earth be blessed’ (Gen. 12:3). 
Hence Paul said God preached the 
gospel to Abraham (Gal. 3:8). But 
how was it done? Only by promise, 
‘“‘but God hath granted it to Abra- 
ham by promise.” (Gal. 3:18.) 

Then came the prophets foretell- 
ing that the house of God (which is 
the church of the living God, 1 Tim. 
8:15) would be established in the 
latter days (Eccles. 2:2, 3). 

And finally came John the Baptist 
“preparing the way of the Lord” 
(Mark 1:2). After John was be- 
headed “Jesus began to preach and 
to say, Repent ye; for the kingdom 
of heaven is at hand” (Matt. 4:17). 
Then the twelve (Matt. 10:5-15); 
later the seventy (Luke 10:1-16)— 
all preparing for the kingdom in its 
state of perfection, which came on 
the first Pentecost this side the res- 
urrection of the Savior. So likewise 
see the different stages of the 
kingdom of heaven. : 

When we understand this, we will 


no longer say the church was estab-- 


lished before the foundation of the 
world; it was only in purpose. Nor 
will we claim it to be set up in the 
days of Abraham—only in promise. 
Neither in the days of John the Bap- 
tist, except in its preparatory state. 
But we can truthfully say, and have 
the Bible on our side, that it was 
set up in perfection on Pentecost. 
And since it was set up then, we 
must naturally expect to go to Pen- 
tecost to see how people entered the 
kingdom then. Peter or Pentecost 


Said, ‘Repent ye, and be baptized 


every one of pou in the name of Je- 
sus Christ unto the remission of your 
sins.” (Acts 2:38.) 


Two dusky small boys were quar- 


- reling; one was pouring forth a vol- 


ume of vituperous epithets, while the 
other leaned against a fence and 
calmly contemplated him. When the 
flow of language was exhausted, he 
said: 

“Are you troo?” 

“Yes,” 

“You ain’t got nuffin’ more to 
say?” ‘ 

ee % ; 

“Well, all dem tings what you 
called me you is.” . 3 

: 


The farmer begins to se- 


& ro 


OPENING OF TERM 
VERY FAVORABLE 


(Continued from \page 1) 

the school has received an increase 
of new students. Miss Frances 
Camp, of Sparta, Tenn., and a stu- 
dent of last year, returns this term 
to resume her studies. New students 
are expected to arrive from time to 
time. Some who have entered at 
present are Christine Edmondson, 
Clarksville, Tenn.; Eugene Cope- 
land, Bronson, Florida; John L. 
Sweatt, Franklin, Ky.; Granville 
Dozier, Nashville, Tenn., and Ruth 
Randolph, Memphis, Tenn. 


NEW COUNCIL FINDS 
WORK PLEASANT 


(Continued from |page 1) 


of the Council. Being familiar with 
dormitory life and a leader of col- 
lege activities, he has a natural tact 
for commanding respect for rules. 
The Council at present is fortunate 
in having Prof. Priestley as its head. 
At chapel January 1, 1925, he ex- 
pressed a desire to have life at Lind- 
say Hall made as pleasant as possi- 
ble. To accomplish this, he stated 
that the Council is still in force and 
wishes cooperation from all students. 
A very successful administration 
has been predicted for the Student 
Council. 


SPECIAL TALKS 
FOR FIRST DAY 


(Continued from jpage 1) 


would spend six days pleading with 
a former student to return: to col- 
lege. His aim for the new year he 
expressed as being of the greatest 
aid to students possible. 

' Prof. Cuff informed the student 
body that he was expecting much 
work in the new term. His resolu- 
tions, he said, were more than one 
but one especial one was to lend en- 
couragement and inspfration to his 
classes, ; 

Prof. Ijams emphasized the im- 
ortance of pressing forward. God 
wave the new year, involving re- 
sponsibility and must be used aright. 
He encouraged pressing on together 
as comrades in a great cause and as 
workers toward one goal. 

Prof. Rainey’s talk gave encour- 
agement to reading the Bible once 
a year. Jas. A. Harding made it a 
practice to read the Bible from first 
to last once each year; Mr. Muller 
read it through from first to last 
one hundred times; scholars such as 
Bunson and Neander could not ex- 
haust it, and Sir Walter Scott upon 
his deathbed said: “There is but one 
Book.” Bro. Rainey submitted a 
plan whereby the Bible may be read 
through in a year: The reading of 
three chapters a day on week days 
and five chapted on Sunday. 

The chapel exercise gave much en- 
couragement to stduents who went 
from chapel to classes seemingly re- 
solved to make the new year the best 
ever. 


FINE TIMES ARE 
REPORTED 


(Continued from page 1) 


college who were -present were: 
Prof. R. P. Cuff, Misses Lois Cul- 
lum and Myrtle Baars, and Messrs. 
J. Roy Vaughan and Elmo Phillips. 
All expressed themselves as having 
had a “genuine good time.” 

Miss Lillian Burton entertained 
Miss Maudie Morgan in her home 
several days. Miss Burton was also 
hostess at several dinner parties for 
those who remained here. 

Miss Frankie Northern of Leba- 
non had as her guests during part 
of the holidays Lillie Mae Brown, 
Myrtle Baars, Roy Vaughan, Elmo 
Phillips, Alice Blair and Homer 
Dudley. Miss Northern’s delightful 
country home was the scene of much 
“revelry” and delight throughout 
the week, 

On December 31, the day of their 
appointed arrival, every train 
brought happy boys and girls who 
were ready to say “good-bye” to 
pleasure and loved ones at home, and 
“hello to college friends and books 
for another term. The holiday spirit 
over, each one seems ready to ‘fall 
in” and, in carrying out their New 


Year resolutions to do the best work 


of their lives, make this the banner 
year for D. L. C. All haid 1925! 


Clayton James enjoyed a_ very 
pleasant Christmas at home with 
friends and loved ones, and reports 
that he spoke at his two home con- 
gregations the two Sundays spent at 
home. He returns to school with re- 
newed determination to make this a 
profitable year. 


One Better 


Long after the victories of Wash- 
ington over the French and English 
had made his name familiar to all 
Europe, Dr. Franklin chanced to 
dine with the English and French am- 
bassadors, when, as nearly as the pre- 
cise words can be recollected, the fol- 
lowing toasts were drunk: 

“ ‘Wngland,’ the Sun, whose bright 
beams enlighten and fructify the re- 
motest corners of the earth.” 

The French ambassador, filled with 
national pride, but too polite to dis- 
pute the previous toast, drank the 
ollowing: 
eet, the Moon, whose mild, 
steady and cheering rays are the de- 
light of afl nations, consoling them in 
darkness and making their dreariness 

autiful.” : 
ihe Franklin then arose, and with 
his usual dignified simplicity, said : 

“George Washington,’ the Joshua 
who commanded the Sun and Moon to 
stand still, and they obeyed him. 


First Reporter: “Is the editor par- 


ticular?” ‘ 
“Second Reporter: “He is. He 


raves if he finds a period upside 


down.” 


TH 


GOD SPEAKS UNTO 
MAN THRU CHRIST 


(Continued from page 1) 


of today use language that may be 
understand by. all. No man can find 
one command from God that is not 
told in plain language and addressed 
to human understanding 

Concluding the sermon, | Brother 
Klam asserted that since in these 
last days God has spocken through his 
Son, it behooves all to hear God as 
he thus speaks, ' 

The evening sermon, based upon 
the same reading as the morning, 
concerning how God speaks. It was 
proved by the speaker that this was 
not done through fleshly emotions, 
impulses or dreams. As the Hebrew 
letter stated, Brother Elam said God 
has spoken through the prophets. 
David says the spirit of God was in 
him and the word of God was upou 
his tongue. Isaiah and Jeremiah 
and all the prophets were mouth- 
pieces for Jehovah in that the same 
things they said were said by the 
Lord. Jesus stated that his works 
bore witness of him. This witness, 
Brother Elam said, was manifested 
through signs and wonders through 
which people were to believe in 
Christ. God spoke on Pentecost 
through the apostles in an unmistak- 
able language and in a tongue com+ 
prehensible to all. . 

Good attention was given to the 
speaker at both services. The stu- 
dent body seems pleased to have 
Brother Elam visit them, and he in 
turn seems very interested in ‘the 
college and speaks very highly of the 


boys and girls of the school and of | 


the grade of work which is being 
done by the students. 


GREAT FRAUD 
IS REVEALED 


Garner Objects to Investigation of 
Wood and Clark. Poor 
““Goober”’ Is at Last 


Revenged 


Wishing always to correct error 
wherever seen and most especially 
when those who have entered the field 
of so-called scientific research so late- 
ly in D. L. C., and since the first few 
faltering steps of these two infamous 
pseudo-scientists were so grotesque 
and so vagrantly ignorant of facts 
and geometry, this contribution to 
the world’s best literature is made 
that space in The Babbler may be 
filled and that Justice and Truth may 
prevail on the earth. 


As the aforementioned deluded 
ones craved sympathy the writer is 
moved to say, as did the Bard of old, 
or was it the Fair Hercules as he 
swam the Hellespont with a lantern 
looking for a man, that “Faith and 
they shall need it,’ when this article 
is read. We were forced to weep 
sweet tears of remorse upon int 
viewing the humble Goober who hag 
been so heartlessly, so cruelly and 
so wantonly mistreated by them in 
that the following information has 
just come to light. 


For psychology and the study of 
the stars reveal that when one is 
guilty of anything unpleasant in the 
sight of his fellowmen, that he seeks 
to cast the veil of suspicion else 
where than to himself, and in his 
desperate attem'pts to do so very fre: 
quently the innocent and unsuspect- 
ing of the earth are made to suffer. 

This most concrete axiom of geom: 
etry was very vividly set forth in the 
article that these self-styled biograt 
phers wrote of him who humbly be- 
takes himself about the D. L. C. cams 
pus suffering silently and meekly the 
hallucination of “Peanut” as a cog- 
nomen. These conscience-stricken 
persons evidently believing that their 
masquerade was about to be discov- 
ered, since they were known to have 
been seen strolling frequently about 
the premises of the Glendale Zoo car- 
rying on mysterious antics in front of 
and in the vicinity of the monkey 
cages. And very strangely indeed 
it was learned that always after a 
visit of this kind they could be seen 
walking along Granny White pike or 
any wooded lane for that matter, and 
all at once they would halt, a blank 
expression would come over their 
ignorant countenances as though a 
mental conflict were ensuing, and 
then as though the irresistable im- 
pulse had conquered, away to the 
trees they would flee. Chattering in 
their glee as they swung joyfully 
from limb to limb. Should any pedes- 
trian be so unfortunate as to pass 
that way they would hurl their shoes 
upon his unsuspecting head, thinki 
no doubt that they were once aoa 
among their ancestors in the great 
primeval forests and chunking  co- 
coanuts at the hapless passersby. . 

After this apparent “Call of the 
Past” had spent its force they once 
more resumed the habits of civiliza- 
tion in spasms. 

It was thought that af first these 


-outbursts were confined to the great 


open spaces, but alas the dread mal- 


ady pursued them relentlessly even. 


further. Time after time it had been 
reported to the Student Council that 
strange, wierd and inhuman sounds 
were emitting from rooms 281 and 
235 in Lindsey Hall. This continued 
at such a sad frequency that the 
fearful finger of suspicion began 
slowly but surely to direct its inex- 
orable point in the right direction. : 
And more so than ever when it was 
found that frequently midway be- 
tween a light breakfast and the ex- 
pectation of an even lighter lunch, 
that these two worthies, one witha 
crutch under his arm, the other with 
a philosophic grin on his features 
that strangely enough reminded one 
of stove timber, would again expe- 
rience an inward struggle as above 
mentioned, and likewise submitting 
to the seemingly inevitable, the 
would violently fly at each other’s 
hair and the exploration expeditions 
were on. And with remarkable per- 
severance they would stick to the la- 
bor of searching for those. dainty 
morsels of food so tastly on the 
tongue of the well-known monkey 
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“TO EAT OR 
NOT TO EAT” 


Wood and Clark Apologize to Shakes- 
peare and Give Their Con- 
tribution to Literature 


Prologue: To mighty men of lit- 
erature. Shakespeare, that mighty 
man of drama—to him we make our 
most humble apologies. But as all 
good things are applicable to differ- 
ent situations with slight alteration 
we take the liberty to use it to por- 
tray the sad state of the gallant 
Knights of Lindsay Hall in confront- 
ing their Sunday night supper—a 
weekly event in student life of D. 
L. C. These soliloquies are indulged 
in by most every one. We believe 
this will be fairly typical Shakes- 
peare, may thy bones ‘“‘requiescat en 
pace.” 

“To eat or not to eat, that is the 

. question. 

Whether ’tis nobler in the stomach to 
suffer 

The pains and agonies of an outra- 
geous supper, 

Or to cast it before the faculty, 

And by inducing them to eat it 

Bring realizations of what we endure 
on Sunday night, 

And see them suffer the torture and 
woe Seal 

Their flesh will fall heir to. ~ 

‘Tis a consummation devoutly to be 
‘wished. 

To eat! perchance to ache! 
there’s the rub, 

For in that ache of indigestion what 
dreams may come 

When we have stuffed down this aw- 
ful food. 

Ah, let me starve. This is the supper 

That makes calamity of our long life; 

For who could live and suffer by eat- 
ing 

The oppressors cheese, the sacks fear- 
ful contengs, 

The pangs of J %tter, the crackers 
stale, ia 

The insolence @ 
soul, 

What patience this meal demands of 


Aye, 


rotten apples. Ah! 


us, 

When one himself might. his quietus 
make, 

With a stand of zip? Who would this 

supper bear? 

To grunt and sweat swallowing it. 

To be sure we might invade the, pan- 
try, ora 

The undiscovered pantry from Wuose 

5 bourne 

No traveler returns, puzzles the will, 

And makes rather bear those ills we 
have 

Than fly to others we know not of. 

Thus appetite makes cowards of us 
all, 

And thus the native want of vita- 
mines 

Is sicklied o’er with the pale cost of 
peanut butter, 

And the fair maidens of Avalon. 

With this in hand, chew and grunt 
and groan, 

And lose a coat of powder.” 

Epilogue: To those who try to 

digest it. The great task is o’er. 

Once more our rusty pen is ready to 

be dried from the stains of inky fluid. 

We hope everyone appreciates its sac- 

rifice of being dipped in the inky 

depths of slimy blackness for the en- 

lightenment and pleasure of mankind 

for this is its only aim or objection. 

And surely this is a noble one. And 

when it can no more fulfill its hum- 

ble mission it, like those of Byron, 

Keats and Shelly, must fade into ob- 

security. 


Note: Be sure to read Poor ‘‘Goober’s”’ 
article found elsewhere in this issue. 
It is the product of an uninformed imag- 
ination, typical of its author. 

Wood and Clark. 


Lillian Burton (entering library). 
“I wish to find something about the 
Mayflower Compact.” 

J. G. Hunter (overhearing her): 
“They didn’t have compacts on the 
Mayflower, did they?” 


Father: “So you knew my son at 
college?” : 
Visitor: ‘Yes, we slept’ in the 


same sociology class.” 


' Time to Feast 


Hale: . “I’m so hungry I could eat 
a monkey.” 

Garner: ‘Well, I guess I had bets 
ter be going.” 


tribes, most frequently found repos- 
ing about the regions of the top of 
the head. 

No doubt becoming horrified at 
these actions on their own parts that 
demonstrated more eloquently than 
words their parentage, and realizing 
that the dear publie was beginning 
also to suspect that the widely recog- 
nized something was rapidly decaying 
in the kingdom of Denmark, they be- 
gan to cast about for some thing or 
being upon which they could allay the 
suspicious minds of their unfortunate 
classmates. 

Believing and knowing that “Goo- 
ebr” was want to suffer long in all 
sorts of vile persecutions they de- 
cided to make him the scapegoat of 
their deplorable manifestations of 
their ancestral instincts. But the 
worm has turned, the pure search- 
light of actual facts has now flooded 
the entire scene and the two culprits 
stand convicted in their tracks. Some 
might say that the writer is trying 
to make monkies of these personages, 
but he declines the compliment, some 
one else has already done the job bet- 
ter than he could ever hope to. Foor 
Goober desires not the vain plaudits 
of the motley multitude for his valor- 
ous and self-sacrificing work in bring- 
ing to the public this mass of data 
and exposing this great fraud. Feel- 
ing that truth and justice now reign 
as they ever will, Goober now returns 
to his humble abode in the sod. 


All Made Clear! 7% 

- Teacher: ‘What are the two gen- 
ders?” so 

Pupil: ‘Masculine and feminine. 


The masculines are divided into tem- 
perate and intemperate and the femi- 
nine into frigid and torrid.” 


“THE HIDDEN BOX” 


beautiful young girl that step- 
ee esto the train at Harper’s Junc- 
tion, a small out-of-the-way hamlet 
near the foot of the Alleghenies, 
was a great contract to the slouchy, 
long-bearded men _and the women 
that were dressed in garments long 
gone out of style in the more fash- 
ionable districts. Some of ibe 
were strolling leisurely <r 
greeting each other in a loud, 
friendly manner; others | eyeing 
curiously the well-dressed girl tha 
was walking up the platform. She 
was of medium height, slim, with 
blue eyes and light, fluffy hair puffed 
out from beneath a small hat. Her 
steps were directed towards an old 
negro sitting in a dilapidated buggy 
drawn by a gray horse. The atten- 
tion of those near her was attracted 
when she spoke to the negro an 


smiling, asked him if he was the 
man sent to carry her to Mr. 
Gray’s. 


The old negro struck by the kind- 
ness of the girl’s voice and by her 
beautiful face only stared at her for 
a moment, then getting awkwardly 
out of the buggy said, ‘““Yes’m, Miss. 
Reckon you’re that nurse from the 
city, come to take care of Marse 
Gray? I shore am glad Miss, for 
he has been so restless for the last 
day or two me and Miss Jean can’t 
seem to do nothin’ with him. Doctor 
was out here this morning but 
wouldn’t tell us much, only tthat 
Marse Gray must be kept quiet.” 


“Yas, I am to be his nurse for 
awhile. replied the girl as she got 
mto the buggy; and after placing 
the suitcases in the back of the 
buggy, Rastus. (for this was the 
negroe’s name) climbed i nthe buggy. 
He picked up the lines and_ the 
horse jogged down a narrow, dirt 
road quite familiar to him. 

For a.short distance neither spoke 
and then the nurse broke the silence 
by asking if Mr. Gray had a large 
family. “No, mam. He hasn’t any 
family at all, except one girl, named 
Jean. She’s a pretty little bit o sun- 
shine though, and you’ll love her I 
know. Everyone that knows her 
does, but that isn’t many, for don’t 
many people live up ’mong these 
hills.” The old negro paused for a 
few moments as if meditating 
whether to say more, then looked 
the girl full in the face and spoke 
in a distressed voice. ‘Miss, there’s 
something strange to me about it all. 
Marse Gray ain’t the kind o’ man to 
live out among these hills. He’s 
educated and can talk to any of them 
folks in big cities. It’s been ten 
years since he came here with little 
Jean. Nobody knew anything about 
him and he didn’t tell anything. At 
first people thought he was trying 
to escape from the law, but since 
they have known. him better, they 
have given up that idea long ago. 
He has just lived up here, and 
worked, and nobody ever comes. to 
see him. I been livin’ on his place 
ever since he came. He never goes 
off any furthr than Harper’s Junc- 
tion and just goes there when he has 
to. But what I been thinking 
*bout, Miss, is what’s to become of 
Miss Jean when he does. I’d give 
the last dollar I had to her, but that 
wouldn’t give her a home,” 


“Well, lets hope that your master 
will get well, Rastus, but if he does 
not God will provide a way for the 
sweet, innocent child—if there is no 
earthly home for her, He will take 
her to that beautiful home above.” 


The hores was now turning up to 
a neat little cottage by the side. of 
a hill. After carrying the suitcases 
to the porch where Jean met them, 
Rastus went to care for the horse, 
and the nurse entered the cottage. 
As she approached the bed where the 
man lay she said, “Doctor Clark sent 
me to you, Mr. Gray, and asked me 
to have you feeling better when he 
came again. My name is. Helen 
Brown,” and turning to Jean she 
continued, “I believe Rastus told me 
your name was Jean. He said some 
real nice things about you and Mr. 
Gray.” 

The girl smiled and said, “Yes, my 
name is Jean, but I don’t know what 
Rastus has been telling you about us. 
He has been a faithful old negro 
though, and we couldn’t do without 
him. Could we daddy?” 

“No, dear, I’m afraid not,” replied 
the white-faced man, “but you must 
show Miss Brown into the other room 
to take off her hat and put away 
the suitcases.” 


All through the day the little girl 
was busy, working about the house, 
or sitting by her father’s bed watch- 
ing over him while the nurse was 
out of the room; but never once did 
she seem tired or refuse to wear a 
bright face when she entered the sick- 
room, for she told the nurse, ‘‘Daddy 
used to say, ‘A smile will drive away 
the tears’ and maybe it will help to 
drive away his pain.’ ‘And Helen 
Brown thought that if anything 
would drive away pain and sorrow 
that sweet, smiling face could do it. 
Rastus had told her she would love 
Jean, but who wouldn’t love her? 
Besides her attractive manner, she 
was beautiful—with dark brown eyes 
and curly brown hair. She had her 
father’s eyes and was proud of it, 
for she used to say, “I can always 
think you are watching me out of 
my eyes, and I won’t ever do any- 
thing you wouldn’t want me to.” 

The first night after the nurse came 
Mr. Gray rested very well and the 
next day Dr. Clark was there. When 
he left, she followed him to the gate 
and asked what he thought of Mr. 
Gray. He shook his head slowly and 
said, ‘‘Gray’s got a hard fight before 
him and there’s something that’s 
worrying him. It may be only a 
matter of days. His strength has 
held up wonderfully, but it may all 
leave him at once. Do your best 
and send for me if he gets any 
worse.” The doctor then drove off 
and Nurse Brown returned to Mr. 
Gray’s bedside. 

She watched for a change, but all 
through the day Mr. Gray seemed 
even better than he was when she 
first came. When night came and 
Jean had gone to bed he persuaded 
her to go to her room and sleep a 
little bit too. She was very tired 
and agreed to leave him for a little 
while, but when. she left the room 


a 


“THE BIBLE” 
The Bible is a wonderful Book, 
A wonderful book to me; 
On its pages oft I look 
And wonderful things I see. 
It tells me of Moses, 
That great man of God, 
Who died and was buried 
"Neath Mount Nebo’s sod. 


We remember Ananias, 
And Sapphira, his wife, 
Both told a falsehood 
Which cost each his life. 


So let us take lessons 
From, examples like these, 

And each day try mightily 
Our dear Lord to please. 


Remember the Bible, 

A Book so divine, 

Remember the Bible 

And keep it in mind. 
KARL PIITS. 


Exaggeration 


While Mark Twain was ill in Lon- 
‘don a report that he had died was 
circulated. It spread to America and 
reached Charles Dudley Warner, in 
Hartford, Conn. Mr. Warner imme- 
diately called to London to find out 
if it was really so. The cablegram 
in some way came directly into the 
humorist’s hands, and he forthwith 
cabled the following reply: “Reports 
of my death greatly exaggerated.” 


she did not go to bed as he thought. 
She was hot so she walked out the 
back way to the spring. After get- 
ting a cool drink, she decided that 
it was such a beautiful moonlight 
night she would stay out there a little 
while. Mr. Gray would not need her 
in twenty minutes she thought so she 
walked a few yards further up to 
where the side of the hill or moun- 
tain was nothing but layers of rock 
for a height of ten feet. At the 
far end there was a partial divide be- 
tween the hills where she went and 
was out of sight of the rock wall. 
She found a good place to sit down 
and was sitting there thinking of 
what would become of Jean, if Mr. 
Gray should get worse and die, when 
she heard a tapping on the rock 
wall a short distance away. She 
quickly but quietly arose and pressed 
her way to the side of the hill where 
she could look around some bushes 
and yet not be discovered She saw 
aman with one hand supporting him- 
self with a stick and with the other 
he was prying the rocks apart and 
was bending over peering through 
the rocks This seemed to satisfy 
him and he pushed the rock back in 
place and turned slowly around to 
see ifb anyone was watching him. 
When she saw the mian’s face she 
gave a quick gasp, for it was Mr. 
Gray. She knew that white face even 
under the large hat and coat he had 
put on. If she had been frightened 
before, she was more frightened now. 
Did he have the strength to get back 
to the house alone? What was he 
doing there? And what must she do? 
Before finding out who the man was 
she had decided to remain quietly 
where she was until he left, and then 
go back to the house. She did not 
want to let him know she had seen 
him theer for clearly he had slipped 
away from her, and yet she was 
afraid he would not be able to get 
back alone. She waited and watched, 
breathless with excitement and fear 
for her patient. Mr. Gray made his 
way slowly back to the house, and 
shortly after she saw him enter the 
door, she came out from her hiding 
place and made her way cautiously 
back. From her own room she could 
hear his labored breathing, and she 
went in to him a few minutes after- 
wards. He had hung his. clothes 
where he found them and was back 
in bed, but she could tell that the 
strain of the walk had almost gotten 
the best of him. She asked him 
very quietly if there was anything 
he wanted and when he told her there 
wasn’t, she said, “I believe I’ll give 
you some medicine to make you rest, 
for I want you to have a good night’s 
rest tonight.” She did this without 
his suspecting her knowledge of his 
journey, and she then watched over 
him carefully the remainder of the 
night and next day. Along in the 
afternoon of the following day, he 
grew suddenly worse. He called for 
Jean and reached his hand under the 
bed, drew out a letter, and handed it 
to her. He took her hand in his and 
said, “Goodbye—I’m going—home,” 
and closed his eyes forever. 

The letter told her where to find 
a box with some money and another 
letter in it that would explain every- 
thing. It was in a cavity behind a 
rock—the very place where Miss 
Brown har seen him go that night. 
In the letter found in the box Mr. 
Gray said that he once been a happy 
and successful man in New York. 
There were three of them—he and 
his wife and little Jean, until—well 
a plot had been laid for him and he 
was accused of taking a large sum 
of money that did not belong to him. 
He was innocent but could never 
prove it, and his wife a very frail 
woman had died a few weeks later. 
He had enough money by selling all 
of his property to pay back the sum 
that he was accused of stealing. He 
was not put in prison, but taking his 
little child with him he fled from the 
shame and dishonor he could not 
bear, and none of his friends ever 
knew what had become of him. He 
had read in the paper a few days 
before he was taken ill that — his 
former partner in business had con- 
fessed on his deathbed that he, him- 
self, had stolen the money, and now 


Mr. Gray was proven innocent to the 
world. 


He told her he had left enough 
money for her to live on, and that 
she must ™o back to his father’s 
house in New York and they would 
receive her into their home with 
great harniness, 

This Jean did and was very happy, 
although her mind often reverted to 
the he~-~ days with “dear old 
Nodd~” and “faithful Rastus.” She 
often saw Miss Brown for she, too, 
lived in New York, but she never saw 
Rastus again, although she received 
several letters from him. 


At 315 Church Street 


All Students Are Cordially Invited to Come for 
SANDWICHES, GOOD COFFEE, MILK, Etc. 
When in the City 


T. D. PRUITT 315 Church Street 


ee 
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"We did the photographic work for 1923-1924 David Lipscomb 
College Annual. 


L. A. BAUMAN CO. 


“The House of 
Kuppenheimer 


Good Clothes” 


Men’s Wear That Men Wear 


417-419 CHURCH STREET 
Copyright 1923, The House of Kuppenheimes 


IDEAL LAUNDRY 


DRY CLEANERS 
ALL THAT THE NAME IMPLIES 


Popular Priced Shoes 
for 


Men or Women 


TRY A PAIR 


ENDICOTT JOHNSON SHOE STORE 


217 Fifth Avenue, N. NASHVILLE, TENN. 


619-621 Facing 
Church Capitol 
Street Boulevard 


Our Mr. J. L. Dillard will be cae to have you 


call and see him 


Four Phones 
7-3161 


Staple and Fancy 
GROCERIES 


TWELFTH AND CARUTHERS AVENUES 
‘‘We Deliver the Goods” 


Nashville’s Complete | 
Leading Sporting 
Clothiers Goods 

Since 1843 Department 


Chick Jones, Representative 


416-422 Church Street—Next to Maxwell House 


“See WHITE and You'll 
see RIGHT” 


DR. J. H. WHITE 


Phone Main 3456 
152 Eighth Ave., N. Nashville, Tenn. 


copy ” 
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Men, Young Fellows and Young Women— 


Every Apparel Needed Can Be Best Selected from the Tremen- 
dous New Stocks We Carry. 


We Give Surety Coupons—A Saving of 2% on Every $1 Purchase. 


ORY GOODS Coa. 
“The Best Place to Shop 
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When I have turned to sleep once 
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THE POET'S CORNER 


(By Clayton L. James) 


“MY DREAM 
OF LIFE” 


more 
In sanctity of night and sleep, 
I catch visions from the shadow 
shore— 
Small, patient forms that creep. 
They move with pace, yet have no 
wings; 
I call them the dreams that might 
come true— 
Just phantoms of things 
That I have power to do. 


Like azure shadows in the snow, 
Or bloom upon the sun-kissed 


grape, 
Sweet lovelier shades, that gleam and 
glow 
- And don a rarer shape. 
They smile with eyes of queens and 
kings; 
They call to me to make them true, 
And shirk never in the things 
I have power to do. 


I like to think upon such dreams as 
leisure 
Upon reality and truth. 
Flowing like holy seraphim, 
Whose rainbow wings drop ruth. 
Born of the human sorrowings 
That pierce our common nature 
through, 
They challenge the greatest things 
There is in us to do. 


THE NEW YEAR 


New Year! For once let it be new 
indeed, 
Nor to old Time an empty compli- 
ment; 
A true New Year is the world’s great 
need, 
Let not this year go as the others 
went 


Nor fleet on to the old predicament, 
Paying its debts with hope the year 


to be 
Shall give back all that the kind old 
years lent, 
Make this the. best year ‘time ever 
did see. 


Make it be happy in every deed! 
Too many years in waste we’ve 
spent, 
Not making ourselves from folly 
freed, 
Making vain vows void of the heart’s 
intent. 
Giving no thought to what new ones 
meant, 
Living on mortgaged time luxu- 
riously, . 
With makeshift and excuse content, 
But let this to you a great year be. 


Arid of flowers and careless of the 
seed, 

No more—but let us to the sure 
event 


| Of happy harvests, water, prune and 


weed, 
Making this year Time’s fairest or- 
nament. 
Far-shining as a deathless testament, 
And witness leave to long eternity. 
“Let us bow our heads as to a sacra- 
ment, 
And make this a great year to see. 
se 


“THE NEW YEAR” 


’Tis gone, the year has taken flight 
And sunset dint remains. 

A glad new year has broken light 
In golden liveried trains. 


Fret not because the year has gone. 
Forget it, for ’tis done; 

Turn now and face a glorious dawn— 
A new and better one. 


A new year comes with pages clear 
For all to write upon. 

Let no one, then, a page besmear 
Before the year has gone. 


The new year comes—it is for you 
To weave in bright aray 
The threads of life both tried and 
true, 
O, comrade, use each day. 


This year a record all must write 
To stand some day and face, 
Make, friend, that record one of 
might; 
Write naught you would erase. 


As days, so seem the years to pass, 
Like shadows swift they fly; 

And length of days as ripenep grass 
‘With Death’s sharp sickle nigh. 


The wheel of time is seen to spin 
As it has done before. 

Year nineteen twenty-five begins, 
But gone is twenty-four. 


“To work! To work,” the call comes 
loud, 
The new year speeds away; 
Work drives away the gloomy cloud, 
Which may arise this day. 
By H. T. and H. P. 


Progress 
During courtship: He talked and 
she. listened. 
After marriage: 
he listened. 
Two years after marriage: Both 
talked and the neighbors listened. 


She talked and 


Fairness in Quality and Price Is Our Watchword 


DAVID LIPSCOMB COLLEGE STUDENTS CAN 
ALWAYS BE SURE OF A SQUARE DEAL AT 


522-524 Church Street 


“THE LITTLE 
CABIN” 


_ By HUFFMAN CORUM 


Where mountains are tall and pines 


fringe the sky, 
eagles circle 
heights above, 


And from blue 


There will we have our cabin, you 


and I 
A tiny cabin, but not too small 
for love. 


| Sunshine will flood the little, rough- 


walled room; 
The windows, single-paned, 


be 
open wide, 


And wild flowers, gold and crimson 


bloom, 
Close to the doorstep on either 
side. 


All longed-for pleasures will at last 

be ours— 
Dawn’s winds to kiss awake the 

sleepy trees, 

Nights of soft black, pierced through 
with myriad stars; 

Romance of yellow moons and the 
sweet-scented breeze. 


There, too, will call wild voices from 
the forests 
As, one by one, the trees crash and 


groan, 
While showy gales whistle shrill, wild 
unrest, 
Then sink to silence with a plain- 
tive moan. 


And when rain patters on the win- 
dow panes, 
‘We'll sit beside 
crackling fire, 
And show each other pictures in the 
flames— 
A moose, or a mountain’s lofty 
spire. 


our friendly 


O Little Cabin, so small and yet so 
dear, 
Built on our hopes and roofed with 
dreams above, 
You'll hold a magic world of joy 
and cheer— 
O Little Cabin, just big enough 
for Love. 


STUDENT TELLS 
OF STONE MT. 


Describes Georgia Scene and Writes 
of the Making of the Con- 


federate Memorial 


If one were to visit the city of 
Atlanta, Ga., he would ask to see 
what may be called the eighth won- 
dar of the world. Eighteen miles east 
of Atlanta is Stone Mountain, which 
in the distance appears asa hill. The 
mountain is seven miles around the 
base and one mile in height. While 
winding one’s way to the top by way 
of a path, he sees many names which 
have been carved on a rock in past 
years. Although this rock is said 
to be solid all the way through, there 
are many trees growing on the sides, 
but not a tree can be found near the 
top. * 

The summit of the mountain serves 
as a good place to scan the beautiful 
fields, many farms, and the long turn- 
ing roads. Without the aid of field 
glasses one can see Atlanta in the 
distance. On the back side of the 
mountain is a solid piece of marble 
from which is being carved a memo- 
rial to the Confederate Generals. For 
this work the services of a great 
seulptor was obtained. It is esti- 
mated that four years will be neces- 
sary for its completion. Someone 
has said that the head of General 
Lee will be as high as a seventeen- 
story building. 

-When the great carving is com- 
pleted, the Stone Mountain Memorial 
Committee proposes to excavate the 
interior of the mountain and make a 
theater of it. After traveling over 
the grounds of the greatest solid 
granite mountain, the Georgian says, 
“Tt’s great to be a Georgian.” 

J. G. Hunter. 


Advice: ‘When eating onions 
don’t beathe it to a soul.” . 


‘Where There’s a Will There’s a Way 


Lillie Mai Brown, who has not 
qutite passed the stage of childhood, 
was spending part of the holidays 
with one of her friends in the coun- 


-|try, found a wheelbarrow and became 


very enthusiastic over assisting the 
man of the house bring in wood. She 
was trying to get the machine in a 
certain position, not being able to 
wheel it just where she wanted to, 
she proceeded to pick it up and set it 
where she wanteg it. 

‘The same lady was very much in- 
terested in entertaining a young gen- 
tleman, and being seated in a rocking 
chair she put her finger under the 
rocker and rocked on it. This goes 
to prove that she, too, can become 
interested in young men. 


Judging grom the late appearance 
of-many D. L. C. students at break- 
fast for the last few mornings, the 
mest popular song of the season is, 
“J. hate to get up in the morning.” 


NASHVILLE, TENN. 


M. E. DERRYBERRY COMPANY 
WHOLESALE GROCERS 


Special Line 
For Institution Trade 


WRITE FOR OUR PRICE LIST 


We Carry 


Nasiveiiti, Tenn. 


144 Second Avenue, North 


For Jewelry of Quality at the Right Prices — 


SAM SMALL JEWELRY CO. 


627 Church Street Opposite Castner’s 


SPECIAL PRICES TO STUDENTS 


Phone Main 4791 The People That Will Save You Money 


Dennison & Beesley Furniture Co. 


FURNITURE, STOVES, RANGES, DRUGGETS 
RUGS, BRASS BEDS, BED ROOM SUITS 


Would Be Glad to Open An Account With You 
“Everything for the Home” 3 
221-223 BROADWAY NASHVILLE, TENN. 


ROBERTS CANDY CO. 


OLD HICKORY BRAND CANDIES 
HIGH GRADE CHOCOLATES 
201 Second Ave., N. Nashville, Tenn. 


Largest Handlers of 5 and 10 Cent Bar Goods in the City 


Where Style and Quality Predominate 


NASHVILLE, TENN. 


Phillips & Quarles Hardware Co. 


“Always a Little Cheaper” 
Telephone Main 2540 | 323 Broadway 


CONSISTENT VALUES..AT ALL TIMES 


IN ALL DEPARTMENTS 


Fifth Avenue at Church Street 


R. Z. LEVY & SON 


EVERYTHING MEN AND 


YOUNG MEN 
223 Fourth Ave., N. 


WEAR 
Phone Main 1018 


LOVEMAN’S 


Especially Welcomes College Girls 


Our store brims over with everything for girls 
and young women, from the toe of a silken 
stocking, the tip of a dainty shoe, to the last 
word in frocks and suits and coats, or, the 
dashing smartness of stunning hats. 


Lheveman Beige w/ewtlclaum, 
THE SATISFACTORY STORE -FOUNDEO /862 


NASHVILLE ,TENN. 
NO OTHER STORE IN NASHVILLE 
SELLS BETTY WALES DRESSES 


For FLOWERS Phone 


HARRISON BROS. 


Main 4731 617 Church Street 
Nashville’s Newest Flower Shop 


David Lipscomb College Book Store 


Books, School Supplies, Athletic Goods and 
Toilet Articles 


ELMO PHILLIPS 


ITE'S: 


ihe BAGGAGE Shop 


609 Church St. 


she el 
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PATRONIZE OUR ADVERTISERS 
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YOWELL TELLS 
OF HIS VISIT 


Writes Feelingly of Visit to His Alma 
Mater Telling of How His 
Time Was Spent 


1925, while waiting in a Pullman car 
before pulling into Nashville, I was 
making a just estimate of my holiday 
vacation when I chanced upon three 
letters from D. L. C., and upon a 
moment’s thought I soon realizeed 
that in order to finish the last few 
hours of a pleasant Christmas I mus 
spend a while at the above-mentioned 
place. 


chanced upon “Doc”? Smith, who in- 
formed me that he had been out of 
the city on a mission similar to mine. 
He told me that he had been initiated 


for the college. 

When we reached the college we 
were greeted and welcomed by what 
seemed to be the whole student body, 
and among the many handclasps I 
cannot forget that bulldog grasp of 
George Kinnie. Soon we went from 
Lindsay Hall to the administration 


building for chapel exercises. It was 
+ | ner. 


for me somewhat unnatural to visi 


chapel and not see Brother Pittman 
on the rostrum, as I have attended 
chapel as much as any former stu- 
dent of the institution. But on the 
contrary it gave me joy to see 
Brother Ijams in his quiet, easy 
manner, conduct the exercises. After 
a short but very instructive criticism 


period, chapel was dismissed. 


It was my good fortune to visit the 
expression class and be highly enter- 


tained by short readings from the 
members of the class and I especially 
enjoyed the ‘He-Haw” of Ennis 
Hughes and Philip Parham, two very 
prominent seniors who maintain their 
standing on dignity only. 

My next visit was to the English 


Department. Prof. Cuff, in his usual | 


way, presented an interesting lecture 
on Shakespeare. I suppose he has 
grown tired of the usual answer, “I 
Don’t Know.’’ 

Russell Yowell. 


“THE ART OF RIS- 
ING IN WORLD” 


Some one has said, “The art of 
pleasing is the art of rising in the 


young woman with ambition long for 


they may achieve success. Many 


expressed and suggestions given to 


work—and work while it is day. Yet 


the worker it may be taken away 
from him—then he must fight—the 


best fight is the fight of faith, read 
about it in the Bible, 14th chapter | ends alike. 

The easiest chapter to read is Acts 
There are no words or names of 


of Ephesians. 


Since every young pérson knows 
his goal and is determined to make it | more than six syllables. 
—he must “rise” daily in thought 
and deed. He must think pure | confinement, obtained a Bible and by 
thoughts and do good deeds, which|three years carefuly study elicited 
will elevate him, cultivate self-re-|the foregoing facts. 
spect, build a character to be admired 
by society, and walk in a ‘way well|about 40 men during a period of 
about 1,600 years, 

The Old Testament was written in 


pleasing unto Jehovah. 


The “art” in this “rising” is the 
“art of pleasing.” First of all one | Hebrew and the New Testament in 
must please Jehovah by keeping His | Greek. These original Scriptures pre- 
commandments and doing the things | pared by inspired men were written 
well pleasing in His sight. The sec-| by hand on skins and papyrus. 
ond “art of pleasing” is pleasing 
one’s fellowmen, and this may be | “‘biblus,” a reed from which paper 
summed up as follows: “Do unto|was manufactured for 
others as you would have them do | making 
unto you.” The third “art of pleas-| “Bible,” meaning literally 
ing” is, pleasing one’s self, and there-| gets its name from that pa 
by cultivate self-respect. Do you! reed. 
seek to climb though the rocks are 
rugged? Are you striving to satisfy | able type was the Latin Bible in the 
yourself with the spiritual food from | year 455. 
God’s eternal truth? Do you do the | books sold for fift 
things that are contrary to your own | the highest price ever paid for a sin- 
will? Upon the answer to these ques- | gle book. 
tions and your attitude toward them 
depends your future success. “No | has just announced an order for one 
one can keep you down but yourself,” | million five hundred Scriptures to be 
and not until you keep yourself up| sold at one cent each. 

. will the greatest ‘‘art of pleasing” be 
mastered, then the foundation for|try was in the Indian language in 
“rising in the world” is laid and|1663 by John Eliot. 
future success is within your grasp. 


John R. Hovious. 


WHY ALABAMA 


COMES TO D. L. C. 


We were sorry to leave our own 
state in order to attend school else- 
where. It is not because we do not 
have great institutions of higher 
learning, for we have some of the 
best in the country, but because we | New Testament into 142; portions 
feel the responsibility of being] (at last one complete book) into 
trained as D, L. C. proposes to train | 422; parts (only chapters or verses) 
us. Let us, dear fellow members of 
the Alabama Club, not let the mo- 


ments fly idly by, but prepare our- 
selves to be of service to humanity 
that will not only seek to make life 
pleasant here, but will bring pleas- 
ures untold in the life to come. 
Alabama does not need us to help 
develop her natural resources, 
though many they be. There are 
enough for that. Neither does she 
need us to help direct the work on 
the great Wilson dam, which is soon 
to make her distinct from her sister 
states of the South. Her quarries, 
her mines, her beautiful farms, her 
million-dollar homes that line the 
gulf coast and countless other things, 
will continue to stand and progress 
as they have in the past, but the 
hazardous question is will the people 
be told of how to make their eter 
home one of joy and ‘happiness. In 
this we propose to do our best 
our state and all others 
in contact with. ; 
Alabama Boys and Girls. 


The best way to make an Engl 
man happy in his old age is to 
him a joke when he’s young. 


Se Se EES cameron 
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HAPPENINGS 
ABOUT D. L. €. 


Of course you 
about anything t 


ll not say anything 
hat is written here? 
If you promise, I'll give you a little 
pee information about some of the 
ae of January 2,|%#PPenings around D. L. C. of late. 
On the morning Mary Do you like to see people blush? 
Well, just ask Bill Mason about what 


about say eleven o’clock. 
_Some one said that Alex Burford 
likes rough roads. It seems that he 
does from the way he spent Christ- 
+ | mas. : 
Lucy Owen is staying in the dormi- 
It isn’t hard to see that 
On entering Union Station 1| She's trying to beat a certain girl’s 
elanced over tho waiting room and time, and she thinks she can do bet- 
ter if she’s here all the time. 


_Dick Clarke lost some money on 
his way to D. L. C. 


into the third degree of heaven. With | S¢4r something amusing just ask him 


“Doe” as my ¢ : how it happened. 
7 <ceapenom: We Siarrad When a fellow’s in love—you know 


If you don’t, just 
watch Walter Campbell and it will be 
as plain as the nose on Brother Cuff’s 


If you want to 
the rest of it. 


There are always several new cases 
developing after 
that promises to be most interesting 
is between Miss Soyars and Mr. Gar- 
We are all interested in know- 
ing how it comes out. 
Kidd Brown 
Yowell were welcome visitors at D. 
L. C. We couldn’t help but notice 
that Joe Kidd is still a flirt. 

We are all wondering if Hazel Den- 
nison will have a date with Luther 
Deacon next Saturday night. 
some inside information: 
to make a date last Saurday night, 
and if he should fail again we’ll all 
have a funeral to attend. 


FACTS ABOUT 
THE BIBLE 


Interesting Collection of Facts Here 
Collection Was 
Made by Mr. Robert 


and Russell 


The following is a list of facts 
about the Bible which has come to 
the Editor-in-Chief of The Babbler. 
The list, collected by Mr. Robert S. 
King, is very complete nad proves of 
interest and worth to to all Bible-lov- 
ing readers: 

; The Bible contains 3,586,489 let- 
” vor oun man and| ters, 778,692 words, 31,173 verses, 
world every A 1,189 chapters and 66 books. 
the time to come when they may rise | Word “and” oceurs 46,277 times, the 
to a high station in this life—that | Word “reverence” but once. 
7:21 contains all the letters of the 
books have been written, many ideas | 4!phabet except 
The nineteenth chapter of 2 Kings 
encourage the young in working and | 2nd the thirty-seventh chapter. of 
fighting for success. Indeed we must | [saiah are alike. 
The middle verse of the Bible is 
when success is within the grasp of | Psalms 18:8. 

The shortest verse is John 11:35. 
The longest verse is Esther 8:9. 

Every verse of the 136th Psalm 


A prisoner, condemned to solitary 


These 66 books were written by 


of books, and the word 


The first book printed from mov- 


Recently one 
y thousand dollars, 


The American Bible Society now 


The first Bible printed in this coun- 


The first English Bible printed in 
this country was in 1782. 

The first movement in America to- 
ward supplying the people with the 
Bible was by Congress in 1777, which 
ordered the importation of 20,000 
copies at National expense, because 
none were published in the United 


At present the Bible and parts of 
Bibles have been translated in 770 
languages and dialects. 


The whole Bible has been trans- 
lated into 158 of these languages; the 


Progress,’ by John Bunyan, which 
first appeared 
translated into more language than 
According to in- 
formation received through the Ref- 
erence Librarian of the New York 
Public Library, the number now ex- 
ceeds 107 languages and dialects. 
commenting on this, Frank H. Mann, 
general secretary of the American 
Bible Society, said: 

“This is a remarkable record for 
any book, and only goes to emphasize 
the more remarkable record of the 
Bible in this respect. 
been translated in part in 770 lan- 
guages and dialects; more than seven 
times as many as ‘Pilgrim’s Prog- 
nal | Tess. 
The present yearly production is 
for | approximately fifty million copies of 
that we come | Bibles and parts of Bibles. 
more than the combined sales of any 
other hundred books published (best 
sellers, as we call them). 
ish- | old Book, but today it is the best 
tell | seller on earth, the march of civiliza- 
tion has not left it behind; the discov- 


any other book. 


The Bible has 


eries of science have only proved its 
truth. As there are stars unreachéd 


by the telescope, that have disclosed |. 


their light to the longest exposure of 
the photographic plate, so the Bible 
becomes more clear as. man learns 
more with which to comprehend it. 
The Bible can never be outgrown. 
All the powers of evil have tried to 
put it down, but its enemies die and 
the Book ‘increases in its influence. 

The catalogue of the British Mu- 
seum Library fills over two thousand 
volumes, but the contents of the 
Bible fills all the world and shall fill 
all ages. The Bible is the power of 
God unto salvation. 

The American Bible Society prints 
one Bible for the blind in the Moo 
Type, the system most used by per- 
sons who lose their sight after they 
are too old to learn the more elab- 
orate Braille systems. To print this 
Bible requires 58 volumes weighing 
161 pounds. The cost of production 
and importation is $270.00, and the 
transportation charge from New 
York to San Francisco is $25.00. 

The American Bible ociety has 
been issuing Bibles. for the blind 
since 1835—-almost ninety years. It 
now circulates the Scriptures in four- 
teen systems for the blind, and in 
many languages, providing them free 
or at nominal prices. 

The Old Testament is the New 
concealed, the New Testament is the 
Old revealed. i 

There are 141 quotations from the 
Old Testament in the four gospels. 

The Bible is the first book the ini- 
migrant to America sees when he 
lands at Ellis Island, this volume hav- 
ing been chosen by the Departmerit 
of Labor for the literacy test which 
every newcomer must pass. a 

Shakespeare makes three thousand 
quotations from the Bible. 

There have been various transla- 
tions and revisions of the Bible fror: 
time to time. Those with which we 
are most familiar are the Authorized 
or King James Version made in 1611 
and the American Standard Revised 
which came out in 1901. 

The American Committee who 
worked unceasingly from 1872 to 
1901 was composed of the best Bible 
scholars of the leading denomina- 
tions, four of whom were Baptist, 
eight were Congregationalist, six 
were Presbyterian, five Episcopalian, 
three Reform, two Methodist, one 
Friend, one Lutheran, one Reformed 
Presbyterian, and one Unitarian. 

The Bible contains the mind of 
God; the state of man; the way of 
salvation; the doom of sinners, and 
the happiness of believers. Its doc- 
trines are holy; its precepts are bind- 
ing; its histories are true, and its 
decisions are immutable. Read it to 
be wise; believe it to be safe and 
practice it to be holy. 

It contains light to direct you, food 
to support you and comfort to cheer 
you. It is the traveler’s map, the 
pilgrim’s staff, the pilot’s compass, 
the soldier’s sword, and the Chris- 
tian’s charger. Here Paradise is re- 
stored, heaven opened and the gates 
of thell disclosed; Christ is the sub- 
ject; our good its design and the 
glory of God its end. 

It should fill the memory, rule the 
heart and guide the feet. 

Read it slowly, frequently, prayer- 
fully. It is a mine of wealth, a 
paradise of glory and a river of pleas- 
ure. It is given you in life, will be 
open at the judgment, and be remem- 
bered forever. It involves the high- 
eset responsibility, rewards the great- 
est labor, and condemns all who trifle 
with its holy contents. it 
“There is a wonderful book that ap- 

peals to my heart, 

A mine of riches untold. 

Every, word is a jewel of lustre di- 
vine, 

The book that never grows old.” 

—Selected. 

Mr.- Moody said: “If this Book 
doesn’t keep you from sin, sin will 
keep you from this Book.” Bishop 
Fowler said: ‘Its greatness cannot 
be uttered in this world or in time; 
the universe is too narrow for it; 
time is too short for it. It is as deep 
as the foundations of eternal justice; 
as wide as the moral government, as 
high as the throne of the Infinite and 
as enduring as the life. of the Al- 
mighty, and its inspiration is as ex- 
haustless as the lobe of God.” 

Sir Isaac Newton said that “if all 
the great books of the worid were 
given life and were called together 
in some mighty convention, the mo- 
ment the Bible entered the other 
books would fall on their faces even 
as the gods of Philista fell when the 
Ark of God was brought into their 
presence. ’’ 

Martin Luther exclaimed on first 
beholding the complete Bible: ‘Oh, 
God, could I have one of these hooks 
I wouid ask no other worldly treas- 
ure,” 

David Lipscomb said: “The Bible 
in its announcements and revelations 
is the most astounding, most wonder- 
ful, majestic, and the grandest book 
on earth. In its style and presenta- 
tion of the truths and principles re- 
vealed, it is the simplest book known 
to man. It is superhuman, it is Ged- 
like in its conceptions and revela- 
tions; it is adapted to babes in its 
teachings and requirements.” 

One wiser than these. said: 

“The law of Jehovah is perfect, re- 
storing the soul; 

The testimony of Jehovah is sure, 
making wise the simple. 

The precepts of Jehovah are right, 
rejoicing the heart. 

The commandment of Jehovah is 
pure, enlightening the eyes, 

The fear of Jehovah is clean, endur- 
ing forever. 

The ordinances of Jehovah are true, 
and righteous altogether; 

More to be desired are they than 
gold, yea, than much fine gold; 

Sweeter also than honey and the 
dropping of the honeycomb; 

Moreover by them is thy servant 
warned; 

In keeping them there is great re- 
ward.” 

—Psalms 19:7-11. 

Paul said, ‘Give diligence to pre- 
sent thyself approved unto God, a 
workman that needeth not to be 
ashamed, handling aright the word of 
truth.” 

Jesus said, “Ye search the Scrip- 
tures; because ye think that in them 
ye have eternal life, and these are 
they which bear witness of me.” 


A SECRET 


A little starved mouse slunk 
away under an old shoe in a de- 
serted room. He was so hungry and 
it seemed as if about thirty girls 
were rushing into the building. Al- 
though quite lonely, this noise 
frightened him and he lay very still. 
The door opened and in rushed the 
crowd. Poor little mouse! They 
didn’t notice him however, for they 
were very busy talking. The little 
mouse heard every word and he told 
me. The girls were just meeting 
after their return.to D. L. C. This 
is what, they were saying. 

“Oh, La Nelle, what did Mr. 
Priestley give you and what did you 
give him?” ‘Oh, isn’t that a darl- 
ing watch!” “Howard gave me some 
pearls.” ‘“Isn’t Eleanor Frazier’s 
week-end case lovely?” “Well, I 
guess I got one too,” chimed in 
Myrtle, “and its just as pretty as 
Eleanor’s.” ‘We are all wondering 
what Mr. Burton gave Miss Delk. 
Does anyone know?” 

“Oma, what did IJImther give 
Hazel?” Be 

“He gave her a bucket peanut 
butter.’’ This brought peals of 
laughter from all the girls and made 
the little mouse experience terrific 
pangs of hunger. 

About this time another girl en- 
tered the room. ‘Look what Clay- 
ton gave me! A dictionary!”  , 

“Oh, Cousin Ethel! Now remem- 
ber that “simplicity’’ is his hobby.” 
_ “Yes, that’s why he gave me this, 
so I can understand him.” 

“Gwendolyn has a new diamond. 
I wonder if Sam gave it to her?” 
“And Corrinne has a new watch 
too!” 

Just then one of the girls picked 
‘up an old newspaper. Suddenly she 
screamed and, fell over behind the 
trunk. All rushed to the scene and 
each one in turn read the fatal ex- 
tract and toppled over on the floor 
with the others. At last Thelma 
Mc had nerve enough to read aloud, 
the announcement of the engage- 
ment of one of the former students, 
Mary Overton. Then Thelma, in 
“disdainful agony and _  disappoint- 
ment, fell over among the others. 

“Just to think, we’ve all been so 
tickled over our presents but didn’t 
any of us get half as nice a present 
as Mary Overton. And Leap Year 
is gone! We’ll all be too old next 
time it comes around and_ these 
boys! They just won’t ask us.” 

The little mouse sneaked out un- 
noticed by the forlorn girls and 
made his way to Lindsey Hall. I’ve 
heard that he is making progress. 
Mary Anderson tells that James 
Camp has hinted ‘‘something’’ to her. 
She doesn’t even think that the littie 
mouse might have told how she la- 
mented over the fact that she is a 
maiden still. ’ 

Who knows—“even a little mouse 
may lead them.” Boys are faint 
hearted sometimes and girls are 
afraid of mice. Well, they might 
be too, for little they know how s 
mouse can effect the heartstrings of 
“ovallant Chesterfields” as he whis- 
pers to him, “Lo, thou must—”and 
the youth replies, ‘‘I can.’’ 


Brother Cuff: ‘What does inva- 
riable mean?” 
_ Ruth Underwood: “I don’t know. 
I have never studied French.” 


“THRIFT” 


(Continued from last Issue) 


Thrift began with civilization. It 
began when men found it necessary 
to provide for tomorrow as well ‘as 
for today. It began long before 
money was invented. Ss 

Thrift means private economy. It 
includes domestic economy, as well 
as the order and management of a 
family. It is the object of Private 
Economy to create and promote the 
well-being of individuals. Wealth is 
obtained by labor, and while it is the 
savings of individuals which compose 
the wealth or well-being of nations, 
on the other hand it is the wasteful- 
ness of individuals which occasions 
the impoverishment of states. So for 
that reason alone every thrifty per- 
son may be regarded as a public 
benefactor, and every thriftless per- 
son as a public enemy. 

Economy is not a natural instinct, 
but the growth,of experience, ex- 
ample, and forethought. It is also 
the result of education and _intelli- 
gence. It is only when men become 
wise and thoughtful that they be- 
come frugal. Hence the best way to 


make men and women provident is 


to make them wise. 

Prodigality is much more natural 
to man than thrift. History will 
show that the savage was the 
greatest of spendthrifts, for he had 
no forethought, no to-morrow. Man 
would have continued a savage but 
for the results of the useful labors of 
those who preceded him. The soil 
was reclaimed by them, and made to: 
grow food for human uses. They in- 
vented tools and fabrics and we reap 
the useful results. They discovered 
art and science, and we succceed to 
the useful effects of their labors. 

All nature teaches that no good 
thing which has once been done 
passes utterly away. The living are 
ever reminded of the buried millions 
who have worked and. won before 
them. The handicraft and skill dis- 
played in the buildings and sculp- 
tures of the long-lost cities of 
Nineveh, Babylon, Troy, have de- 
scended to the present time. In na- 
ture’s economy no human labor is al- 
together lost. 

Our birthright consists in the use- 
ful effects of the labors of our fore- 
fathers; but we cannot enjoy them 
unless we ourselves take part in the 
work. All must work either with 
hand or with head. Without work, 
life is worthless; it becomes a mere 
state of moral coma. I do not mean 
merely physical work, There is a 
great deal of higher work—the work 


of action and endurance, of trial and |- 


patience, of enterprise and philan- 
thropy, or spreading truth and civy- 
ilization, of diminishing suffering 
and relieving the poor, of helping the 
weak and enabling them to ° help 
themselves. 

One who has within his breast the 
beatings, of a noble heart will disdain 


but will rather outdo his own i- 
dividual obligations to other mens 
care and toil, by good service and 
beneficience to the public. 

Work or labor is not only a neces- 
sity but is also a pleasure. What 
would otherwise be a curse, by the 
constitution of our. systems becomes 
a blessing. Our life is a conflict with 
nature in some respects, but it is also 
a co-operation with nature in others. 
The sun, the air, and the earth are 
constantly abstracting from us our 
vital forces. Therefore we eat and 
drink for nourishment and clothe our 
bodies for warmth. 

Nature works with us. She pro- 
vides the earth which we furrow; she 
grows and ripens the grain or seeds 
which we sow and gather. She fur- 
nishes with the help of human labor, 
the wool that we spin and food that 
we eat. And it ought never to be 
forgotten that, however poor we may 
be, all that we eat, all that we are 
clothed with, and all that shelters us, 
is the result of our labor and kind- 
ness of Him who reigns supreme. 

Labor is indeed the life of hu- 
manity; take it away, banish it, and 
the racetof Adam were at once 
stricken with death. ‘He that will 
not work,” said St. Paul, “‘neither 
shall he eat.” Paul gloried that he 
had labored with his own hands and 
that he had been chargeable to no 
man. 

There is a well-known story of an 
old farmer calling his three idle sons 
around him when on his deathbed, to 
impart to them an important secret. 


“My sons,” he said, “a great treas- | 


ure lies hid in the estate which I am 
about to leave you.” The old man 
gasped. “Where is it hid?” ex- 
claimed the sons in a breath. “I am 
about to tell you,” said the old man; 
you will have to dig for it—’ But 
his breath failed him before he could 
impart the weighty secret, and he 
died. Forthwith the sons set to work 
on the long neglected fields and they 
‘turned up every sod and clod upon 
the estate with the spade and mat- 
tock. They discovered no treasure, 
but they learned to work; and when 
the fields were sown and the harvest 
came, lo, the yield was prodigious, in 
consequence of the thorough tillage 
which they had undergone. Then it 
was that they discovered ‘the treas- 


ure concealed in the estate, of which | 


their wise old father had advised 
them. 

Labor is first a burden, then a 
chastisement, then an honor, and 
finally a pleasure. All that is great 
comes from labor—greatest in art, 
in literature, in science. Knowl- 
edge—‘‘the wing wherewith we fly to 
heaven,” is only acquired through 
labor. 

All useful and beautiful thoughts 
are the issue of labor, of study, of 
observation, of research, and of 
diligent elaboration. The noblest 
poem can not be elaborated, and 
send down its undying strains into 
the future without steady and pains- 
taking labor. 

Another great attribute of thrift 
is industry. Industry enables the 
poorest man to achieve honor, if not 
distinction. The greatest names in 
the history of art, literature, and 
science are those of laboring men. 
The laborious, patient, never-tiring 
James Watt gave us the steam- 
engine; a barber the spinning ma- 
chine; a pitman perfected the loco- 
motive; and work men of all grades 
have, one after another, added to 
the triumphs of mechanical skill. 

Thrift is not a natural instinct. 
It is an acquired principle of con- 
duct. It involves self-denial—the de- 
nial of present enjoyment for future 
good—the subordination of animal 
appetite to reason, forethought, and 
prudence. It works for today, but 
also provides for tomorrow. It in- 
vests the capital it has saved and 
makes provision for the future. On 
the other hand the thriftless man has 
no share in the progress of the 
world. He spends all that he gets 
and can give no help to anybody. 
No matter how much he makes, his 
position is not in any respect raised. 
He husbands none of his resources. 
He is always calling for help. He 
is, in fact, the born slave of the 
thriity. 

WALTER N. CAMPBELL. 


Information, Please! 

Lillian Cox (talking on the tele- 
phone): “Hello, Central! Would you 
please suggest that number I might 
ask for to get Main 2705.” 


ile a i a eno ae 


A Boy’s Essay on Girls | 

“Girls are very stuckup and digni- 
fied in their manner and behaveyour. 
They think more of dress than auy- 
thing and like to play with dowls and 
rags. They cry if they see a cow in 
afar distance and are afraid of guns. 
They stay at home all the time and 
go to church every Sunday. They 
are ul-ways sick. They are al-ways 
funny and making fun of boys hand 
and they say how dirty. They ca 
play marbles. I pity them 
things. They make fun of bu 
then turn round and love th 
don’t beleave they ever kiled 
or any thing. They look out 
nite and say oh ant the moon 
This is one thing I have not to 
that is they al-ways know thé 
sons bettern boys.” 


C. J. Garner, soliloquizing 
George Kinnie’s having a date “with 
Thelma Soyars: Fiore 


“?Tis a hard old world,’ cried thems 


human fly as she crashed through the 
pavement.” 


‘Overheard as Kinnie and Burford 
were purchasing some groceries pre- 
paratory to spending the holidays in 
the dormitory: 

Burford: ‘Kinnie, shall we try 
some onions?” ; 

Kinnie: “I do not like onions.” 

Burford: “No, but they will keep 
your breath from freezing.” 

Worthy of Emulation 

Garner: ‘Out in Texas we have a 
lilac bush fifty feet high.” 

Wood: “I wish I could lilac that.” 


Abernathy (first day of school, 
meeting ex-Councilman Vaughan in 
town: “Anyone out at school?” 

Vaughan: “Yes, I’ve been out 
there all day.” 


He that loves not books before he 
comes to thirty years of age, will 
hardly love them enough afterwards 
to understand them.-——Clarendon. 


“Thrift is the great fortune 
maker,” said ‘Andrew Carnegie, 
and his life proved it. 

The right-using of all the val- 
ues of life is thrift. This is as | 
true of your energies as it is of 
your money and material wealth, 


The student who employs his 
time and his strength construct- 
ively is almost sure to become one 
of the successful and dependable 
men of his community. 

To live according to principles 
of thrift requires strong charac- 
ter. 

Life insurance is a great insti- 
tution of thrift. It is a practi- 
cal system suited to the needs of 
every class. 

The first investment a man or a 
woman should make is life insur- 
ance. Endowments and Thrift 
policies not only furnish life in- 
surance but guarantee $1,000 or 
more in cash to the insured ip a 
specified term of years. 


When you finish school and en- 
ter the business or professional 
world, make it a point to save a 
portion of every dollar you earn 
right from the start. 


We are especially interested in 
the young men and women of the 
South, and would be glad to have 
you listed with our great number 
of patrons who are saving in this 
way. 

Thrift is one of the great lessons 
of life.. System is necessary to 
success. 


A. M. BURTON, President 


LIFE AND CASUALTY 
INSURANCE COMPANY 


Organized 1903 


Capital Stock $700,000.00 
Home Office—Nashville 


J. C. LAWSON 


PHONE MAIN 1465 


Moving, Household Goods 
and Storage 
WE BUY AND SELL SECOND-HAND FURNITURE 


BRAMBLETT-HUNTER Co. 


PRINTERS AND PUBLISHERS 


See Us for | 
Engraved Visiting Cards 


MAIN 3036 


521 COMMERCE ST. 
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Beginning with next issue the | 
Babbler will be edited by special 
classes and organizations. Look for 
next number—The Faculty Edition, 
February 6, 1925. 

Alumni-Edition, April 10. 
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"What would this babbler Say Acts 17:18 


“This above all;—to thine own self 
be true; : 

And it must follow, as 
day, 


Thou canst not be false to any man.” 
—Shakespeare. 


the night the 
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NEW FEATURES ADDED TO —=«(SCHOOL HAS 


SENIOR CLASS MEETINGS 


Committee Has Been Appointed to Arrange Program for Meet- 
ings. Interest Very Intense. Talented Members 
Give Many Appreciative Numbers 


ECONOMICS 


The members of the Senior Class 
have been trying for some time to 
figure out some device by which to 
promote such interest in class activi- 


E. A. ELAM AS 


WEEK VISITOR) — 


President of Board of Trustees Talks 


to Students at Chapel Week 
of January 6-10 


“RESPECT FOR PARENTS” 


“IBIBLE GOD'S — 


WORD, SAYS 
J. L. RAINEY 


In Two Powerful Sermons Jno. L. 
_ Rainey Tells Why He Believes 
the Bible is God’s Word. 


CHRIST IS WITNESS 


“BACKLOG” STAFF PLANS 
AN INTERESTING VOLUME 


Complete Staff Elected and Begins Compilation of Material for 
Use. Plan for a One Hundred Fifty Page Volume. 
Heavy Sale Is Anticipated = 


GREAT HONOR 


As has been the custom for several 
years the Senior Class will publish - 
The Backlog again this year. The 
work is not under way yet, except 


ties as to insure full attendance at 
all meetings. Recently they decided 
that a short program at each regu- 
lar meeting would be an incentive. 
A program committee composed of 
Misses Blair and McMahon and Mr. 
Carver, was appointed. On the eve- 
ning of January 9 a very select pro- 
gram was featured. The first num- 
ber being a piano solo by Miss Lo- 
rene Simms. Miss Simms is a very 
talented and artistic musician and 
one whom the Seniors are glad to 
own.” 

The class quartet, composed of 
Messrs. Phillips, Kinnie, Taylor and 
Greer, gave a very “harmonious” 
sample of their talent. The third 
and last number was rendered by 
Mr. Wood, a prominent Senior, and 
Mr. C. J. Garner, post-graduate. The 
nature of this exclusive performance 
was on the order of a tragi-comedy. 
It is impossible for words to express 
the talent which these two budding 


CLUB HOLDS 
FIRST MEET 


At First Meeting of the New Year, 
Girls Discharge Business nad 
Have Program 


The Home Economics girls met. in 


their class room for the first regular 


meeting of the year on January 7, 
1925. The club found very much 
business on hand to attend to, which 
business “was successfully carried on. 
Colors decided upon by the club 
were pink and white; the aim as set 
forth was.to be better homekeepers, 
and the motto as selected was “Make 
the whole world more homelike.” A 
new place of meeting next arose, as 
practice in the gymnasium disturbs 
very much. No definite place, how- 
ever, was agreed upon. 


COMES TO D. L. 
C. TEACHER 


Professor Turner, Elected Superintnn- 
dent of Maury Coun'y Schools, 
Resigns as Teacher Here 


And Since Christ Is the Son of God, 
He Is Capable of Testifying. 
Prophecies Are Fulfilled. 
Many Other Reasons 
Are Given 


Is Central Theme for the Week. Tells 
Why Children Should Honor 
and Obey Parents. Also 
Teaches Other Valuable 
Lessons 


During the week of January 6-10, 
E. A. Elam, president of the Board 
of. Trustees, was a visitor at college. 
Chapel period each day was given 
over to him that he might give some 
needed lesson to the boys and girls. 

The central theme for the week 
was the lesson of respect and obe- 
dience to parents. Brother Elam first 
showed that the Scribes and Phari- 
sees of Jesus’ time set aside God’s 
laws for the traditions of men and 
that the person of the present day 
who keeps God’s commandments must 
reject the traditions of men. Just 
so, if one accepts the teaching of 


Prof. Rainey in the morning ser- 
mon gave many interesting evidences 
why the Bible is the world’s greatest 
book; that it is the book of all time, 
the book of eternity, the book of 
God; that it will stand until time 
shall be no more, and that it should 
be studied and loved more, for with- 
out it man would not know from 
whence he came nor where he is 
going after death. The Bible has 
been translated into 770 different. 
languages and is the greatest miracle 
of all ages. 

Here Brother Rainey asked the 
question, “How do we know that the 


At the same time that a distinc- 
tive honor has come to a member of 
the faculty of D. L. C., a great loss 
has come to the institution. Gordon 
H. Turner, head of the Department 
of Natural Science, has been elect- 
ed county superintendent of public 
instruction of Maury County. In 
order to assume his duties in that 
field, Professor Turner has resigned 
from his position here. 

In his last speech made here, Jan- 
uary 16, 1925, Mr. Turner — stated 
that the news of his election as su- 


that part which belongs pi 
tographer, but the staff is compiling 
such materials as will be used in this 
publication. 


to the pho- 


Since the class of ’25 is the largest 
in the history of the school it not 
only expects to accomplish more, but 
is accomplishing more ialong the 
work of the annual than has been 
done heretofore. The volume this 
year will be composed of about one 
hundred and fifty pages, and a sale 
of two hundred and fifty is antici- 
pated. The Seniors feel that it 1s 
quite an honor to have this publica- 
tion, which represents the activities 
of their “Alma Mater,’ and holds so 
much for retrospection, in charge, 
an dtake much pleasure in doing it. 
They feel that it is a literary achieve- 
ment and therefore take much pride 
in it. 

Besides the regular staff, Myrtle 
Baars, editor; Herman Taylor, assist- 


The girls discussed the presenting 
of a public program at some future 
time. A committee was appointed to 
see about a play which the girls have 
had under consideration. The club 
promises rivalry for other clubs and 
classes. 

The following program was given: 

1. Answer to roll call by music 
quotation. 

2. Life of Priestley, Birdie De 
Priest. 

(Coninued on page 2) 


BACKLOG LISTS 


young artists portrayed. The re- 
sponse of the class was such that the 
entire group succumbed to paroxysms 
of uncontrolled laughter. Never be- 
fore have Seniors been known to en- 
gdge in such hilarious revelry- Mem- 
bers who had never been known to 
laugh publicly collapsed from dire 
exhaustion caused by strenuous out- 
bursts of mirth. Even Elmo Phi€ips 
and Oma Morton stepped down from 
the pinnacle of dignity and the 
stream of tears flowing from their 
eyes were evidence of their suffer- 
ing. President John Roy Vaughan, 
in sympathy with the two unfortu- 
nates (Morton and Phillips) held his 
sides and, forgetful of his position, 
alternately turned his feet ceiling- 


men, he must reject the teaching of 
God. 

In his series of lectures, Brother 
Elam very fittingly taught the lesson 
of obedience to parents. He empha- 
sized the fact that one is never too 
old to be the child of his parents, 
and that his Christian duty is to care 
for those parents as long as they 
live, for in so doing he is honoring 
his parents, caring for them, keep- 
ing the commandments of God and 
laying up treasures in heaven. The 
person who allows his father and 
mother to suffer the need of any com- 
fort or care, suggested the speaker, 


|has denied the faith, and in so doing 


makes himself worse than an un- 
believer. This state of disobedience 
also presages the coming of perilous 


Bible is the book of God?” and then 
presented Biblical proof to answer 
this question. 

1. It is the book of God because 
Jesus Christ is the star witness. But 
was Jesus a competent witness? John 
calls Him the Lamb of God. “On 
the morrow he seeth Jesus coming 
unto him, and saith, ‘Behold, the 
Lamb of God that taketh away the 
sin of the world,’” and again, ‘“‘Who 
did no sin, neither was guile found 
in his mouth, who when he was re- 
viled, reviled not again.” .(1 Peter 
2:22-23.) Therefore, He was the 
only perfect character. 

2. Because of the divine life that 
He lived and the works that He did. 
For no man ever did the works He 


did. 


ant editor; Roy Vaughan, business 
manager, and Alex Burford, circula- 
tion manager, the different societies 
and classes are represented on the 
staff: Hlazel Dennison, Kappa Nu 
editor; Freda Landers, Sapphonean 
editor; Allen Wood, Lipscomb editor; 
George Kinnie, Calliopean editor ; 
Clayton James, Junior editor; Elmer 
Taylor, Senior High editor.. Prof. 
E. H. Ijams is the faculty adviser. 
Contest Now On 

A banner, last year offered by 
Burk & Co., in the interest of the 
Backlog, is now an incentive for 
Backlog subscriptions. Contest has 
opened between the Senior High and 
Junior College classes for subserip- 
tions to the Backlog. The contest 


perintendent came to him as a sur- 
orise. While on a visit to Maury 
County during Christmas he was 
asked to run for the office. He con- 
sented, not expecting, as he said, to 
he elected. Professor Turner told 
the student body that his resigna- 
tion did not sever his relations with 
this school, as he continues to have 
an interest in the work. Also, that 
(Continued on page. 2.) 


SENIORS STUDY 
SHAKESPEARE 


ward, then floorward, so completely 
under the influence of the contagion 
that he was-unable to say anything 
via sympathy. Had one chanced to 
view. the retreating--Seniors, as. the 


class adjourned that night their tear- | 
stained faces would have bespoken | 


a funeral instead of a scene of glee. 

The program which was enjoyed at 
the last meeting, January 16, was 
very educational. 

“tn a Friendly Sort 0’ Way” was 
charmingly read by dear “Grandma”’ 
Whitelaw. 

Vocal solo, Miss Lillian Cox. 

Instrumental duet, Misses Simms 
and Carver. 

The Seniors are a noble band of 
enthusiastic young men and women 
whom the world shall know for their 
achievements, and they are getting 
a good foundation for all their ac- 
complishments while in David Lips- 
comb College. 


ADVERTISERS 


Bespeaks Patronage of These Firms, 
as They Make Possible the Issu- 
ance of That Publication 


The management of the Backlog 
has given to the Babbler staff a list 
of its advertisers These are here 
printed to show consideration for 
their aid and to encourage students 
and friends to patronize those who 
aid in the publication of the annual. 
Before trading in the city, students 
are asked to consider first the firms 
who patronize David Lipscomb Col- 
lege, thus returning to them that pa- 
tronage which is due them. 

Cain-Sloan Co. 

Schumacher Studio. 

B. B. Smith & Co. 

Spurlock-Neal Co. 

Alex Warner & Son. 

Joy’s. 

M. E. Derryberry Co. 


then. 


\COLLEGE FAVORITES ARE 


Class Is Enjoying Splendid Course in 
Shakespeare’s Best Plays. Ex- 
cellent Teaching Is Done 


times—times which must inevitably 
come when children lose respect for | 
the parents and cease to provide for 


3. Because of the words He spoke. 
On one occasion some lawyers asked 
Jesus by what authority He did these 
works, and He replied by asking 
ProtherBlam’sfinal-lessons “were |e a questi They couk’ nov aii- | 


especially appreciated by the young 


tet Oude 


giver Him. The Senior College English class 


men who are preaching. He very 4. His divine attestation of His is well embarked upon an interesting 
clearly showed the qualifications | resurrection. Until Christ came men | course in Shakespeare. During the 


\ 


(Continued on page 2.) (Continued on page 2.) | winter quarter his comedies and his- 
oie : \torical plays will be studied, and 
during the spring quarter the son- 
nets and tragedies. The text book is 
by Brooke, Cunliffe and MeCracken, 
a volume containing twenty of 
Shakespeare’s most commonly known 
and most frequently acted plays. 
Professor Cuff aims to give the stu- 
dents an appreciation of Shake- 
| Speare, and judging by the interest 
he has already been able to arouse 
he will not fall short of his goal. 
Shakespeare is characterized by 
surpassing ability in both tragedy 
and comedy, extraordinary insight 
into human nature and = supreme 
mastery of language. The Senior 
Class is very enthusiastic over being 
able to have such a course in the 


CHOSEN BY STUDENT BODY 


In Spirited Contest Held January 15, Annual Election Deter- 
mines Who’s Who in David Lipscomb College. Many 
Close Votes Are Recorded. For Many Features, | 
Votes Are Widely Scattered 


The annual feature contest at D. Votes were very scattered for va-. 
L. C. was held on Thursday at chapel/rious favorites. In the results as 


period, January 153 1925. In this here given not all who received votes 
contest college favorites are chosen | are Jisted, for in many of the fea- 


| 


closes Saturday night, January 24, 
Both classes are working hard to 
secure the banner for its own. The 
management of the Backlog looks for 
oheavyesabe frem.this eonteste, 


Class Bestows Honors 


The honorary officers of the Senior 
Class were elected at the last meet- 
ing. The class takes much pride in 
the anticipation of graduation and is 
already interested in the activities of 
the occasion. Miss Frazier was elect- 
ed as class poet; Miss Landers, class 
giftorian; Mr. Wood, prophet; Mr- 
Clarke, historian, and Mr. Tatum, 
orator. 

A coramittee is also at work on 4 
class song. There being several mu- 
sicians.and vocalists in their number, 
since this is the largest class of grad- 
uates the institution has “turned 
out,” they feel that they must do 
honor to their “Alma Mater.” 


KY. STUDENTS 
ELECT MISS 


W. A. McPherson (Tailors). 
W. G. Thuss. 

Hermitage Shoe Shop. 
Castner-Knott Co. 


When it became known that the man-. 


agement of the Babbler and Backlog 
was given chapel period for the con- 
test, significant glances were cast 
about for the prettiest girl and ugliest 


by election made by the student. |+y,es thirty and more contestants re- 
céived votes. Those in charge of the 
contest have for the most part kept’ 
results secret, making known that 
they would be published in the col- 


BIBLE TOPIC 
CLASS DOES 


study of the works of so great a 
man. 

When one thinks of the numerous 
writers, orators and deep-thinking 
people who have been influenced by 


SMITH PRES. 


She Takes the Chair and Rules With 
an “Iron Hand.”’ Club Has 
Much Talent 


After the holidays a number of 
students from the famous bluegrass 
state met in the auditorium of the 
administration building and organ- 
ized a Kentucky Club, showing the 
typical Kentucky spirit by electing 
Miss Pearl Smith, a charming young 
lady, as president. She at once put 
on that dominating air by assuming 
control of the chair, both figurative- 
ly and literally directing and _con- 
troling the club’s activity with an 
“jron hand.” 

There is much talent in this des- 
tined to be famous organization, al- 
though it is few in number, there 
being only about fifteen members, 
the spirit and enthusiasm shown in 
the first meeting must be reckoned 
with in the activities of D. L. C. 

A fuller account will be given 
later, with the names of all officers 
and members, and their respective 
places of habitation before entering 
school here. 


- FROM THE COMMERCIAL 
CLUB 


The Commercial Club met Satur- 
day, January 10, in the commercial 
room and elected Mildred Fomby and 
Carl Pace editors. 

This department is doing some fine 
work in its different branches and 
chances are that in athletics they will 
be equal to all and excelled by none, 
having in their midst such renowned 
players as “Red” Page, Dodd, Gleaves 
and Pace. : 

The editors are expecting to give 
details of some interesting happen- 
ings in the near future, as the club 
has a few unique characters that are 
unlimited in their capabilities to do 
unusual things. 

se a cath 


Elmo: “What do you think of po- 
? 


‘tical parties?’ 
nT eriat “Don’t know. Never been 


to any.” 


‘tution. 


Lamar & Barton. 

Howe & Emerson. 

Rains, Pettus & Burnett. 
Nashville Baking Co. 
McQuiddy Printing Co. 

J. J. Hill Co. 

H. A. French. 

Timothy’s. 
Phillips & Buttorff Mfg. Co. 
Joe Morse & Co. 
Elliott Rittenbury Piano Co. 


Tryouts Come This Week 
Young men who expect to debate 
with Burritt or Bryson colleges will 
contest for places tonight. Several 
young men are preparing for places 
on the teams. Results will be pub- 
agg in the next edition of the Bab- 
er, 


COLLEGE BOYS 
SING WELL 


Young Men Sing for Congregation in 
and About Nashville and Re- 
ceive High Praise 


A David Lipscomb quartette com- 
posed of Messrs. Kirk, Dudley, Greer 
and Ritchie has had a very interest- 
ing program among local and out- 
of-town churches. A_ recent pro- 
gram, given at Green Street church, 
proved the ability of the quartet. 
Nine songs were sung to the delight 
of all present. Andy T. Ritchie, Sr., 
who had been with the boys at sev- 
eral places, introduced them and 
spoke very highly of their success 
and ability. Members from other 


congregations were present, and all|g, 


seemed to enjoy the songs. 

This is only one of the several 
quartets which the college has. Many 
young men here are making especial 
study of music, and with the natural 
ability which they possess, always do 
credit to their teacher and the. insti- 
The various quartets have 


many programs scheduled and are 
always glad to go to new places to 
sing for those who enjoy vocal music. 


boy. lege paper Shakespeare, it makes one strive to 
grasp more firmly the present oppor- 
tunity of the Senior Class. 

Robert Louis Stevenson, the au- 


thor of “Kidnapped,” said, ‘“Shake- 


WHO’S WHO IN DAVID LIPSCOMB COLLEGE 
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a bine ee RE re = 11. —— ee living friends. have had upon me an 
oe R ilene, Tex._ erman Taylor, Kelso, Tenn. 64 | influence so strong for good as Ham- 
aS lie otts Be a ae 38 Clayton: dames 225555 5S 37 }let or Rosalind.” 

gise. Sutton. woe! oe eo eek 22 Allen. W660 cs. 252 ssl cS 21 U. T. Sned, the great journalist 
> by Baars ee 20 Koy: Vaughan sos putes oe. + 14 | who went down with the ‘Titanic,’ 
° ost Popular Girl— 12 a ee See said that to him Shakespeare was the 
. Most Original P 
Joyce Whitelaw, Brownsville All : . key to all literature. 
- ’ en Wood, McMinnville, i ee ae 
TOES Ct SE eee 35 Tenn eal: The general concensus of opinion 
oo Fi geread BE) ers Som Us ee 34 Prada Fe re ee ee 19 |S een a merida of Shakespeare 
aty: Ge Jentats gos tios . 24 Eee Se, ae te pide will enormously widen the horizon of 

3. Most Popular Boy— stnaio Clark ~__----------- 16 | life and intensify the perception of 
Aaded Macca. Men 13. Jolliest— the tragic issues of love and of death 

5 a a Sr AE 8 Te ee a 30 Joyce Whitelaw, Brownsville, that are bound up in every human 
George Kinnie ~_...-. ia. 29 Tenn. ~.-.---.-------- 46 naar. 
Sterling Jones sscweescere* By Freda Landers ~~... 22. =. 44 To create characters, to give im- 

a Bet Get eee ©, J. (ennui), Garner. 20, mortality to aimee, to stand omen 

teense te g es as comrad¢s 
oa Tenn. os 14 ve t Studi a7 to all sorts and conditions of men, 
Pe nk aa RN . os udious—— requires genius of the highest order. 
Lorena Bather oo occ 26; Lorine Sims, Iron City, Tenn. 52,| It demands a blend of heart and 
5. Best Boy Athlete— Herman Taylor... 2...-.--. 45 (Continued on page 2. 
p ) 
a me — heres: Tenn. 39 Wilmer Taylor ..--....-.~- 13 ae Rae sae 2a ara 
alter Campbell ---------- 31/15, Most Talented Bn 
Edward Bourne -.__._--- R Mest talented—— 
Sterling Jones | ie PR a a es Moss, Tuscumbia, BIBLE SOCIETY 
William Brown _...__.---_- 23 By manna ih nadin Se msn ha mas 76 
Philip Parham ____.-.-_-_- 29 Myrtte Baars ~----------- 32 HAS DEBATE 
Warvay Pied acco 5... sac, py Maudie Morgan ~__._----- 19 

6. — —. - 16. Brightest Prospects for Young Men Meet for Discussion of 
. G, Hunter, Atlanta, Ga.__. 61 Succe a cal i 
esa Syd ah beggin nar So ea 35 fr cessful Future Question of the Establishment 
foun tec 13 er tea Kelso, Tenn. 31 bE the Chuich 

7. Meakesto cco RS eS Chi ce Rigged ts oe ede - : 

WO FIAIO ieee see in OF 
Raymond Brinklsy, Nashvill The Bible D i ci 
qaasd Prnkiey, ee Mi 10 Bask All Round Student‘ posed of yoous meno! Dave Lips: 
Rath: Hayes os 550k 26 Herman Taylor, Kelso, Tenn. 23 | comb College, held regular meeting 
Frances Camp —--+:2----4- 25 Andrew Mason: ...-..----- 16} on the evening of January 13, 1924. 

8. College Wit—— Lillie Mae Brown -_------- 12 | Business attended, debate was held 
ole & Garner, Bartlett, Tex... 84 ‘ Myrtle TSE a 6d te ina sider 10 | on “Resolved, That the church was 
Allen Wood nnn = 51 | 18. Two Most Intimate eee: kia, TG 

« Meio oe ee ‘ S$: , dohn : 
Biggest Eater-— tel age Reese, Owen White, Roy Selby; neg- 
Le Mate Mics Ge pier eaves and Harvey ative, Roy Johnson, Carl Pace, Ellis 
ey a, nt Pigetouigeat 8 34 a COG cntk imine Cia ep Oem 31 | Walker; affirmative moderator, Lu- 
Willica, Brown ~ 38 ancy Jones and Martha ther Deacon; negative moderator 

a OE MN Se eg Oh Ma i ' 
L601; Bele cts eee 21 Allen W : ROME SMROR: 
10. Binwoet Tulkeno- Hy en ond oe Cecil Clark 21] After the debate each speaker was 
te erman aylor and Roy given some constructive criticism by 
ww Hughes, Tuckerman, Sd AUR sinters aes es 16 | the critic, H. C. Dixon 
PR ecpeg hen es ey Diapers ey ‘ ee Baars and Eleanor This society holds out a standing 
Moe lee 4 Big Yoana wb thie = ep 13 | challenge to any person or persons, 
ot ee ie ee azel Den- - “ any eon Senate hg question 
ween eee anne AI SON ~~~ -- e Bible as the word of God. 


GOOD WORK 


Under Guidance of President Boles, 
Young Men Are Progresing 
Favorably in Study 


Announcement is here made that 
the Bible Topic Class, under the 
very efficient instruction of Brother 
Boles, is progressing rapidly in its 
work. As a result of such splendid 
leadership, much interest is being 
manifested in this work by several 
young men who desire to acquire a 
more complete and systematic knowl- 
edge of God’s word in order that 
they might be more capable to teach 
others also (2 Tim. 2:2). 

The class, which is composed of 
about thirty members, meets every 
Monday evening at six o’clock, and 
one hour is spent in a study of some 
subject pertaining to the Bible, which 
the teacher arranges on the black- 
board in outline form. 

A careful study of the following 
topics has been made by ‘the class 
since the early part of the fall quar- 
ter: “The Gospel: Its Meaning and 
Power;” “The Holy Spirit: Its Mean- 
ing, Mission and Power—Baptism of 
—Method of Its Operation—Being 
Born of—Its Dispensation;” ‘The 
Lord’s Supper: Its Meaning, History, 
Time of Observance, Purpose and 
Wrong Uses of;” and “Sanctifica- 
tion.” The subject for future study 
is “How to Praise God in Song.” 

The object of this class work is 
not only to instruct young men who 
are intending to proclaim the gospel 
publicly, but to help any one who 
wishes to acquire a more systematic 
knowledge of the Bible, and to be- 
come better acquainted with the life- 
giving messages contained therein: 
for the truth of the matter is that 
every member of the church is un- 
der obligation to teach the Word 
to gee in some manner, 

e are greatly indebted to % 
er Boles for his untiring erat 
increasing interest in carrying on 
such profitable work as this. 

BS ag motto of the class is: To 
study to present the word of God 


to others in all of its si ici 
originality. i Nha Beni 
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“PREACH - 
THE WORD” 


E. Qwen Agee 


In Paul’s charge to Timothy (2 
Tim. 4:2, 3), he tells him to preach 
the word, for the time will come 
when men will not endure sound doc- 
trine. 

If the brethren today who are fill- 
ing the capacity of gospel preacher 
would preach the whole truth, there 
would be less digressions from the 
true way. 


We have some preachers today 
who preach for a series of ten or 
twelve sermons and absolutely fail 
to tell a sinner what he must do to 
become a child of God. It is impos- 
sible for any one to preach the gospel 
without preaching the plan of salva- 
tion, for that is a part of the gospel. 
If the gospel was preached more in 
its fulness today there would be less 
cause for such controversies that 
arise. When taking a candidate into 
the church of Christ on other baptism 
save that which Peter preached on 
the day of*pentecost:.- “For «the re- 
mission of sin’ (Acts 2:88) if men 
and women have been properly 
taught, there remains no cause for 
misunderstanding. Just what is re- 
quired to become a child of God? You 
ean’t seripturally baptize a person 
without first teaching that person. 
‘We are expressly taught in Matt. 28: 
19 to go teach all nations, baptizing 
them (the taught) in the name of 
the Father and of the Son and of 
the Holy Ghost, and when we fail 
to do that we fall short of the teach- 
ings of Christ. When we take a per- 
son into the Church of Christ with- 
out that person being fully converted, 
we lay ourselves liable to the wrath 
of God, and nine times out of ten 
that person becomes a thorn in our 
side, a s\umbling block to the world, 
and a disgrace to the cause of Christ. 


There is no other method to con- 
vert the world save the preaching of 


the Word. (Ps. 19:7.) “The law 
of the Lord is perfect converting the 
soul,” (Jno. 17:17.) “Sanctify 


them through thy truth, thy word is 
the truth.” Since the word is the 
truth, we can’t preach the whole word 
of God. The trouble with many of 
our preachers today is that they are 
courting worldly fame.. You can’t 
humor the whims and tastes of the 
world and at the same time be pleas- 
ing in the sight of God. Why not 
preach the word as the apostles 
preached it. 
truth regardless of public sentiment. 
(Acts 5:42.) “And daily in the tem- 
ple and in every house they ceased 
not to teach and preach Jesus 
Christ.” (Acts 5:41.) “And they 
departed from the presence of the 
eouncil, rejoicing that they were 
counted worthy to suffer shame in his 
name,’’ 

Brethren, let’s preach the truth, 
the whole truth, nothing but the 
truth. We endanger ourselves just 
the whole truth as when we preach 
as much when we preach less than 
the whole truth as when we preach 


~ more than the truth. 


The world knows nothing of God 
or His will save that which they 
are taught. It is our duty to teach 
them. The only way to teach them 
is preach the word, 


NEW PICTURES 
ADORN WALLS 


Photographs of Mr. and Mrs. David 
Lipscomb Are Placed On Walls 


of Avalon Reception Room 


David Lipscomb College honors 
the name it wears, not only because 
of the good work it is earrying on, 
but also for the true, noble and up- 
right man who wore the name so 


_Many years before her existence. 


David Lipscomb’s name is almost 
sacred to every student here. Not 
that it was necessary to remind the 
students and friends of the one who 
has already gone on and the other 
whom all still love to see in their 
midst, but because they honor them, 
the Board of Trustees has placed 


They preached the | 


ECONOMICS CLUB 
HOLDS FIRST MEET 


(Continued from page 3) 


3. Reading, Frankie TI, North 
_ 4. Pen Pictures of Home wikis 
les Girls, Lorena higher sii 
5. Jokes, Dixie Owen, 
6. Critics Report, 
Baines, 


After 


Mary Ethel 


the program the hous - 
journed to an informal meeting - 
which delicious refreshments were 
served by three of the girls. Mrs. 
Yeagley gave some good admonition 
followed by a few words from the 
instructor, Mrs. W. H. Owen. 


a 


SCHOOL HAS E. A. ELAM 
AS WEEK VISITOR 


(Continued from page 1.) 


Which Paul said a preacher must 
have, namely: filled with all good- 
hess and possessed with all knowl- 
edge. One must speak only what 
God says, for if he speaks more, he 
presumes that God has not said 
enough, and if he speaks less, he pre- 
sumes that God has said too much. 
Hence, in all this he leaves the im- 
pression that God didn’t know. 


In the Saturday talk, God’s immu- 
table law was discussed: ‘“Whatso- 
ever a man sows that shall be also 
reap.” This law was proved to be 
true in both the physical and spirit- 
ual realms. Just as seeds produce 
their kind in fruit, so any word or 
deed is sure to produce its fruit of 
good or evil. An outstanding point 
in this connection was the fact that 
one expects to reap more than he 
sows in sowing natural seed. Like 
results follow the sowing of spiritual 
seed, either the good or the evil. 


BIBLE GOD’S WORD, 
SAYS J. L. RAINEY 


(Continued from page 1.) 


were in doubt as to where they would 
go after death. Job said, “If a man 
die shall he live again?” Christ 
arose from the tomb never to face 
it again. And is. in heaven wielding 
His scepter. None before Christ 
arose from the tomb never to face it 
again. He was the first to claim 
power over life and death. 


5. Christ’s influence on the world. 
No man has ever influenced the world 
as Christ has. And when one accepts 
the Bible it must be accepted as a 
whole—every jot and tittle. Jesus 
set a seal on the law, the prophets 
and the psalms. The Old Testament 
points to the New, and the New Tes- 
tament reveals the prophecies of the 
Old. 

Again Brother Rainey said, “The 
Bible is the word of God because of 
its fulfilled prophecies.” Isaiah pro- 
phesied of Christ’s birth, death and 
resurrection. Daniel prophesied of 
the.coming of Christ’s kingdom 500 
years B. C., and that it shal! stand 
forever. And this kingdom did come 
on the day of pentecost. Rome fell 
476 A. D., and there has never been 
an universal empire since. Now these 
men did not know any more when 
Christ would come than is now known 
when He will come again. They 
were the mouthpieces of God. 

In the night sermon Brother 
Rainey gave several more reasons 
why he believes in the Bible to be 
the word of God. 

The word of God is living and ac- 


tive. The word of man is a dying 
word. Man is not only in a living 
world btu in a dying world. He 


searcely begins to live but that he 
begins to die. 

The Bible is the word of God be- 
cause of its unity. It contains sixty- 
six books written in about forty coun- 
tries. The writing of the Bible covers 
a period of about 1,600 years and 
it is a perfect unit. 

There is no contradiction between 
true science and the Bible. because 
God teaches us by both. 

Christ was the chief cornerstone. 

No other book has had so many 
enemies as the Bible, the devil being 
its chief enemy. 


No other book speaks as it does, 
for it speaks with authority. It was 
first written in three different lan- 
guages. 


It was not written by wise men, 
but largely by fishermen. It is the 
only book. that has survived the ages. 


It was given to the world by a 
despised race—the Jewish race. 

Brother Rainey gave many other 
valuable evidences. why he believed 
the Bible to be the book of God, but 
space permits only brief mention of 
these: 


The statements of the Bible are 
true. 

Its history of creation. 

Its influence on the world. 

The confessions of those who read 
it. 
Where the Bible has not gone there 
are no schools, no civilization. It 
grows more beautiful each time it 
is read. 


on the walls of Avalon reception 
room enlarged pictures of Brother 
Lipscomb and his good wife, known 
to all as “Aunt Mag.” Not only do 
their pictures hang on “memory’s 
walls,” but in reality they hang on 
the walls of the school they loved so 
well and did so much to perpetuate. 
A-down the years may those who 
look upon these two noble visages 
strive to be more like them and say 
as did the bard of old: 


“T count this thing to be greatly 


true: : 

That a noble deed is a step toward 
God— 

Lifting the soul from the common 
clod Migr 

To a purer air and a broader view.” 


Graves Williams: “Ignorance is 
bliss, you know.” 

Bruce Crawley: “Then you had 
better get your life insured for you 


will die of joy.” 


THE BA 


GREAT HONOR COMES. 
_ TOD. L. C. TEACHE! 


(Continued from page 1.) 
he will have positions for D. L. ©. 
students who wish to teach school.’ ™ 

This honor which comes to Mr. 
Turner is in ho sense undeserved. 
fhe faculty feels very keenly the 
loss which it suffers, and from ex- 
vressions heard daily among stu- 
dents, they, too, hate to have him 
‘eave. He has in his two years here 
oroved himself a man who believes 
in doing things. He is fully capable 
of taking charge of the school sys- 
sem of Maury County, as his. expe- 
‘lence as a teacher and organizer 
have fully attested. 

For the student body and faculty, 
the Babbler wishes for Professor 
Turner the greatest of success in his 
yew field. He leaves D. L. C. with 
the respect and esteem of all and 
2nters Maury County with the com- 
mendation of the faculty and all who 
xnow him. ; 

The classes of Professor Turne 
zontinue to meet with other teachers 
is instructors. Those have 
saken over his classes are E. H. 
{jams, College Physics; W. H. Owen, 
Jollege Chemistry; J. Ridley Stroop, 
High School Physics and Chemistry; 
and R. P. Cuff, College Biology. 

The church at David Lipscomb 
College has asked Brother Turner to 
return once a month to preach to the 
congregation. The fact that he has 
agreed to do so affords much pleas- 
ure to the student body for his ser- 
mons are always much enjoyed. 

Mrs..Turner also leaves with her 
husband, thus having to give up her 
work as teacher of shorthand and 
typewriting. Her work has been of 
the very best type, and those who 
take her classes regret her leaving. 
Mrs. Fred Hall takes Mrs. Tur- 
ner’s place in the capacity of in- 
structor of commerce. 


who 


SENIORS STUDY 
SHAKESPEARE 


(Continued from page 1.) 
head, of observation and self-efface- 
ment that would hardly be believed 
if the characters themselves were 
not here to vouch for it. Yet Chas. 
fF, Johnson, in his ‘“‘Elements of Lit- 
erary Criticism,” tells uwS that even 
if we omit Shakespeare’s minor men 
and women, we will find Shakespeare 
the author of two hundred and for- 
ty-six distinct and well-known char- 
acters. When one considers the va- 
riety of these characters and also 
the perfect clearness with which 
they are portrayed, he is compelled 
to give Shakespeare the pre-emi- 
nence over all other authors, ancient 
and modern. 

Do the words Caesar, Brutus, An- 
tony, Cleopatra, Corialanus, Troilus, 
Cressida, recall a definite character? 
If so, unless one is a special student 
of ancient history, the probabilities 
are that he got his knowledge from 
Shakespeare. It was he that lifted 
them out of the dead past and set 
them in the living present. To 


Shakespeare the civilized world isin 
debted for its fellowship with the 
past. “I ean eall spirits from the 
vasty deep,” Shakespeare mokes one 
of his characters say, and the fe- 
ply is: 

“Why, so can I, or so can any man, 
But will they come when you do call 

them?” 

They come when Shakespeare 
calls for them as they come at the 
call of no other. He calls forth 
characters from his own imagina- 
tion that fill us with delight, and he 
calls forth the men and the events 
that have died, reviews them and 
puts them to work in the world. 
They train the imagination and the 
will of the young and old. They 
are building up century by century 
the international mind formed out%of 
common heroisms and common ad- 
mirations. 

To have the privilege of studying 
a Shakesperian course in the man- 


| ner Professor Cuff is presenting this 


one is indeed something the Seniors 

will ever regard as one of the best 

of many good things D. L. C. has 

offered them. Let us make the most 

of our opportunities! _ 

Member of the Shakespeare English 
Class. 


CORRECTION MADE! 


_ Poor Goober feels duty bound ‘to 
rise from the sod once more in order 
that the dear reading public may not 
be further deceievd by the “anserup- 
ulous” ones. 

The two pseudo-scientists have in 
this issue tried to palm off a picture 
on the world as being one portraying 
a likeness of Poor Goober. Dear 
reader, if you will look closely you 
will see that the one who is trying 
to climb the tree, probably on an 
errand of mercy, is most emphati- 
cally a man, £y 

But if you will look still closer you 
will see something that resembles the 
pedal extremities of the well-known 
ape tribe to be firmly perched above 
in the boughs of the sturdy oak. 

_The writer was present when this 
picture was taken and will testify 
that the two monkeys, alias the two 
scientists, had just thrown their 
shoes, mistaking them for cocoanuts, 
at the head of this haples§ passerby. 
And the latter probably at the time 
the picture was taken was seeking to 
bring the unfortunate ones back to 
earth and civilization. 

In the words of Emily Dickinson, 
poor Goober told me that he sug- 
gests that they ought now to say to 
each other: 


“T’m nobody! who are you? 
Are you nobody, too? 
Then there’s pair of us—don’t tell! 
They’d banish us, you know.’? 
Yours for justice, 
C. J. Garner, 


Correct. Pee 

Prof. Cuff: “Name one important 

thing we have now that we did not 
have one hundred years ago.” ~~ 

Philip Parham: ‘Me,” | vas 


Visitor—How is the dormitory 
heated? — 

Student—By growling at the fire- 
man, 


BBLER 


FULL PROOF ~~ 
_IS GIVEN 


Wood and Clark Contend That“Their 
Investigations in Science Are 


Well-Substantiated 


We have hoped for the best but 
feared for the worst in the case of 
poor Goober. Those mangled and 
twisted neurones have at last under- 
gone that radical change and Goober 
is a creature heretofore unheard of. 
The only one of his kind anywhere. 
Before he was harmless, but now 
anything he does should not be at 
all sruprising. The snapshot below 
of him shows him in one of his typical 
attitudes of these later days. Is he 
actually climbing another notch to- 
ward becoming a real monkey? From 
prolonged observations it is thought 
to be highly probable that ‘he is. 

No limits have been known in the 
search for facts. We have undergone 
much personal discomfort in. effort 
to enlighten the public and bring 
what we feel is a real contribution 
to the scientific store of knowledge. 
Poor Goober has been helped in every 
way that the scientists know how, 
and now like an insane person he 
turns and rends them. It seems as 
though he is another personality. 
That is another fact indicating mon- 
keyism. 

However, the scientists were not 
surprised or disappointed, for even 
though he tell every manner of false- 
hood about them he can ever count 
them to be his real friends and deeply 
interested in his welfare. 

By dint of long experience and 
close observin gthey understand that 
poor Goober is not wholly responsi- 
ble for his actions. All sane persons 


Poor “Goober” at times shows strong 
inclination to return to his prim- 
itive stage. Is here shown in 
a typical position 


will realize by looking carefully at 
the picture above that you could not 
expect a true representation of 
this by poor Goober. By looking 
very closely you may note the pecu- 
lia¥F shape of his head, but at the 
same time how easy he _ swings 
through the foliage. His ability in 
this respect is remarkable. 

This is an exhortation to all people 
to lend poor Goober a helping hand 
in his noble struggle to become like a 
human being. Always remember 
that he within himself is neither good 
nor bad, but is likely to do anything 
into which his attention is directed. 
And woe be to any who leads such 
a one astray or cause him to stumble. 
So help him in every way possible. 

All new developments will be re- 
ported as they occur. 


“THE MYSTIC CITY” 


Of the dim and mystic city of the 


dead, vf 

Oh the lines and verses spoken of 
the said, 

Oh the couplets, yes immortal how 
they bled, 


Now sleeping in the Mystic City, 
Yes the city of the dead. 


Life no more has troubles for them 
dark and grim, 

They are gone, yes gone 
o’er -the rim 

To the valley so enchanting o’er the 
brim. 

We shall also know those shadows 

When we’ve shuffled off mortal limb. 


forever 


Mystic City, how entrancing, oh how 
rare, 

Greenest. pasture 
over there, 

Strange, and far unknown by hu- 
man, but he’ll care 

For uncertain only dreamed of 

Sometimes dimly, there he’ll fare. 


always dancing 


Yes, we'll fare sometime together 
o’er the lee 
When time and tide have gone for- 
ever, and the sea, 
The soul will wing its way immortal 
at last free 
To the dreamy far off city, 


. Yes, the city, we shall see. 


For some souls ’twill be a pleasure 
often sought, 

Other souls will think of deeds they 
have wrought, 

Yet together they’ll be winging ever 
brought 

To that dim eternal city 

Everlasting, for them bought. 


Oh fair city for a vision real and 
true, 
Of the land so far from passion’s 
scarlet hue, 
Oh fair city and how ancient, yet so 
new, 
How eternal everlasting? 
Surely it shall hold no few, 
Allen Wood. 
Sita R OOO D3 SS 
_ An old negro woman was taki) 
the last look at the remains ieee 
departed husband: “Po’ Rastus,”’ said 
she, “I shuah hopes you ain’t gwine 
to where ah spec’ dat you has.” 


Sam: “Rastus, what’s an alibi?” 
Rastus: “Dat’s provin’ dat you 
wuz at a prayer meetin’, whar yo’ 
wasn, in order to show dat yo’ 


wasn’ at a crap game, whar yo’ 
wuz, 


“BEAUTY OF 
COMMONPLACE” 


i i Frederick 
“Genius,” said Prof. 
renter “is nothing less than peeing 
wonders in common things.” Beauty 
surrounds us each 
people soe 

ings are sweet. 2 
ey he nineteenth century certain 

ioneers such as Rus 
spa began to plead for more deme 
ocratie art and to apply artistic taste 
and judgment to commonplace 
things. Painters are now idelaizing 
the work and materials of ordinary 
and common things. : 
life. Sculpture are mouling ae 
bronze and marble the aspirations 0 
the people, and orators are praising 
the dignity of everyday service. A 
poets are more and more singing 0 
the struggles of the common man 

What are some of these common 


; hich we think is fre- 
things about whic gee 


‘ ? 
uently, but so fruitlessly ? 
+ a oicer, a bird, a picture, or a 
house. “At bottom,” said Goethe, 


“no real object is unpoetical if the 
poet knows how to use it properly. 

{t is all in the point of view. On 
close observation of an ordinary ob- 
ject we may chance to see something 
no one else has seen before. Words- 
worth had this in mind when he said: 


“In common things that round us lie 
Some random truths he (the poet) 
can impart.” 


In the following quotation Tenny- 
son shows how the little things con- 
tain the great: 


“Flower in the crannied wall, 

I pluck you out of the crannies; 

I hold you here, root and all, in my 
hand, 

Little flower; but if I could under- 
stand 

What you are, root and all, and all 
in all, 

I should know what God and man is.” 


These lines suggest the ministry 
of common things viewed sympathet- 
ically. They remind us that the 
smallest things are merely ladders to 


j the greatest. 


Oliver Wendall Holmes took a 
chambered nautilus and drew a 
beautiful lesson. Nathaniel Haw- 
thorne took a hugh rock in the moun- 
tains; Sidney Lanier a river in Geor- 
gia and made teachers of idealism 
out of them. 

What sight is more ordinary than 
a barefoot boy or a blacksmith? Yet 
millions had passed heedlessly by 
each with never a thought until 
Longfellow saw in them the beauti- 
ful and wrote two of America’s most 
widely known poems. 

William Wordsworth, probably 
more than any one else, has ihvest- 
ed the things of nature with new 
meaning. Rudyard Kipling has sur- 
passed all others in interpreting me- 
chanical things. In his “Song of the 
Banjo” he makes the banjo give it- 
self a new meaning and a person- 
ality. After having read his poem, 
who can play a banjo without hear- 
ing it say: 


“Y’m the Prophet of the Utterly Ab- 


surd, 
Of the Patiently Impossible and 
Vain; 
And when the Thing that Couldn’t 
has occurred, 
Give me time to change my leg 
and go again.” 


Robert Burns once upturned a 
mountain daisy with his plowshare, 
but the little flower lives and blooms 
today as it never lived and bloomed 
before. The poet makes the inci- 
dent the bearer of a universal plea. 
He pursues the same method in his 
equally well-known lines, “To a 
Mouse, on turning up her nest with 
a plough.” 

_A critic has said, “Every great 
piece of literature is a sort of eman- 
cipation proclamation; the imprison- 
ed splendor was there; it needed 
only to be liberated.” Let us liber- 
ate this splendor from the things of 
everyday life. 


Emerson sums it all up when he 
says: 


“Tis not in the high stars above, 

Nor in the cup of budding flowers, 

Nor in the redbreast’s mellow tone, 

Nor in the bow that smiles in show- 
ers, 

But in the mud and scum of things 


There alway, alway someth ing 
sings.’’ 


“DOWN IN 
MISSISSIPPI” 


By a Mississippian 
I am dreaming tonight of the time 
long ago 
When a child at my dear mother’s 
knee, 
She would sing the old songs in ac- 
cents so low 
And tell childhood stories to me. 
And I wondered as I looked in her 
dear loving face, 
Why a shadow of sadness was 
there; 
But now in my own heart this shadow 
I trace, 


"Tis the same kindred feeling I 
share, 


Down in Mississippi where the cane 
and cotton grow, 

Some one is waiting and longing for 
me, I know. 

When the roses bloom and magnolias 
scent the air, 

I'll go back to my old home there. 


| The days of my childhood so happy, 
so free, 
Sweet memories fraught with de- 
light, 
Come stealing like moonlight and 
'_mist o’er the sea, 
As I sit in dreamland tonight. 
The friends, the music, the flowers 
I love, 
The house with the vines at the 
door, 
The mocking bird’s note and the soft 
erooning dove, 
All these call me back home once 
more, 


‘be in Lindsay Hall. 


BELLS, BELLS, 
MORE BELLS 


H. T. Wright, a New Student, Writes 
* of His Coming to D. L. C, 
Sees. Uses of Bell 


After finding my way from the car 
line near the college to the entrance 
gates, standing there amidst many 
buildings, I was left to choose which 
one to enter. Lindsay Hall being the 
object in mind, walking towards the 
first building, decidin to enter and 
make inquiry, my attention was 
directed to another building from 
whence there came the doleful tolling 
of a bell. I stood still, patiently 
waiting to see the fire, and terrified 
students running to and fro while 
their books and clothing, as well as 
the building, were being destroyed. 
After a few minutes. passed away and 
my fears failed to materialize, I pro- 


.ceeded. Marching boldly to the steps 


of the building, intent upon enter- 
ing. The lights were switched off 
and all was in darkness, though far 
from still, as many voices floated out 
upon the still night air I failed to 
recognize the voice of my former 
friend, Clyde Hale, whom I knew to 
I thought -per- 
haps I might act a fool by rushing in 
where angels fear to tread, and de- 
cided to reconnoiter before enter- 
ing where so many feminine voices 
seemed to be. Fortunately for me 
I found the boys home and got in 
touch with Brother Priestley, who 
very kindly made arrangemenis for 
me. 
Early next morning, after being 
awakened by the mournful sound 
heard a few hours before, I made 
ready for breakfast, in the mean- 
time getting acquainted with a num- 
ber of boys from almost every State 
in the Union. Then breakfast, meet- 
ing members of the faculty, getting 
my work assigned, and ever since that 
time I have worked, eaten, slept and 
visited by the bell, and some of the 
boys are courting by the same old 
bell, so you see one bell as inanimate 
as it seems is able to ring out many 
and varied. messages. 


“ATLANTA AT A GLANCE” 


Recognized as the largest city in 
the entire South is the city of 
Atlanta, Georgia, containing a zone 
of one-seventh of the population of 
thé United States and containing 
one-half of the cotton belt. The city 
is over one thousand feet above sea 
level, and where the average 
temperature is sixty-one degrees. 

Atlanta can safely be called the 
Gate City of the South, and _ the 
Metropolis of the Southeast. There 
are 580 factories in the city averag- 
ing over 1,500 different — articles 
daily, the payroll being in the mil- 
lions of dollars per year. . 

The city of Atlanta has had three 
names, the first being the name of 
Marthasville, it wasethemeonly « a 
small trading post where a _ few 
people started one of the largest 
trading posts now in the South. 

The next name of the small vil- 
lage then was Terminal, this being 
adopted on account of the much 
trading and the many places that 
sent to Atlanta to do their pur- 
chasing. The town suffered heavily. 
during the march of Sherman 
through Georgia, the entire town be- 
ing consummed in fire. A new life 
then began to take hold and the town 
was called Atlanta and it so stands 
today as the Wonder City of Dixie. 

Atlanta is one of the healthiest 
cities in the entire South, its death 
rate in 1920 was only 18.2 per thou- 
sand. It contains the most modern 
and up-to-date hospitals and sani- 
tariums that can be constructed. 
Saying a few words about its sani- 
tary conditions, the city contains the 
only municipally owned sewerage 
disposal plant of its kind in the en- 
tire United States, costing over four 
million dollars. 

It is noted everywhere among the 
cattle men as having the largest live 
stock market in the South. 


Among the many interesting 
sights worth seeing, some of the fol-. 
lowing are famous everywhere they 
are mentioned. The auditorium 
armory, seating over 8,000 people 
is the place the Metropolitan Opera 
Company plays outside of New York 
City, the town being the only one 
that will pay the expenses. 

The post office and custom house, 
built in 1911, cost over a million dol- 
lars. Here the entire mail system is 
so large that more room is needed as 
the town has such a large outgo and 
a large income of mail that more 
room is needed. ; 

The Fulton court nouse_ is the 
finest in the entire South, it being 
constructed out of the marble taken 


from Stone Mountain, the granite 
quarry of the South. 
The Cyclorama, the panaramo 


picture of the Battle of Atlanta, be- 
ing the only one of its kind in ex- 
istence, is in a permanent structure 
in Grant’s Park. This picture, 
painted by four Germans, was pre- 
sented to the city by Congressman 
DeGress, and the picture weighs over 
nine tons and is fifty feet high and 
400 feet around. There is no part 
of the Battle of Atlanta that is not 
included in this wonder picture. | 


Atlanta contains one of the best 
educational systems in the entire 
South, having nearly one hundred 
and twenty-five schools, outside of 
the private institutions. The Georgia 
School of Technology is a unit of 
the university system of Georgia. 
Among other colleges there are 
Emory, Agnes Scott College (for 
girls), Oglethorpe University and 
many others. ion 

The United States penitentiary, 
one of the costliest prisons erected 
by the Federal Government, eontains 
over two thousand inmates and are 
taught a trade before they are let go. 

Atlanta boasts of the pioneer 
radio broadcasting station in the 
South which is W. S. B. 

Hence the saying: Its Great to be 


Georgian. 
eeiolgdas J. G. Hunter. 
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1 230 4' Ave.N. sie hw? ae TWO SOCIETY GAMES 


Sapphos Win Third of Series from Kappa Nus by Score of 12-8. 
Series Stands 2-1 in Favor of Kappa Nu Team. Callios 


Win First of Lipscomb-Callio Series 20-16. Sec- For Jewelry of Quality at the Right Prices 


ond Game of Series January 24, 7:00 P.M. 
CALLIOS TAKE |SAPPHOS TAKE || ,. SAM SMALL JEWELRY (1). 


FIRST GAME, THIRD GAME SPECIAL PRICES TO STUDENTS 
SCORE 20-16 OF SERIES 


Excitement Intense During the Game, |By Score of 12-8 Sapphos Defeat 
Which Was Characterized by * Kappa Nu Quintet. Series. 
Fast Play of Both Teams Stands 2-1 in Favor of 


Kappa Nus 


144 Second Avenue, North Nashville, Tenn. 


I. A. BAUMAN CO. 


fF 


Phone Main 4791 The People That Will Save You Money 


Dennison & Beesley Furniture Co. 


FURNITURE, STOVES, RANGES, DRUGGETS 
RUGS, BRASS BEDS, BED ROOM SUITS 


Would Be Glad to Open An Account With You 
“Everything for the Home” 
221-223 BROADWAY NASHVILLE, TENN. 


“The House of 


Kuppenheimer ~~ 


Good Clothes” 


There have been many exciting 
and thrilling games played at D. L. 
C., but none have aroused such a 
high degree of enthusiasm and pep 
as the opening game of the series 
to be played between the Calliopean 
and Lipscomb Societies. The gym 
was beautifully decorated with the 
colors of the two societies. Their 
banners were floating high. Both 
teams wanted the game. The Callios 
are good winners and the Lipscombs 
attitude toward their defeat is very 
admirable. 

~The game was a fast one, but too 
many fouls were made and too many 
free throws were missed. Out -of the 


IDEAL LAUNDRY EE he cacy us were oe 
Leo Boles was a splendid guard. 


DRY CLEANERS Jimmie Boles played against three 
ALL THAT THE NAME IMPLIES different men and not a one of them 


made a single score. Bill Brown was 
the hero of the game. He shot the 
goal which gave the Callios the 
game. points. Landers and Kinnie, with 3 
This game was the second on the points each, gave good accounts of 
local court this season that ended in weer ee Kinnie went out in the 
a tie. It took ten minutes to play|° * esd Bp ptrge foul 
: the tie off] No score was made dur. | FOUNe ussell, Little and Morgan 
Popular Priced Shoes ing the ten minutes of play off until played the floor well, breaking up 

the last two minutes, when Brown numerous plays of the losers. 
for made two field goals and “brought _ For the Kappa Nus, Beasley was 
home the bacon ‘to. the Callies.” high scorer with 4 points. Dixon, 
Ww Montgomery deserves honorable men- Sr coiiecting eke das car floor 

Men or Women tion, for without the two field goals o ne. 
he shot in quick succession in the Sapte we la put rib kare 
last two minutes of the fourth quar- a P niaccen \ FS : ¥ te ri endid 
ter, the score would not have been|{CrCmSiV® Pay, KEP the Sapphos 
TRY A PAIR tied. Jones.played the court well. from scoring on several occasions. 
Th t inicombs viaved seal Wasket-a a ‘Goodwyn, Lewers, oSyars and Wil- 
ball piers se ed ‘cepa hele liams played well and never gave up, 


defeated. But they went down with get as ee would ee it they swung 
: od de aes : “1 to the lit f the 12- : 
ENDICOTT JOHNSON SHOE STORE || tie “cte'tipscomb spirit, High” a)! Eineups O° ST une 
Bourne and Bill Brown tied for high 3 ay pe ees 
; 3 Sappho (12)——Barber, F.; Lan 
score. Both made nine points. One| gors F.- Kinnie, C.: Russell, G.; Mor- 
of the most noticeable features of gan, ea ee Jie 
the game was the Lipscombs’ taking Kappa Nu (8)—Soyars, F.; Beas- 
the ball off the board almost every|jey F.; Dixon, C.; Beak 4ts Wt} 
time. It wasn’t often that they | °:7 a yh Rt 
failed to take the ball off the back- 


-ilams, G. ; 
board, Red: Page, as usual, waa 2 Substitutes: Sappho—tTittle for 
splendid guard. Gleaves did not 


' The Sapphoneans, fighting with 
their backs to the wall, captured the 
third game of the Kappa Nu-Sappho 
series by a score of 12-8 on Saturday 
night, January 17. 

With the return of Landers, star 
forward of the Sappho quintet, the 
Purple and White were invincible 
except for a few minutes when the 
Kappa Nus were leading by a score 
6f 5-4. The Sapphos, having lost the 
first two games of the series, came 
back with an unconquerable fighting 
spirit and kept the ball in their terri- 
tory for the greater part of the con- 
test. They completely stopped the 
offense of the Kappa Nus and at the 
same time managed to roll up their 
score 12 points. The Kappa Nus kept 
fighting even until the sound of the 
last whistle. 

Barber, stellar forward of the win- 
ners, played a fine defensive game 
and also managed to get 5 of the 12 


Men’s Wear That Men Wear 


ROBERTS CANDY CO. 


OLD HICKORY BRAND CANDIES 
HIGH GRADE CHOCOLATES 
201 Second Ave., N. Nashville, Tenn. 


Largest Handlers of 5 and 10 Cent Bar Goods in the City 


417-419 CHURCH STREET 


Copyright 1923. The House of Kuppenheimes 


Where Style and Quality Predominate 


Porter Clothing 


NASHVILLE, TENN. 


Phillips & Quarles Hardware Co. 


“Always a Little Cheaper” 
Telephone Main 2540 323 Broadway 


- CONSISTENT VALUES--AT ALL; TIMES: 


IN ALL DEPARTMENTS 


CXINn- SLOAN CO. 


Fifth Avenue at Church Street 


217 Fifth Avenue, N. NASHVILLE, TENN. 


Kinnie. Kappa Nu—-Goodwyn for 
Soyars, Lewers for Burch. 


619-621 Facing allow his man to. score. Campbell Referee: Priestley. 
Ch h Capitol made six points for L. LB, Timers: Wood and. Clark. 

sabes There was splendid pass work on Scorers: White and Hall. R 7, LEVY & SON 
Street Boulevard both sides, but the Callios’ five-man m “e 


defense was almost impenetrable. 

The line-up follows: 

Callio—L. G., Boles, J.; “R.. G.; 
Boles, L.; C., Brown, Capt.; L. F., 
Jones; R. F., Montgomery. 

Lipscomb—R. F., Mason, Capt.; 
L. F., Bourne; C., Campbell; R. G., 
Gleaves; L. G., Page. 

Field goals: Bourne, 4; Campbell, 
3; Boles, L. 2; Brown, 4; Montgom- 
ery, 2. 

Substitutions: Dodd for Mason, 
Pullias for Dodd, Mason for Bourne, 
Dodd for Mason, Kinnie for Boles, 
J., Boles, J., for Kennie, Montgom- 
ery for Jones, Thurman for Mont- 
gomery. 

Referee: Smith, of Peabody. 


EVERYTHING MEN AND 
YOUNG MEN WEAR 
223 Fourth Ave., N. Phone Main 1018 


C. M. PULLIAS © 
HERE FEB. 8 


Announcement Made of Meeting for 
That Time and of Other 
Events and Activities 


you 


J: W. OWEN & CO. 


Staple and Fancy (Glon N Four Phones 
GROCERIES W& , 7-3161 


LOVEMAN’S 
Especially Welcomes College Girls - 


Our store brims over with everything for girls 
and young women, from the toe of a silken 
stocking, the tip of a dainty shoe, to the last 
word in frocks and suits and coats, or, the 
dashing smartness of stunning hats. 


LDL feveman beger Hettlelaum, 


£ THE SATISFACTORY STORE - FOUNDED /862 


Announcement is made that C. M 
Pullias, of Murfreesboro, will begin 
a meeting at this place February 8, 
1925. This announcement will come 
to students as a pleasant surprise, as 
Mr. Pullias is known throughout the 
brotherhood as one of the most force- 
ful of speakers. 

Oratorical Contest 

This annual event takes place the 
evening of January 21 in honor of 
the deceased founder. This paper 
goes to press before the results are 
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TWELFTH AND CARUTHERS AVENUES 


“We Deliver the Goods” 


“SPORTSMANSHIP” 


In these days when we are having 
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F so many society games something Renae : NASHVILLE’,TENN. 
Nashville’s Complete should be said about sportsmanship. | mown, yet it is predicted that sev- 
. No one could possibly criticize any-| ral original orations are to reflect NO OTHER STORE IN NASHVILLE 
Leading Sporting one for his attitude on Saturday | ¢redit upon the institution. SELLS BETTY WALES DRESSES 
Good night, January 17. Everyone took i rhe as eagle veee ee 
° tis “Stee defeat in good spirits.} The following message came from 
Clothiers Boas -otlayhnde ad ag etd Go cae pt Harding at Morrillton, Ark., on Jan- 
Since 1843 Department had to win. If you were unlucky | Uary. 4: 


“H., Leo Boles, President David Lips- 
comb College, Nashville, Tenn. 

“Harding College accepts in grati- 
tude your New Year’s greetinsg and 
at the same time extends across the 
river a hearty handshake, a token of 
friendship and good feeling for the 
faculty and student body of David 


this time remember that there are 
some more chances to be the victor 
yet. 

Most of the time it takes a better 
man to lose than it does to win, but 
the winner should remember to. feel 
sorry for the loser. For there isn’t 
a one of us who has not known de- 


For FLOWERS Phone 


HARRISON BROS. 


Main 4731 g 617 Church Street 
Nashville’s Newest Flower Shop 


Chick Jones, Representative 


416-422 Church Street—Next to Maxwell House 
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: . Lipscomb. J.N. Armstrong 
feat. So let us sympathize with andj} ~ ‘6 dee 
“See WHITE and You'll help each other, when it is possible. President.” 
see RIGHT” And remember that it is not the |- 


David Lipscomb College Book Store 


Books, School Supplies, Athletic Goods and 
Toilet Articles 


ELMO PHILLIPS 


game that counts. Let us not for- 

get that: 

‘| When the one great scorer comes, 
To write against our name, 

He writes not that we won or lost, 

But. how we played the game. 


Kappa Nu. 


Hughes: “Prof., where are al! the 
old: themes I handed in last 
quarter.” A atts | 

Prof. Cuff.: “Sorry, but we don’t 
keep old themes.” 

Hughes: “But I’ve got to have 
them. I sold them to a junior.” 


R. J. H. WHITE 


re Phone Main 3456 
ASHV\ 152 Eighth Ave., N. Nashville, Tens. 
Siero ceed AIR SSO TELAT 


5 7HICHURCH ST. 


Men, Young Fellows and Young Women— Fairness in Quality and Price Is Our Watchword 


Every Apparel Needed Can Be Best Selected from the Tremen- 


DAVID LIPSCOMB COLLEGE STUDENTS CAN 
dous New Stocks We Carry. 


ALWAYS BE SURE OF A SQUARE DEAL AT 


The BAGGA GE She 
Pa OOS Church ot. 


We Give Surety Coupons—A Saving of 2% on Every $1 Purchase, 


= “GOoOooSs ca. 
ne Best Place to Shop 


522-524 Church Street NASHVILLE, TENN. 


PATRONIZE OUR ADVERTISERS 
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STUDENTS OF | 
LATIN AND 
GREEK MEET 


Officers of Club Are Selected. Writer 
Tells of Work of Classes and 
of Return to Classical 
Learning 


The Latin and Greek students or- 
ganized under the leadership of 
Brother Rainey, January 15, 1925. 
At this meeting it was unanimously 
decided that the name of the elub 
should be the “Classical Club,” as 
Latin and Greek are the classical sub- 
jects. The following officers were 
elected: President, Clarence Garner; 
vice-president, Alice Blair; secretary- 
treasurer, LaNelle Goodwin, and edi- 
tor, Ethel Hardison. There will prob- 
ably be small dues with which the 
club may purchase Latin and Greek 

- books as a donation to the library. 

The members composing this club 
are those in Latin I, II, IV, and VI, 
and Greek I and II, 
dents are ploughing through Caesar, 


Latin IV students are reading of the 
wanderings of Aeneas and his com- 
rades in Virgil’s “Aeneid,” and Latin 


VI scholars are reading the love 


poems of ‘‘Horace.” 


class, composed of C. J. Garner, is 


reading “Xenophon,” and studying £ oo rie 
Testament | name is “Taxie. 


Greek” in connection with this. There | @ wonderful time driving cars while 


are forty-four members of the “Clas- 
sical Club,” nine taking Greek and 
Miss Tittle teaches 
Latin I and II, while Brother Rainey 
classes. 
Brother Rainey is a member of the 
“AmericanClassical Association’? and 
“Classical Association of Mid- 


“Essentials of New 


thirty-five Latin. 


instructs all the other 


the 
West and South.” 


At the present time more stress 
is being placed on the study of for- 


eign languages and schools are grad- 
ually swinging back to the old fun- 
damental subjects, There are near- 
ly a million students in America 
taking Latin and about sixteen thou- 
sand taking Greek. Investigations 
made by the “‘American Classical As- 
sociation” show that more students 
are taking Latin than all other for- 
eign languages combined, both an- 
cient and modern: If so many are 
interested in this field there must be 
some good in it. There is. Latin 
students make better English stu- 
dents because so many of our 
Englis hwords are derived from Latin 
stems. Greek scholars may have a 
greater understanding of the Bible as 
it was written in Greek. Latin and 
Greek in its earlier form are both 
dead languages. For this reason they 
never change, while the English lan- 
guag is constantly changing. The 
fact that the old languages have the 
same meaning now as they did thou- 
sands of years ago has made it pos- 
sible for the Bible to be translated 
in-so many tongues and in such. sim- 
ple language. It is said that more 
than three-fourths of college stu- 
dents who lead their classes have had 
at least four years of Latin. Some 
people complain that they just can’t 
learn Latin. “He can who thinks 
he can,” says Brother Rainey. 


“WHO WHO AIN'T” 


A Few Cases of Wrong Spelling 
Taken from Papers of Recent 


“Who's Who’ Contest 


While at school warm friendships 
are made. When the time comes to 
go home, these friends promise to 
write to each other. But oftentimes 
weeks pass and no letter comes. The 
question arises, What is the cause? 
Why doesn’t he write? Many times, 
after months of patient waiting and 
no letter arrives, the conclusion 


comes, “Well, he didn’t care any- 


thing about me.” But he may be 


suffering the same anxiety, wonder- 


ing why his letter was not answered. 


A eareful perusal of the following 


list will largely answer the puzzle. 
These names were taken from the 


votes cast in the recent contest for 


“Who Is Who?” in D. L. C.: 
Elouise Sutton. 
Hazel Dinneison. 
Roy Vaughn. 
Glyndol Moss. 
Enis Hughes. 
Ruth Evins. 
Clyde Haile. 
Miss Stafford. 
Grandma Whitelaw. 
Phillip Pharom. 
Clide Hale. 
Giundolyne Moss. 
Romond Brinkley. 
Hurman Taylor. 
Torline Russell. 
Feets Walker. 
Toleane Russel. 
W. A. Raphalee. 
Herman Talor. 
Joyce Whitelog. 
Cresteen Martin. 
Rapplelee. 
Freeda Landers. 
Myrtle Byaars. 

. Rappilee. 

Elouiste Sutton. 
Anne Beesaley. 
Alline Wood. 
Thelma Sawyers. 
Brother Skipper. 
Glendywen Moss. 
Claton James. 
H. G. Hunters. 
Frances Greenleaf. 
Lanell Godyn. 
Gydleyon Moss. 

* Herman Tailor. 
Allan Wood. 
Mertle Bars. 
Betsy Kirk. 
Hermon Taylor. 
Homer Morton. 
Elie Burford. 
Mertil Bars. 
Param. 

Ed Bowen. 
Mordy Morgan. 
Big Thomas. 

Sam Tatham. 

Autv Richie. 
Frieda Landers. 
Margeret Carter. 

Hughes, 

Walter Cambell. 
Eleanor Fraziee. 
Murdle Bars, 


Latin II stu- 


. of late. 
the Greek. Elizabeth Cullum’s favorite occu- 


Her better 
I heard she had 


eee 
NEWS FROM 


DAY STUDENTS 


In. viewing our crowd of day stu- 
dents it is hard to tell the impor- 
tant ones, but on listening closely 
you can tell that our President Simp- 
kins is admired by all for his kind 
words and good looks. It is a mys- 
tery to all why some girl’ doesn’t 
vamp him; but this is his motto, 
“Love them all, and tell them noth- 
ing.” 

I am sure that every one is ac- 
quainted with Mr. Tatum because he 
is such a fine speaker and is known 
all over the school by his rooster 
crowing, with all of his lengthy 
speeches at our meetings. It is 
quite amusing to listen to him. 

Our secretary, Mary Menefee, is 
a fine young girl, admired by all, 
especially by George Warren. I am 
wondering how she came to ‘‘catch’’ 
him. Others have failed, but. from 
the looks of things I think she has 
won. 

Claudia Martin is taking up a col- 
lection of students’ pictures for 
Rogues Gallery. Every one donates 
to it. 
McKelvey’s picture. 
a wise start. 


interested in “Sheik’’ Campbell here 
Wonder what it’s all about. 


pation is driving. cars. 
in Linton a few weeks ago. 


to claim her as one of them. 


Jones is going to lose his best girl. 
She seems to like Ikie Hooper lots 
better than she does Frank. 

Randall Martin and Chester Jones 
are seen quite often running around 
the building chasing golden butter- 
flies. I think they have reference to 
Frances Greenlee and Inez Kinnie. 
One never can tell. 

Howard Boyd and Ronald Clemons 
can be heard at the street car line 
when they start from school by their 
chicken laughs. It would be wise to 
have a contest to see which one can 
laugh the most. 

Foy Sweeney is noted by all the 
pupils for being so polite. He ai- 
ways thinks it is necessary when he 
comes in to bow and speak to the 
teacher and pupils. 

Mamie Russell has. become real in- 
terested in Roy Selby lately. Every 
one is fearing that she has beat some 
one’s time. Where he goes out the 
Granny White Pike so often is a 
mystery. 

Isn’t it funny about Dick Tall- 
man being a Kappa Nu? But some 
brothers and sisters disagree. How 
about it, Ruth? 

I won’t take up much more space 
here now, but I must say every one 
is wondering where ‘Christ? ge™ all 
the sweaters! Boys, watch out. She 
is liable to have yours on next time. 
If any are missed, you will know 
where to find them. 

The happenings to the other stu- 
dents will appear in another edition. 

Editor. 


“THE IDEAL MAN” 


Sociology Class Determines the Qual- 
ifications of an Ideal Man. 
Listed in Order of Their 


Importance 


Recently the members of the class 
in Educational Sociology were asked 
to write their opinion of an ideal 
man. The papers were handed in 
and the following shows the char- 


portance: 
A Christian. 
Litereray education. 
Lover of Nature and fine arts. 
Lover of home. ’ 
Have vocation. 
- Respectful to 
elders. 
7. Cheerful disposition. 
8. Physical fitness. 
9. Practical. 


D> OT CO DOE 


women and 


10. Respectful and courteous, 
11. Temperate. 

12. Unselfish, 

13. Patient. 

14. Perseverant. 

15. Strong will power. 

16. Good personal appearance, 


GEMS OF THOUGHT 


The great spirits of the past must 
command us in the tasks of the fu- 
ture.—Woodrow Wilson. 

_ If our study does not directly or 
indirectly enrich the life of man, it 
is but a drawing of vanity with cart 

ropes, a weariness to the flesh, or at 

A a busy idleness.—Edward Dow- 
en. 

Come, my friends 

’Tis too late to seek a newer world. 

—Tennyson. 

Choice and service—in these are 

the whole of life-——Mark Hopkins. 


Remember now thy creator in the 
days of thy youth. Ecclesiastes 12:1. 


Oh, but a man’s reach should exceed 
his grasp, 
Or what’s a Heaven for? 
—Browning. 


The hunger after purely intellec- 
tual delights, the content with ideal 
possessions, cannot but be good for 
us in maintaining a wholesome bal- 
ance of character and of the fac- 
ulties—James Russell Lowell. 


The Professor Knew 

The professor of mathematics pre- 
pared to set out on a short journey 
on horseback. He was an absent- 
minded person, and while saddling 
the animal he was thinking out an 
intricate problem. Some _ students 
stood near and watched him abstract- 
edly place the saddle on the animal 
hind part before. 

“Oh, professor,” exclaimed one of 
the group, “you are putting the 
wrong end of your saddle foremost.” 

“Young man,” -replied the  pro- 
fessor, tartly, “you are entirely too 
smart. How do you know it is wrong 
when I have not yet told you in which 
direction I am going?” 


She started it off with Homer 
I think it was 


Lillian Burton seems to be mighty 


Her 
sister Lois is a talented young wom- 
an, and the day students are proud 


Every one is afraid that Frank 


acteristics in the order of their im- 
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THE BABBLER | : 


“FOUR YEARS 
TO WAIT” 


A Short Story 


“But, there’s no need whatsoever 
of yeur refusing to try to learn to 
care for me,” said Horace Temple to 
Vera Crawford as they were riding 
toward the latter’s home in the pretty 
little town of Flintshire. ' 

“Y’ve tried and tried and see no 
need of our being together any more. 
It is not because of any fault of 
yours for you have been as nice to 
me as a young man could. It is my 
nature. Perhaps when we. grow 
older we can be more congenial.” 
Thus Vera explained the reason for 
her lack of love for Horace. 

“Older?” he asked. “I am now 
twenty-one and you are twenty; we 
have both finished high school and 
are pretty well started in life.” 

“Tell you what,” suggested Vera 
suddenly. “It is not enough to finish 
high school. In this day and time it 
is really necessary for one to have a 


four years away at college. : 
ourselves no. letters will be written 


four years,” : 
Horace brightened. “Then wil) 
you try to care for me?” he asked. 
“At the end of that time if you 


ship and I will try my best to love 
you,” she replied. 


drove up to her door. 
Vera. 


Thus saying, he drove away and left 
Vera standing in the door. 
Since their graduation from high 


Horace and Vera had been friends. 
Horace had grown quite fond of 
Vera, yet she was continually chang- 
ing her mind in regards to him. At 
times she confessed a liking for him 
and at other times it was evident 
that she cared nothing for him. It 
was upon an occasion of the latter 
turn of mind when she suggested a 
four years’ separation. This plan 
appealed to Horace as his desire for 
some time had been to secure a col- 
lege education. 

The day following this agreement, 
Horace found himself on the road to 
a distant city where he planned to 
enter college. He settled down to his 
studies and soon gained reputation 
as a student and became a leader in 
eollege activities. No letters came 
from Vera. Many times he longed 
to hear from her. “I wonder,” he 
mused one day as he sat looking at 
her picture, “Is she still remiember- 
ing her promise? She has young men 
friends in abundance—many for 
whom she seemed to care more than 
for me. Upon my return it may be 
that I shall find her another man’s 
wite.” 

One day during his senior year at 
college, Horace chanced to secure a 
copy of his home-town newspaper 
Hastily he turned to the society page 
and glanced at the headline. A two- 
column headline read “Engagement 
of Miss Crawford Announced.” Scan- 
ning the article he found that Miss 
Vera Crawford was to become the 
bride of Mr. Sterling Matthews on 
December 25. 

“Horrors!” he gasped. “To be 
married Christmas and I am to reach 
home in June!’’ 

Time wore away heavily. Horace 
tried to forget all but found the task 
quite difficult. He resolved, however, 
to make the best of his senior year. 
Already chosen because of his high 
attainmnts as Valedictorian of his 
class, a brilliant career was opening 
before him. Toward the close of the 
year he read of the marriage of Miss 
Crawford and Mr. Matthews. His 
hopes were shattered, yet with firm 
resolve he attacked the problems yet 
before him. 

The close of school came and 
Horace received his degree with high 
honors. Before his degree was con- 
ferred he received and accepted the 
offer of a professorship of English in 
a Southern college. Elated over this 
success, he made plans to enter upon 
his duties as Professor of English in 
September, leaving the three sum- 
mer months for a rest and a visit to 
his home town. 

The homeward trip was filled with 
thoughts of Vera. “Just to think,” 
he thought, “that I was hoping to 
return this June and claim Vera for 
my own. And here she is married.” 
His head sank in his arms and in this 
manner he rode for several hours. 
Often he would arouse himself and 
think of how he could face her. 

“Eldora! Eldora!” 

The conductor called loudly. 

Horace leaped up. “Heaven!” he 
ejaculated. ‘Next stop is home.” 
He walked through the car to the 
outer platform. Suddenly he saw a 
car bearing a young girl dash in 
front of the onrushing train. She 
tried to make the crossing but too 
late. The fore part of her car was 
struck and the car overturned. The 
girl was thrown from the car in an 
unconscious heap. ; 

Horace was among the first to leap 
from the train and rush to the girl, 
His face paled as he drew near, for 
he saw that the girl was Vera. As 
he neared she regained  conscious- 
ness. 

“You—you, Horace. Have you re- 
turned?” she stammered. 

“Yes,” he said sadly. “I come 
now to find you married to another 
when by right I am entitled to your 
love.”’ : 

Vera was fully conscious by this 
time. Aside from a few bruises she 
was uninjured. At Horace’s mention 
of her being married she stared at 
him wildly. ‘Married! I married? 
What do you mean?” she asked in 
astonishment. 

He reached in his pocket and pro- 
duced the newspaper announcing the 
engagement of Vera Crawford te 
Sterling Matthews. 

“You silly boy,” she laughed as 
she read the announcement. “Didnt 
you know she is a ‘new girl who 
chances to have my name? And did 
you not see that she is the daughter 
of W. M. Crawford, while you know 
my father’s initials are W. H. C.?” 


ee 


‘| ball, spreading a soft 


college education. Suppose you spend 
To test. 


and we will not see one another for 


find that your love. for me has nct 
lesened, we shall renew our friend- 


“Its a trade,” said Horace as they 
“Goodbye, 
I leave tomorrow for college 
to return in four years for you.” 


school four years before this time 


E WINNING TOUCH- 
is iad 


By Wm. H. Corum 


The day dawned clear and frosty. 
i red, pulsating 
The sun rose like a aha i 
r the countryside. The alr was 
et and bracing, and to Bill, as he 
rose that morning, came the thought: 
“We are going to lick the stuffin out 
of Tin Can Junction this afternoon. 
It was Thanksgiving and the last foot 
ball game of the season between Tin 
Can Junction’s “Pirates” and Possum 
Hollow’s “Wildcats” was to be played 
that afternoon and between the two 
schoo!s there had been developed the 
keenest rivalry. So Bill, after eating 
his breakfast, took his uniform and 
went over to the football field and 
began his customary job of cleaning 
off the field and replacing the lines. 
Another of Possum Hollow’s players 
was there to help him. Jim Alex- 


job was soon completed and as it 
was a considerable time until meal 
time the two had a general practice 
of their own for about an hour, when 
Bill exclaimed: “Gee, I’m hungry. I 
believe I will eat my lunch.” 

“Well, after all this exercise I be- 
lieve I feel like devouring something 
myslf,” answered Jim, as he unwrap- 
ped his dinner, “What do you think 
Smith will do against PhPherson this 
afternoon?” ‘ 

“T haven’t the least idea,’’ was his 
reply. ‘‘MePherson outweighs Smith 
by a good fifty pounds but Smith is 
faster and plays the game a bit 
better.: But we will see this after- 
noon,” he added. 

The game was to start at 2:80 
P. M., but Tin Can Junction’s team 
was on the field for practice by 1:45. 
At 2:00 the bleachers, they can hard- 
ly be called stands, began to fill. 
These Bill eagerly scanned for the 
sight of a familiar face. Once he 
caugnt his father’s and mother’s at- 
tention, but still he did not cease his 
vigil until he finally caught sight of a 
rosy face crowned with a mass of 
black hair. “Hello! Margie,’”’ he called. 
A wave of the hand and a smile an- 
swered him just as the opening 
whistle blew. “Hey, Bill,” bring’ me 
a line-up.” He did so. 

The referee places the balt for the 
kickoff and Micks kicks. The Pirates 
end receives the ball and runs for 
eleven yards before Luster pulls him 
down with a flying tackle. They fail 
to make the down and the ball is the 
Wildcats on the 385 yard line. They 
make seven yards through the line 
and now Bill prepares for forward 
pass. The bill is snapped, he makes 
perfect catch and passes clean to 
Scruggs running at the five yard line. 
Scruggs is downed on the spot but 
the pass is completed. Bill next 
makes a feint line plunge, passes to 
Alexander and the ball is carried 
across the line for the first touch- 
down of the game. Scruggs drop- 
kicks but misses goal. 

The Pirates now kick off and Bill 
receives the ball on the 15-yard line. 
He makes a run to count for twen- 
jty-three yards, - Possum Hecllow’s 
| Wildcats fail to make the down and 
the ball goes to the Pirates, They 
promptly make a touchdown by Mc- 
Pherson running forty-five yards fo: 
a touchdown. The stands are in an 
uproar. After this the game con- 
tinues in a greater state of rivalry 
tntil near the close of the half, when 
another of the Wildcats’ men raced 
across the baseline for another touch- 
down. The whistle blows and the 
half is up. 

After fifteen minutes of rest both 
teams again trot out on the field at 
the blast of the referee’s whistle. This 
time the Pirates kick off and Scruggs 
~eceives the ball and starts on a yard- 
gaining sprint. Micks and Kittrell 
are running splendid interference. 
But somehow Micks stumbles and 
Kittrell falls on him, while Scruggs 
continues for four more yards when 
he is downed. Upon investigation 
Micks’ leg is declared broken and 
Clifton Byrdis put in his place as sub- 
stitute and the game continues. The 
WWildeats make eleven yards 
through the line and Bill again pre- 
pares for a forward pass. The ball 
is snapped. Bill receives it and 
Lehew runs to intercept the pass. 
He reaches the fifteen-yard line and 
Bill throws. The ball shoots straight 
as an arrow to its mark, but just as 
Lehew is about to catch it and race 
across the line for another touch- 
down, another player from the oppos- 
ing side leaps in and intercepts the 
ball and starts back down the field. 
Possum Hollow’s aggregation is taken 
completely by surprise and the run- 
ner is allowed to continue for twenty- 
five yards before Chumley hauls him 
down. The Pirates make thirteen 
yards through the line the first time 
and twelve the next, and Possum 
Hollow begins to get desperate. The 
Junction’s team is getting too close 
to the goal line to be comfortable. 
So this time as McPherson starts on 
an end run, Bill darts clear of the 
scrimmage and leaps in a flying tackle 
for the fleeing form of the runner. 
He catches by the scant hold of one 
foot, but he brings down his man. 
The player loosens his hold on the 
ball, and as it rolls from him Byrd 
pounces upon it. Now begins the test 
In earnest. Back and forward surge 
the two opposing lines of flesh. Back 
and forward the ball is also carried. 
Never close enough to either goal to 
be dangerous, but seeming to stick 
close to midfield. During the last 
few minutes of play Bill determines 
if possible to make at least one more 
score. S once when the ball was 
snapped to him he sent Kittrell and 
Crock racing down the field and then 


“What a mistake I made,” Horace 
said, throwing aside the paper. He 
reached down and took Vera in his 
arms, lifting her to her feet. 

“After four year’s separation do 
you think you love me?” he asqed 
tenderly. 

He read the answer in her eyes. 
“I have heard of the record you have 
made,” she said, “and can truthfully 
say that I now love you and have 
‘known the same for some time. It 
was for your good that I requested 
the separation,” 

“You are a jewel,” Horace whis- 
pered as he led her to the platform 
of the waiting train. 


ander, their star half-back. But the } 


prepared for a punt. The two were 


allowed to,reach the twenty-yard line 
when the ball was sent on a heavenly 


ride toward the goal. Crook takes a 
fair catch and it is the Wildcats’ ball 
on the fifteen-yard line. But time 
and again the Hollow’s line would 
lunge forward in a supreme effort to 
carry the ball over and time and 
again the Pirates’ line would hurl 
them back: Looking at his wrist 
watch Smith saw that it was but 
seven minutes until the end of the 
game and prepared to pull the first 
trick play of the game. The ball was 
snapped in the usual manner to Bill, 
but instead of Bill catching it, Scog- 
gins rushed in from his position, 
caught the ball instead and raced 
around the end for the last touch- 
down of the game. The whistle blew 
soon after and the game ended with 
the following score: 

Yards gained: Tin Can Junction, 
97; Pessum Hollow, 117. 

Score: Possum Hollow, 18; Tin 
Can Junction, 6. 


Priestley: ‘Where -was the Decla- 
ration of Independence signed?” 
Ernest Holmes: “At the bottom.” 


“Y’m so hungry I could eat 


Kirk: 
a monkey.” . 
Garner: “Well, I had better be 


going, then.” 


Eyes 


brown makes 


A beautiful 
silence eloquent. 

A kind blue eye makes contradic- 
tion an assent. 

An enraged gray eye makes beauty 
deformed. 


eye 


The safest investment on earth is 
not that made in stocks and bonds; it 
is not that made in rich farming 


lands, factaries, or factory sites; it. 


is not that made in banks, insurance 
companies or loan associations: but 
the safest investment on earth is an 
investment of time and money made 
in securing a real education. 


Out Walking 
Bill Mason: ‘Nellie, which do you 


like the best to exercise with, Indian 
clubs or dumb-bells?” 

. Nellie: “Really, I do not know. 
I never walked with an Indian club.” 


Kind of Hazy 
Chick: “I once took Home Eco- 
nomics and Sewing.” 
Toline: “And what did you 
make?’’ 


Rushed! 

An Illinois paper has the following. 
“The funeral services of the late Wm. 
P. Lewis were somewhat hurried to 
enable his estimable and grief- 
stricken widow to catch the 2 o’clock 
train for Chicago, where she goes to 
visit friends.” 


Ruth Jordon: “Miss Delk is going 
to eat me alive,” 

Christine Edmondson: 
had better order a 
first.’’ 


“Well, she 
barrel of sugar 


Old Man: “Women 
they used to be.” 

Young Boy: ‘Why, 
to be girls.” 


are not what 
no, they used 


teeter 


CLASSIFIED ADS 


Wanted—A maximum silencer for 
George Kennie’s mouth. 

Wanted—A delivery boy 
“Dear Herman’s” mail, 

Wanted—A cure for Ennis Hughes’ 
laugh. 
_ Wanted—By Lillie Mae Brown and 
Joyce Whitelaw, an idea for reduc- 
tion of weight. 

Wanted—By Juniors a key to 
“Trig”? 

Wanted—By Andrew Mason and 
Leo Boles, cures for lovesickness, 

Wanted—By J. Roy Vaughan, a. 
steady girl, one who will not flirt 
with other boys. 

Wanted—Someone to compete with 
Robert Fox for height. 

Wanted—By Professor Owen, a 
good math student. 

Wanted—Someone to sing louder 
than Elmo Phillips. 

Found—In English room one lov- 


for 


ing note signed N. P. Owner see 
Brother Boles. . 
Found—Nellie Potts in Senior 


meeting. Owner can have same by 
removing her from Senior premises. 

Wanted—A new book added to the 
Bible. See Louise McAbee. 


SENTENCE SERMONS 


The true secret of happiness is not 
to escape toil and affliction, but to 
meet them with faith that through 
them the destiny of man is fulfilled 
that through them we can even now 
reflect the image of our Lord and 
be transformed into His likeness. 

—Canon Westcott. 


We can reason down a man’s the- 
ology, but we cannot reason down 
the life of a Christian man. 

—Alexander McKenzie. 


Let a man learn that everything 
in nature goes by law, and not by 
luck, and that what he sows he reaps, 
; —Emerson. 


‘All that is, at all, 

Lasts ever, past. recall; 

Earth changes, but thy soul 

And God stand sure.” 
—Browning. 


Pride goeth before destruction and 
a haughty spirit before a fall, 
—Prov. 16:18. 


Truth, crushed to earth, shall rise 
again; 

The eternal years of God are her’s; 

But error, wounded, writhes with 


pain, 
And dies among his worshippers. 
—Bryant. 
“Make straight paths for your 


feet.’”’—Paul. 


Our acts our Angels are, or good or 


ill, 
Our fatal shadows that walk by us 
still. 
_ Fletcher. 


We see but a small are of an in- 
finite circle, while God sees the end 
from the beginning—W. J. Bryan. 


Thrift 


“Thrift is the great fortune 
maker,” said ‘Andrew Carnegie, 
and his life proved it. 


The right-using of all the val- 
ues of life is thrift. This is as 
true of your energies as it is of 
your money and material wealth. 


The student who employs his 
time and his strength construct- 
ively is almost sure to become one 
of the successful and dependable 
men of his community. 


To live according to principles 
of thrift requires strong charac- 
ter. 


Life insurance is a great insti- 
tution of thrift. It is a practi- 
cal system suited to the needs of 
every class. 


The first. investment a man or a 
woman should make is life insur- 
ance. Endowments and Thrift 
policies not only furnish life in- 
surance but guarantee $1,000 or 
more in cash to the insured ip a 
specified term of years. , 

When you finish school and en- 
ter the business or professional 
world, make it a point to save a 
portion of every dollar you earn 
right from the start. 


We are especially interested in 
the young men and women of the 
South, and would be glad to have 
you listed with our great number 
of patrons who are saving in this 
way. 

Thrift is one of the great lessons 
of life. System is necessary to 
success. 


A. M. BURTON, President 


LIFE AND CASUALTY 
INSURANCE COMPANY 


Organized 1903 


Capital Stock $700,000.00 
Home Office—Nashville 


J. C. LAWSON 


PHONE MAIN 1465 


Moving, Household Goods 
and Storage 
WE BUY AND SELL SECOND-HAND FURNITURE 


BRAMBLETT-HUNTER Co. 


PRINTERS AND PUBLISHERS 


See Us for 
Engraved Visiting Cards 


MAIN 3036 


521 COMMERCE ST. 


“Let the words of my mouth and the 


meditation of my heart 


Be acceptable in thy sight, 
O Jehovah, my rock and my redeem- 


x’ 


er. (Ps. 19-14)’ 


> 
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__ "What would this babbler sayhies 718 


in. For he 


seas 


The earth is Jehovah's, and the ful- 


ness thereof; 
The world and they that dwell there- 


hath founded it upon the 


And estgblished it upon the floods.” 
(Ps. 24: 1-2.) 
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EARL PULLIAS WINS THE 


'GOSPEL GOD'S 


FOURTH FOUNDER’S MEDAL; POWER UNTO 


Oratorical Contest Held On Evening of Founder’s Day Won by 
Native of Sumner County. Six Original Orations 
Prepared for the Contest by Young Men. 


BOYS WRITE J 
NEXT ISSUE 


Change in Schedule Puts Boys’ Edi- 
tion February 20. Girls Fol- 
low With Special Edition 


Recently a tentative schedule for 
Babbler publications was published. 
This is the first of the special edi- 
tions—The Faculty Edition. In this 
issue members of the faculty have 
written articles regarding their re- 
spective departments and other lines 
of work as they saw best. The news 
articles for this issue, however, are 
written by the editor of the Babbler. 
Probably the same course will be pur- 
sued in subsequent issues. 

The next edition of the Babbler 
will come from press February 20, 
According to the schedule already re- 
ferred to, the next number is The 
Girls’ edition, but the editor here an- 
nounces a change of schedule. Next 
edition will be the Boys’ edition, and 
this will be followed by an issue pub- 
lished by the girls of Avalon Home. 

This schedule is only tentative and 
may be changed upon request of the 
class or organization in charge. As 
now arranged the schedule follows: 

Boys’ Edition—February 20. 

Girls’ Edition—March 6. 

Regular Edition—March 27, 

Alumni Edition—April 10. 

High School Edition—April 24. 

Junior Edition—May 8. 

Senior Edition—May 22. 

Should a change be desired, the 
cleans s-yrass-seo-the editor-in-chief of 
the Babbler at once as he wishes to 
complete plans for the year. Some 
of the special editions may be taken 
over by the regular staff unless more 
interest is shown, as it works a very 
great hardship on those in charge to 
have the temporary staff fail in its 

In this writing, it is desired to 
thank the members of the faculty for 
their contributions. These articles 
are commneded to readers for con- 
sideration. : 

It is also in order to express in 
writing appreciation for the work 
which the regular staff has done on 
past issues. Some members of the 
staff have been somewhat lax in their 
support of the work but others have 
been very faithful in their service 
and in their interest in the school 


paper. 


To Boys of Linsay Hall 

It ig up to you to prove your 
mettle. In next issue you have op- 
portunity to tell the girls what you 
have thus far been rather uncom- 
municative and reserved in express- 
ing. Show your loyalty to the girls 
of the college by publishing an issue 
of the Babbler which will do credit 
to you. Remember also that the girls 
have a come-back, so make next issue 
so interesting and well arranged that 
it cannot be surpassed by the “fem- 
inarity” of Avalon Hall.—Editor. 


RESOLUTIONS 
OF FACULTY 


Concerning Resignation of Prof. Gor- 


don H. Turner. Commend 
Him to His New Field 
of Work. 


Announcement was made in the 
last issue of the Babbler of the resig- 
nation of Prof. G. H. Turner as 
teacher in D. L. C. This resignation 
was occasioned by his-election.+o the 
superintendency of the school system 
of Maury County. ; 

The following is a set of resolu- 
tions adopted by the faculty of this 
college in behalf of Prof. Turner. 
The resolutions show very clearly the 
esteem in which he is held by the 
faculty and commends him to his 
new field ~g ssh 

opy of resolutions: 

ead a Professor» Gordon A. 
Turner has tendered his resignation 
as a member of the faculty of David 
Lipscomb College because of his elec- 
tion to the superintendency of the 
Maury County schools, be it there- 
fore resolved by the faculty: 

First. That we congratulate Pro- 
fessor Turner on the weal same 
recognition of his abilities signifies 
py his call to a new field of et 

Second. That on behalf of the = 
lege we accept his resignation wit 
keen regret because it deprives gr 
institution of his splendid persona 


fessional qualities. _ 
ot ed. That our sincere wishes for 
j is new work. 
ner into h Pe we 
J. Ridley Stroop, 
W. H. Owen, _- 
Committee. 


ff: “Well, class, a clause 
bbe be compared to a cat, 
ifference being one has its 
he end of its clause, and 
as its claws at the end of 


Mr. 
might 
the only d 

ause at t 


| 


The Oratorical Contest, an annual 
event held on Founder’s Day, Janu- 
ary 21, was looked forward to with 
much interest and participated in by 
a. group of young men equally as in- 
terested. ‘The following program, 
with the exception of the oration by 
Mr. James, who was at that time sick, 
was given: 

“Render Honor to Whom Honor is 
Due,” J. Roy Vaughan. 

“Strength of Character,” Leslie G. 
Carver. 

“Woodrow N. 
Campbell. 

“The Constitution,” Earl Pullias. 

“The Price of Southern Freedom,” 
Clayton James. 

“Webster and the Constitution,” 
John R. Hovious. 

Judges for the contest were E. H. 
Ijams, W. H. Owen, A. G. Freed, G. 
H. Turner and B. H. Murphy. In a 
short time the decision was rendered 
which gave to Earl Pullias the medal 
given in honor of the occasion. The 
oration as given by Mr. Pullias fol- 
lows: 


Wilson,” Walter 


“The Constitution” 

Since the morning of time as we 
look through the eyes of history and 
behold the coming in and going out 
of the human race, we see that it is 
necessary for man to have govern- 
ment with its laws and precepts that 
meet out justice to the innocent and 
inflict punishment upon those who are 
found wallowing in the mire of crime 
and shame. Man after man sought 
in vain to formulate a code of laws 
that would promote general welfare 
of his family tribe or nation. For 
centuries past we see them traveling 
the road that will one day lead to 
that place of right, truth and justice. 
After having journeyed in obscure’ 
darkness for many centuries we see 
a spark which is fanned into an in- 
evitable flame. 

(Continued on page 2.) 


C. M. PULEIAS 
IN MEETING 
HERE FEB. 9 


Will Begin Monday Evening and Con- 
tinue Over Following Sunday. 
Preparatinos Made 


On Monday evening, February 9, 
1925, C. M. Pullias will begin a meet- 
ing at this place. This announcement 
comes as a pleasant one for all, as 
students who know Brother Pullias 
are always glad to hear of his com- 
ing. 

In 1924, Mr. Pullias held a week’s 
meeting here and many spoke of his 
sermons and chapel talks as being ele- 
vating and helpful in every way. The 
meeting this year will last over Feb- 
ruary 15. Visitors from other con- 
gregations are invited to attend the 
meetings both in the evening and at 
chapel period (9:30 a.m.). 

The next issue of the Babbler will 
carry a summary of the sermons and 
chapel talks, so that readers who are 
not able to attend in person may get 
the benefits of his splendid lessons. 

Students now have opportunity to 
secure a good supply of sermon out- 
lines and notes in general, for C. M. 
Pullias is known. as one of the best 
preachers in the brotherhood. All 
should prepare to be made better 
by the series of meetings which be- 
gins Monday evening. 


Teacher, Spare My Grade! 

Teacher, spare my grades, 

Give not a single “C”; 
I’ll study more next time, 

So. please give me a “‘R,”’ 
*’Twas my dear father’s care 

That placed me in your class; 
So, teacher, for hhis sake, 

I pray you, let me pass. 
Those old familiar ‘‘C’s” 

With which my card is cursed, 
Are terrors unto me— 

And would you make it worse? . 
Teacher, stay thy pen, 

Oh, raise my grade and say, 
If it be not a sin, 

Let my grade go as “A.”’ 


I’ve been an idle boy 
And let the moments fly; 
My time’s been spent in joy, 
But why now have me die 
So, teacher, do your best 
To keep me in your class, 
And that you sure may do 
If you will let me pass. 
Student. 


Mr. Murphy: “Speaking of facial 
characteristics, do you know that I 
was once taken for ex-President Wil- 
son.” 

Mr. Owen: “Well, a man once mis- 
took me for the Kaiser.” 

Mr. Rainy: “That’s nothing; a few 
days ago an old farmer friend of 
mine stepped up to me on the street 
and exclaimed, ‘Holy Moses, 1s that 


you?’ ” 


“The lips of the righteous feed 
many, but the foolish die for lack 
of understanding.” Prov. 10:21. 


SALVATION 


In Sermon January 28, Prof. Yowell 
Defines and Analyzes the Gos- 
pel of Jesus Christ 


MEANS “GOOD NEWS” 


Consists of Truths, Facts, Commands, 
and Promises. Commands, Must 
Be Obeyed Before Prom- 
ises Are Enjoyed 


GOD'S SAVING POWER 


In a sermon preached at David 
Lipscomb College, Sunday, January 
28, 1925, Prof. Yowell showed that 
the power of God is the gospel, and 
that the gospel is God’s means of 
saving men. First he spoke of Paul’s 
courage in being true to his convic- 
tions even when persecuting the 
Christians. He was not ashamed of 
the gospel, and Christians today are 
ashamed of it to the extent that they 
refuse to live by it. 

God’s word, said the speaker, is 
the medium through which his power 
is manifested. The world was 
created and is held in place by the 
word of God. It is so powerful that 
it can save souls even now. It was 
here suggested that men today would 
be less ashamed of the gospel if they 
could but conceive the power of it. 

The power is proportioned to the 
authority of the one who gives it. 
The general of an army has power 
with the army because he has author- 
ity over the men; the word of the 
President of the United States is pow- 
erful throughout the country because 
thence his authority; but since the 
authority of God is universal, so his 
word is more powerful than the word 
of any other being. That word is 
powerful in holding the universe in 
harmony, but is more powerful, if 
possible, in the saving of the human 
soul, a ae 

Prof. Yowell next proceeded to an 
analysis of the gospel. The word, he 
said, means “good news,” and that 
good news is concerning the death, 
burial and vesurrection of -Christ= 
not. so much the mere facts of such, 
but because of the fact that all this 
was done for man. The gospel, ac- 
cording to Prof. Yowell’s analysis, 
consists of truths, facts, commands 
and promises. The truths: God is, 
He is a rewarder, and Jesus is his 
Son. 

The facts of the gospel were found 
by reading 1 Cor. 15:1-4. These Mr. 
Yowell analyzed to be death of 
Christ, burial of Christ, and resurrec- 
tion of Christ. These truths and 
facts contribute toward making the 
gospel powerful. But the power in 
saving souls rests also in the obe- 
dience of the three commands of the 
gospel, namely: Believe, Repent and 
be Baptized. 

Upon belief in the truths and facts 
of the gospel and an obedience of the 
commands there comes a reaping of 
rewards. There is promised the one 
who obeys the gospel remission of 
sins, the Holy Spirit, and_in case of 
a life of faithfulness and service in 
the vineyard of the Master, eternal 
life with Him in the end. At the con- 
clusion of his discourse Mr. Yowell 
gave an invitation to those whose 
lives the power of ‘God had not 
touched, to accept it without further 
delay. 


“Behold, Jehovah’s hand not 
shortened, that it cannot save; 
neither his ear heavy, that it cannot 
hear.” Isaiah 59:1. 

“Finter ye in by the narrow gate; 
for wide is the gate, and broad is the 
way, that leadeth to destruction, and 
many there are that enter in thereby. 
For narrow is the gate and strait is 
the way, that leadeth unto life, and 
few are they that find it.” Matt. 7: 
pb, paige ee 


is 


HIGH SCHOOL 


PLANS DEBATE 


Arrangements Made 
School at Dickson, Tenn. 
outs to Be Held Soon. 


The High School Debating Club has 
made arrangements with Dickson 
High School, of Dickson, Tenn., for 
a debate to be held in the near future 
The High School debates are to be 
held apart from the collegiate ac- 
tivities. 

The question for debate with Dick- 


Try- 


|son High School is, “Resolved, That 


too much stress is being placed upon 
athletics in the schools of today.” 
Each school is to select two teams, 
one to affirm the proposition at home 
and one to deny it abroad. 

No definite time has been set for 
this debate, but the probable month is 
March. Announcement will be made 
relative to this as soon as details are 
made known. 

‘The High School Department of 
David Lipscomb College boasts of 
excellent talent in debating. With 
probable contestants, Clyde Hale, 


John P. Lewis, Elmer Taylor, Gerald 
Montgomery, S. P. Lowry, Emerson 
Simpkins and others, the club prom- 
ises fair to furnishing strong opposi- 
tion for its opponents. 


| j 
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With High] 


PROF. STROOP 
PREACHES ON 
SELF-DENIAL 


Tells How One Must Deny Self— 
Lose Sight of Self in Order 
to Follow Christ 


“PUT OFF OLD MAN” 


AY Christians Are Bought With a 
Price They Must Obey Every 


Command of the Master or 


Else Suffer for It 
CHRIST IS SUPREME 


In the morning sermon, February 
1, 1925, Prof. J. Ridley Stroop taught 
the lesson of self-denial. Taking as 
a text part of the sixteenth chapter 
of Matthew, he spoke of events which 
led to the statement Christ made: 
“If any man would come after me 
let him deny himself and follow me.’ 
Prof. Stroop explained that Christ did 
not here imply specifically that one 
is to deny any pleasures or comforts 
necessary to life, but that in the 
structure of the sentence, there is im- 
plied a denial of self. 

Briefly summarizing events which 
led to the statement of the Master— 
how he had asked his disciples the 
questions concerning his person; how 
Peter had seen in the works of Christ 
a fulfillment of prophecy and had 
been led, in an acknowledgment of 
him as Son of God; how he had 
charged his disciples to keep these 
matters secret; and finally how he 
had said that he was going to Jeru- 
salem to die, whereupon Peter re- 
buked him and attempted to persuade 
Christ to refrain from such a course. 
Brother Stroop stated that Christ had 
offered up himself for the world and 
so must any man who would follow 
him regardless of age, race, age of 
wirld or what not. 

“Self-denial,’” Mr. Stroop con- 
tinued, “‘is equivalent to a losing 
sight of self or a disowning of self,” 
New Testament teachings of self-de- 
nial as a necessity are numerous. 
Some cited were James’ advice “to 
put away all filthiness and overflow- 
~ Of Witkeaness,” Peter’s instruc- 
ticn to put away the things which 
ecome from the will of the flesh, and 
Paul’s orders to put off the old man 
and put on the new, since Christians 
are: not their own but are bought 
with a price. 

Here the speaker discussed the 
questions of the relationship of the 
Christian to the Christ. Several im- 
po-tant lessons were drawn from an 
analogy, the slave and his owner. Just 
as the Negro slave in slavery times 
hai to do the will of the master or 
suifer the consequences, so the will 
of Christ must remain supreme in the 
life of the Christian. The property 
which the slave used was his mas- 
ter’s, and could be used as the mas- 
ter desired. All human means in the 
hands of church members are to be 
uséd in the way God directs. Final- 
ly, as any misdemeanor on the part 
of the slave was the cause of suffer- 
ing in some way of the master, so 
anit ignoble deed by one of Christ’s 
disciples causes the Master to suffer. 

Only by a life of self-denial and of 
subservience to the will of Christ can 
his followers sustain that relation- 
ship with the Master which is in- 
tended, but in so far as Christ is 
made supreme may the person who 
so desires come unto Christ and find 
a master whose yoke is easy and 
whose burden is light. 


“Judge me, O God, and plead my 
cause against an ungodly nation: O 
deliver me from the deceitful and 
ungust man.” Ps. 48:1. 


“Jehovah reigneth; let the earth re- 
joice; let the muititude of isles be 
glad. Clouds and darkness are round 
about him; righteousness and justice 
are the foundations of his throne.” 
Pe397:1. 


THE CLASSICAL 
LANGUAGES 


Inveresting Bits of History of Value 
to Lover of Latin and 
Greek 


When history lifts its curtain from 
Gréece in the eighth century B. C. 
the Greeks appear possessed with age- 
ma‘ked political and religious institu- 
tions. A wonderfully copious lan- 
guage, a rich and varied mythology, 
an unrivalled epic literature, and an 
art. which, though not undeveloped, 
was full of promise. One of the most 
wonderful things which the. Greeks 
breaght out of the dim past was their 
language. There was nothing in it 
thai indicated that they were related 
to any other peoples. In fact all 
other peoples were looked upon as 
Barbarians and so called. Even 
at the beginning of the historic period 
ther language was already one of the 
richest and most perfectly elaborated 
languages ever spoken by human 
lips, 

The Latin language, meaning the 
language of Latium, was spoken by 
the ancient Romans and other in- 
habitants of Latium. Latium is a 
district near the middle of the pen- 


(Coninued on page 2) 


MEMORY OF FOUNDER OF 
COLLEGE IS SUSTAINED 


Founder’s Day, January 31, Features Speeches in Memory of 
David Lipscomb. Some Who Knew Him Personally 
Tell of How He Lived and Died 


In just respect to the memory of 
one so noble, Founder’s Day, January 
21, was very appropriately observed 
at David Lipscomb College. The ap- 
proach of the day cast upon student 
body and faculty a deep reverence 
for the memory of one who has been 
very fittingly called the mightiest 
man in dealing with God’s truth since 
the days of the apostles. With this 
solemn atmosphere and respect set- 
tled upon all, the student body assem- 
bled in Harding Hall at chapel period. 
Tributes were paid to the memory 
of David Lipscomb by some who 
knew him personally, H. Leo Boles, 
S. H. Hall, A. G. Freed and E. A, 
Elam. Often as such tributes were 
being paid would students glance at 
a pointing of the noble David Lips- 
comb which hangs to their left on 
Chapel hall. 

Prof. Boles, in announcing the 
event of the anniversary of the birth 
of David Lipscomb, very fittingly told 
how appropriate it was to give em- 
phasis to the work of such a man and 
how in the mad rush of affairs the 
present generation may rush on and 
forget him. Born as David Lips- 
comb was, January 21, 1831, and pos 
sessed with a desire to follow the 
Bible and it alone, he was.active in 
teaching when Mr. Boles entered 
Nashville Bible School (now: David 
Lipscomb College) in 1901. For 
seven years, he said, he sat at the 
feet of this man of God and learned 
daily valuable lessons from the Bible. 
“Then,” Prof. Boles continued, “all 
other studies were as satellites, re- 
volving about the one center, the 
Bible. Now it is not so. Teachers 
have not purposely deviated from 
God’s way, but in the onward prog- 
ress of education standards have been 
set up and the world today does not, 
look upon the Bible as the center.” 
He assured all, however, that in 
David Lipscomb College there has 


(Continued on page 2) 


LIPSCOMB BOYS 
ENTERTAIN IN 


Show Lipscomb Girls That Their Sup- 
port Shall Not Go UnrewWadred. 
Refreshments Served 


In token of the deep appreciation 
which the Lipscombs boys have for 
the Lipscomb girls for their loyalty 
to the society, they very royally en- 
tertained the girls in the gymnasium 
on Monday evening, February 2. 

At the ringing of the bell at 7:00 
p.m., that line of noble Lipscomb 
girls came marching to the gymna- 
sium where they found everything 
in order for their arrival. Chairs 
placed on the court forming the let- 
ters L. L. S. were ready for them, 
and soon all were having a pleasant 
time together. The balcony of the 
gymnasium was artistically decorated 
with the Lipscomb colors; the Lips- 
comb pennant hung in a prominent 
place near the center of the court, 
and the Lipscomb banner, which is 
to every Lipscomb as the Stars and 
Stripes is to every true American, 
gloriously waved to and fro from the 
end of the balcony. 

Never was a group of girls more 
welcome and never did the hearts of 
Lipscomb boys pulsate with more 
vigor as admiring glances were cast 
about on the band present. Truly, 
if ever girls were duly appreciated 
and admired, the noble Lipscomb 
sympathizers received their share of 
the appraisal. 

During the course of the entertain- 
ment the boys and girls enjoyed an 
interesting program. given by both 
Lipscomb boys and Lipscomb girls. 
Clayton James in glowing terms made 
the gymnasium ring with the wel- 
come and praise he gave forth to the 
fair ladies present. And that wel- 
come and praise not only fell from 
his lips but from every boy present 
every success go with Professor Tur- 
reverberated in silent terms the same 
welcome which he extended. Miss 
Baars, a true and loyal Lipscomb girl, 
gave two delightful readings much 
to the delight of all; Misses Conlee 
and Potts, students of this year only 
yet full-blooded Lipscombs, gave 
some musical numbers; Miss Conlee 
played “June Night” very gracefully; 
Garner, Wood and Taylor gave their 
famous “Romeo and Juliet” comedy 
together with a demonstration of the 
latest radio discoveries; the famous 
Lipscomb Quartette sang two splen- 
did numbers, and John L. Sweat 
played the French harp in several 
selections almost to perfection, 

But the -boys, recognizing the ef- 
fectiveness of refreshments in show- 
ing their devotion to -their girl 
friends, had not fallen short in this 
field, as drinks and cream were 
served during the process of the en- 
tertdinment. 

All enjoyed the time immensely 
and so swiftly did time pass that 
the hour of adjournment came all too 


(Continued on page 2) 


ROYAL , MANNER 


‘Russell, Lorine Sims, 


DEBATERS ARE 
GIVEN PLACES 


Men Are Selected in Tryout for Bur- 
ritt and Bryson Debates. 
Burritt Debate Feb. 28. 


Tryouts held for debating teams 
who will compete with neighboring 
colleges were held Wednesday eve- 
ning, January 28. Asa result of the 
tryout teams have been selected for 
Burritt College and Bryson College. 
Two teams are selected for each col- 
lege, one to affirm the proposition at 
home and deny it abroad. 

Burritt College Team—Affirmative, 
Clayton L. James, John R. Hovious; 
negative, Walter N. Campbell, Owen 
L. White. 

Bryson College Team—Affirmative, 
Leslie G. Thomas, Conrad Copeland; 
negative, C. J. Garner, Henry L. Car. 
ter. 

Judges for tryouts were: 
ors Boles, Freed, Rainey, 
Cuff and Stroop. 

Time for debate with Burritt Col- 
lege has been set for February 28. 
In order to be best prepared, ‘the 
teams are very early collecting data 
and comparing arguments. Question 
for discussion is, ‘Resolved, That the 
United States should adopt the Child 
Labor Law now pending in Con- 
gress.” The question is to be dis- 
cussed without considering any action 
of Congress on the matter. 

Heretofore debate with Burritt has 
been intersoceity, the Calliopean So- 
ciety of each college participating. 
This year it is entirely collegiate, 
three Lipscombs and one Calliopean 
being on the team. Readers of the 
Babbler have already heard of the 
members of the team. They are fully 
able to do justice to the proposition . 
and represent David Lipscomb Col- 
lege in debate. 

Bryson College has accepted the 
same question for debate as has Bur- 
ritt. The time for the debate has 
not as yet been decided on, yet the 
probable date the last of March. On 
the Bryson teams are two men who 
debated Bryson last year, Henry Car- 
ter and C. J. Garner. Garner re- 
turns again to Bryson, and though he 
be small of stature, promises to show 
the opposition the power of his ora- 
tory and logie. Reports will be made 
from time to time through the col- 
umns of the Babbler relative to the 
progress of the teams and any further 
developments in forensic affairs 
which may occur. 


Profess- 
Murphy, 
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Class Stones 
Freshman—Emerald stone. 
Sophomore—Blarney stone. 
Junior—Grindstone. 
Senior—Tombstone. 


Harvey Dodd: ‘‘What would be'‘a 
good subject to discuss at a farmer’s 
meeting?” 

Red Page: “Above all means use 
‘The Inhumanity of Dehorning Hy- 
draulic Rams.’ ”’ 


FOURTH MONTH 
HONOR ROLL 


Shows Sixty-Three Names from Col- 
lege and Twenty-Six from High 
School—Month Ending 
January 10 


The honor roll for the month end- 
ing January 10, 1925, shows sixty- 
three from college and twenty-six 
from high school. To make the honor 
roll a student must have at least 
three grades of A on the report card. 
The fourth month which ended Jan- 
uary 10 embraced two weeks preced- 
ing the Xmas holidays. The fifth 
month of school closes February 0 
the honor roll of which will be pub- 
lished in a later issue. 

College roll for fourth month: 
Myrtle Baars, Alice Barber, Anne 
Beasley, Leo L. Boles, Edward 
Bourne, Dorothy Breeding, Lillie May 
Brown, Henry Carter, Nelle Carver, 
Margaret Carter, Nelle Conlee, Hazel 
Dennison, Bertie DePriest, Harvey 
Dodd, Jewell Edmonson, Eleanor 
Frazier, Mildred Formby, Robert 
Fox, Lady Cullie Gaither, La Nelle 
Goodwyn, James Greer, Ethel Hardi- 
son, Erline Harville, Ray Harris, Jim. 
mie Ruth Harrell, John R. Hovious 
Clayton L. James, Bernard Johnston, 
Roy Johnson, Nannie Dunn Jones, 
Miriam Jones, Houston Karnes, Geo. 
Kinnie, Andrew Mason, Claudia Mar- 
tin, Louise McAbee, Thelma McMa. 
han, Maudie Morgan, Oma Morton 
Frankie Northern, Emmett Page, 
Earl Pullias, H. T. Roberts, Mamic 
Leonte Sims, 


Pearl Smith, Thelma Soyars, Leona 


Stubblefield, Herman Tayl ‘ 

Tatum, Robert Terry, ane a 
Thomas, Robert Thurman, Mary Tit- 
tle, Ruth L. Underwood, Ellis Walker 


(Continued on page 2) 
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THE BIBLE 


The D. L. C., both teachers and 
students, accept the Bible as the 
word of God. To raise the qpestion 
of its divinity would only revive the 
futile attacks made upon it by Hobbs 
and Bolingbroke, Voltaire and Ros- 
seau, Hume and Gibbon, Paine and 
‘Ingersoll. Why stand at the end of 
life’s journey with a wail of despair? 
Hear Ingersoll at the funeral of his 
brother: “From the voiceless lips of 
the unreplying dead there comes no 
word; but in the night of death hope 
sees a star and listening love can 
hear the restle of a wing.” 

We are not unmindful of the at- 
tacks of destructive criticism and 
evolution. They are the assaults of 
the infidel in disguise. Many times 
have these “giant minds” “upset” the 
Bible, but, like the cube, it is just 
as high after the “upsetting.” —~ 

The wisdom of the founders of 
David Lipscomb College is seen more 
each day. They conceived the idea 
of a school in which the Bible as 
God’s word would be taught daily to 
each student. The beginning was 
small. But, in about one-third of a 
century its influence has been felt in 
almost every part of the globe. 

Today, while the school has grown 
to be a great power in the educa- 
tional world, it is true to the prin- 
ciples of its founders. The Bible is 
the Book around which all others re- 
volve. As the hub of the wheel to 
the spokes, so is the Bible to all other 
books. A short quotation from the 
writings of one of the founders: “To 
it we may safely come to find in- 
fallible guidance into the way of 
life, for it is God’s book to lead and 


guide in the way of good here and | of 


good hereafter. 
world—true and permanent good in 


ee een Sa aN SET aN ne 


PULLIAS WINS 
' FOUNDER’S MEDAL 
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In tracing this wonderful scheme 
of representative government we find 
that the Anglo-Saxons before they 
cross the English channel bring forth 
the first idea of a government of the 
_ people which is the first step toward 
'freedom. When the man among men 
discovered the New World and the 
‘English-speaking people began to in- 
habit it, they brought with them this 
infant conception and worded it in 
these phrases, all men created equal 
and have a right to speak concerning 
‘their government. 


__ Time developed the colonies until 
ithey were thirteen in number, gov- 
|erned by the mother country England 
and her sovereign, its king. The 
/mother proved unfair to the child and 
| lashed it to move under burdens im- 
| possible to carry. Behold the Boston 
tea party, a move against the injus- 
tice of taxation without representa- 
tion. One day we see it as it strug- 
gles to throw off the yoke which a 
\few days later calls for courageous 
| action from one of our statesmen, 
| Thomas Jefferson, as he locks him- 
| self in his chamber and guided by the 
hand of inspiration pens out the im- 
mortal Declaration of Independence. 
It inspires us today to.look back and 
see the fathers of this country as 
they defy the sovereign English gov- 
ernment and fight for freedom. This 
picture pledges our undying love for 
the Constitution. After years of con- 
flict from the battle of Lexington on 
through Valley Forge and finally on 
to Yorktown, when they stand in the 
presence of liberty the cry goes up 
how shall we be governed as a nation, 
and I hear our great leaders, Wash- 
ington, Hamilton, Jefferson and 
others echo back “of the people, by 
the people and for the people!” 
They set to work and wrought out 
the Articles of Confederation under 
which they lived while debating and 
pondering over a more perfect union. 
In the year 1787 in the month of 
June the God of the universe looked 
down upon fifty-five of the greatest 
statesmen who ever assembled in one 
body as they came from the different 
colonies to formulate the Constitu- 
tion of, the United States of America 
and to establish a more perfect union. 


These patriots of the pioneer days 
had no thought of selfishness nor self= 
interest, they were looking down the 
vista of years to the interest of gen- 
erations to come, they sought to meet 
the needs of the rich and the poor, 
the small and the great; they showed 
no partiality toward any man or set 
of men; they gave every man a right 
to worship God after the dictates of 
his own conscience and forbade the 
forcing of religion upon any person; 
they gave every citizen the right of 
freedom of speech and freedom of 
press; they gave the people a right to 
select their own leaders and to make 
their own laws. How well this has 
been carried out intervening years 
have proven. Our Presidents have 
been born in log cabins and some of 
our greatest minds have come from 
the most remote places. Abraham 
Lincoln was born in a log hut and 
split rails in his boyhood days for a 
livelihood. This shows what an op- 
portunity our Constitution offers to 
every American boy and girl. 

No other government had ever yet 
set forth all these principles from 
the myriad interests of millions of 
men North, South, East and West; 
these wise minds welded the body of 
our Constitution fitted to the interest 
all, neglecting the. interest of 


Good here in this | none. 


How ineresting it is to note the 


this life—is found in the same path | inevitable truth of these concrete 


that leads to eternal good 
world to come. They are both found 


in the | principles. 


All world powers were 
skeptical of the working of these 


in the same pathway and are enjoyed | plans, but nevertheless in less than 


on the same conditions. 


Guidance to | fifteen years this infant government 


this good can be found only in the | was able to defy Napoleon in all his 


word of God.”—D. Lipscomb. 

Are you a student in Geology? 
Read of the “Rock of Ages.” 
you love Botany? 
of Sharon” and the 
Valley.”’ 


Lily 
Is it Astronomy? 


power. In less than twenty years she 
sends her fleet to the Mediterranean 


Do] and destroys that notorious band of 
Study the “Rose |pirates and establishes her trade 
of thelthere. In less than twenty-five years 
See the | she had victoriously measured swords 


“Bright and Morning Star.” Biology? | with Great Britain both on land and 
Learn of him who said, “I am the | on sea, and through the progress and 


way, the truth, and the life.” 


changes of one hundred and fifty 


In law, in science, in language, no years, from the one-horse shay to the 
one can come to understand them, | motor car, from the wilderness trail 
much less defend them, without dili- |to the airplane, she stands the great- 
gent study. The great Teacher said: | est nation of the ages with only nine- 
“Come, learn of me.” Sitting still in|teen small amendments to the origi- 
the school of Christ will not help. |nal form. © 


The divine injuncition is “Study.” 


“That from a child thou hast known G 
the holy scriptures, which are able to Py 


make thee wise unto salvation 
through faith which is in Christ Je- 
sus. To the Jew the Saviour said, 
“Search the scriptures; for in them 
ye think ye have eternal life; and 
they are they which testify of me.” 

“Go teach.” Could I be a farmer, 
true to myself and Creator, and not 
teach the Bible daily to those with 
whom I associate? A merchant? A 
teacher in the school-room? 


it everywhere—in the home, in the | forever. 


Teach | judgment, and will 


In comparison with other nations, 
reece with all her oratorical glory 
nd fame in art and music never pos- 
sessed our unity. Rome with all her 
wealth and military splendor never 
attained our freedom. Any other 
nation that you might mention 
lacked some principle that is em- 
bodied in our glorious Constitution. 


(Continued column 3) 


be remembered 
It involves the highest re- 


school, in the office, upon the farm, | sponsibility, rewards the greatest la- 


upon the highway. “Be instant in 
season, out of season.” . 
Can we neglect the only book that 


bor, and condemns all who trifle with 
its contents.”—Unknown. 


reveals to man his origin, points him | What is school without the Bible? 


to his mission, and pictures 


destiny? 


his |’Tis a school where day is night, 
It meets the needs of man | Starless night, for o’er life’s pathway 


in all conditions of life and abun-| Heaven can shed no kindly light. 


dantly supplies them: the woman at 


the well and the cultured Nicodemus, | What is school without the Bible? 
the man of wealth and the poor blind | Tis a school where daily bread 
beggar. The Bible finds every man}For the mind is provided, 

and speaks the language of his heart. | But the soul is never fed. 


“This Book contains the mind of 
God, the state of man, the way of 
salvation, the doom of sinners, and 
the happiness of believers. Its doc- 
trines are holy, its precepts are bind- 
ing, its histories are true, and its de- 
cisions are immutable. Read it to be 
wise, believe it to be safe, and prac- 
tice it to be holy. It contains light 
to direct you, food to support you, 
and comfort to cheer you. It is the 
traveler’s map, the pilgrim’s staff, the 
pilot’s compass, the soldier’s sword, 
and the Christian’s charter. Christ 
is its grand subject, our good its de- 
sign, and the glory of God its end. 
It should fill the memory, rule the 
heart, and guide the feet. Kead it 
slowly, frequently, prayerfully. It is 
a mine of wealth, a paradise of glory, 
a river of pleasure. It is given to 


What is school without the Bible? 
’Tis a school out at sea, 

Compass lost and rudder broken, 
Drifting, drifting, thoughtlessly. 


Lost! The Bible! 
Lost! Its teachings; 
Lost! Its help each day in seven; . 
Lost! To live by! 
Lost! To die by! 
Lost! What’s lost? 
The way to heaven! 


Mr. Cuff: “Mr. Hughes, your re- 
ports should be written in such a 
manner that even the most ignorant 
may understand them.” 

Hughes: “Well, er-r-r, what part is 


you in life, will be opened to you in it you don’t understand?” 


THE BABBLER 


Every civilized nation is trying{ to 
adopt this form of fundamental law. 
France was the first to overthrow 
her king, then nation after nation 
followed, until finally I see the Rus- 
Slan people slaves under their aliso- 
lute monarch rise up and down the 
old Czar in an attempt to adopt the 
principles of freedom. This shows 
what an influence our Constitution 
has had on outside peoples and na- 
tions, 

And then to think that some of the 
people who inherited this wonderful 
government do not honor and réspect 
it. If the people of the U. S. of A. 
would study and compare tkeir Con- 
stitution with those of other nations 
they would learn to appreciate more 
fully the freedom that they enjoy. 
There are people in this fair land who 
would overthrow our government in 
order to establish a monarchy. They 
know not what they do. Remember 
people of America, that every prin- 
ciple that is embodied in our glorious 
Constitution was bought by the pre- 
cious blood of your fathers and mine. 

Therefore let us resolve here to- 
night never to be found guilty of vio- 
lating any one of the precepts, but 
let us appreciate this tranquil life, 
honor, respect and be loyal to the 
Constitution of this democracy within 
a republic, a sovereign nation of 
states, a perfect union one and in- 
separable, established upon those 
principles of freedom, equality, jus- 
tice and humanity for which Amari- 
can patriots sacrificed their lives and 
fortunes. 

Since the day that Old Glory 
unfurled her silken folds over this 
land she has never been lowered in 
the dust of defeat, and may the 
strong arm of freedom forever gras 
that staff of liberty and hold high 
the Stars and Stripes as we see the 
blood of every true American cours- 
ing through it. 


MEMORY OF FOUNDER 
OF COLLEGE SUSTAINED 


(Continued from page 1) 

been and still is an effort to put the 

= emphasis upon the Word of 
od. 

Prof. Boles stated that he had se- 
cured a speaker for Founder’s Day 
who was his classmate and a student 
under David Lipscomb. With this he 
introduced S. H. Hall, an alumnus of 
the Nashville Bible School of 1906 
and now located with the Russell 
Street Church of Christ. 

Mr. Hall spoke of the influence 
which caused him to fall under the 
hand of David Lipscomb—how cer- 
tain papers had been wrangling over 
certain religious matters and he had 
become partisan to these matters. He 
entered school and D. Lipscomb’s 
class not to learn from him, but to 
find fault with him. But in studying 
this man, Mr. Hall found him to be 
the very essence of honesty, a lover 
of justice and kindness, and a man 
who would die before misrepresent- 
ing anyone. He kindly and gently 
called attention to tendencies not for 
the best, and thus his students grew 
to love and respect him. 

The speaker described David Lips- 
comb as a man who loved the truth 
so deeply that it was impossible for 
him to tell a lie, and told that David 
Lipscomb would tell the truth and the 
whole truth at all times. 

K. A. Elam told of the deceased 
follower of Christ’s work in and 
about Nashville and of the congre- 
gations he and his co-laborer, E. G. 
Sewell, established. “It has been 
truthfully said,” said Brother Elam, 
“that no city in the world in ratio to 
its population has as many congre- 
gations claiming to be Christian only 
as has Nashville. These came from 
a willingness on the part of those who 
went and preached to any who would 
hear.” 

From his intimate acquaintance 
with David Lipscomh, Brother Elam 
was able to say that a firm founda- 
tion on the Rock of Truth made that 
man what he was. Such characters 
as -Lipscomb, Huffman, Fanning, 
Sewell, Fall and Harding, he said, 
must not be forgotten, and the 
present generation should be thank- 
ful for the influence of such men; 

Though not reared under the in- 
fluence of David Lipscomb, A. G. 
Freed spoke of his deep interest in 
Lipscomb’s writings. Since boyhood 
he has read the Gospel Advocate, and 
from his writings judged him to be 
harsh and severe, yet when meeting 
him found him to be the opposite of 
harsh and critical. Brother Freed 
commended David Lipscomb’s writ- 
ings as no uninspired writings of all 
time has surpassed him in his realm. 

President Boles concluded the. ex- 
ercises of the morning by telling how 
Brother Lipscomb died. Almost 


breathlessly the student body listened. 


to his account. For some time. be- 
fore his death Brother Lipscomb had 
been feeble and paralyzed. He 
would come to class room and listen 
to Prof. Boles teach until he became 
paralyzed to the extent that he could 
not express himself. The time came 
when the end seemed near. For three 
days he lingered, then on a Sunday 
night between ten and eleven o’clock 
Mr. Boles said to Mrs. Lipscomb, 
“The end is near.” At the request 
of Mrs. Lipscomb those present knelt 
in prayer, but she did not arise when 
did the others. She saw that his 
spirit had gone and breathed very 


‘|softly the prayer, “Lord Jesus, re- 


ceive his spirit.” Thus quietly passed 
away the man who has left to the 
present generation the works of. his 
hands. ' 


DID YOU KNOW— 

That Clyde Hale wears glasses? 

That “Peanut” Garner had defied 
the theory of evolution? 

That Bill Brown had a new suit? 

That Brother Cuff looks happier of 
late? 

That Joyce Whitelaw has two “de- 
merits” for this month? 

That the next Babbler is Boys’ 
Edition? ~~ 

That the girls were serenaded Sat- 
urday night? 

That this is examination week? 

That Tolene Russell doesn’t go to 
breakfast? : 

That Valentine Day will soon be 
here? 

That Clayton James strained his 
eyes looking at the eclipse of the 
sun? / 


LIPSCOMB BOYS 
ENTERTAIN ROYALLY 


Pian 


— 
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soon. So, with reluctant step and 
words of praise for their associates, 
the brave knights escorted their ladies 
fair to the administration building. 
Here the last fond glances were cast, 
the ~‘rls went to their homes and the 
boys to their domiciles went thinking 
of the noble band of girls which it 
had been their pleasure to enter- 
tain. y 

Among the Lipscomb. boys the 
words Lipscomb girls are equivalent 
to double strength in society work 
and activities. The boys, with due 
respect to all, think their girl friends 
the best in the world, and in this arti- 
cle express to those girls what they 
may have been rather shy about do- 
ing in their presence and that 
They’re the Finest Girls in the World 

The girls have stood firmly for the 
Lipscomb boys in every endeavor, 
thus showing the finest degree of loy- 
alty possible. Even though vicissi- 
tudes come, Lipscombs are Lipscombs 
yet, and as long as their banner 
waves and their name remains, this 
long shall they sing the praises of 
those loyal girls who have so often 
rallied to their support. Like the Gor- 
dian knot is the link between Lips- 
comb boys and girls, there is some- 
thing to work for; there are princi- 
ples to adhere to, and there is admi- 
ration and respect in store and over- 
flowing from the depths of the Lips- 
comb hearts of gratitude for every 
semblance of support and loyalty 
shown to the wearers of blue and 
white. Every effort put forth by the 
Lipscomb Society may safely be 
trusted to be honorable and worthy 
of that support which has been so 
admirably given by the young ladies, 
and to return to them a like degree 
of loyalty in their societies. 


To Lispeomb girls is given 
Due praise and high esteem, 
For help in all endeavors 
Which makes those colors gleam. 
The boys may safely trust them, 
True, loyal,, to endure, 
And thus one band in purpose, 
Develop all that’s pure. 


FOURTH MONTH 
HONOR ROLL 
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Joyce Whitelaw, Coral Williams, Ora 
Lou Winters and Allen Wood. 

High School roll: Lillian Burton, 
Ollie Cuff, Kathryne Cullum, Luther 
Deacon, Forrest Deacon, Lucille Hall, 
Eugenia Hammer, Corinne Harwell, 
Lillian Hertzka, Hlazel Hyde, Arm- 
strong Jones, John P. Lewis, Sam Me. 
Farland, Gerald Montgomery, Fran- 
cess Neely, Harriet Orndorff, Karl 
Pitts, Kurfees Pullias, Enola Rucker, 
Fred Scott, Roy Selby, Emerson 
Simpkins, Corinne Smith, Vernon 
Spivey, J. Elmer Taylor, Thomas Tit- 
tle. 


_ 


THE CLASSICAL 
LANGUAGES 


(Continued from page 1) 
insula. facing the west coast. Rome 
is its capital. For centuries after 
Rome was founded, the Romans were 
a feeble and insignificant people. In 
the third century B. C. the power of 
Rome grew rapidly. The importance 
of Latin increased with the growth 
of Roman power, and what had for- 
merly been a dialect spoken by a 
single tribe became an universal lan- 
guage. In their career of conquest 
the Romans conquered the Greeks. 
Although the Greeks were inferior to 
the Romans in military power, they 
were far superior to them in culture. 
And it so happened that while Rome 
conquered Greece by force of arms, 
Greece conquered Rome by force 
of her intellectual superiority and 
became her schoolmaster. It was 
soon the established custom for young 
Romans to go to Athens and other 
centers of Greek learning to finish 
their training, and the knowledge of 
the Greek language among the edu- 
cated classes became universal. At 
the same time many cultured Greeks 
—poets, artists, orators, and_ phil- 
osophers—flocked to Rome, opened 
schools, and taught their arts. As a 
consequence of all this, the civiliza- 
tion and national life of Rome be- 
came largely Grecian, and to Greece 
she owed her literature and her art. 
Latin continued to live, and _ the 
knowledge of Latin was the only 
light of learning that burned steadily 
‘through the dark ages that followed 
the downfall of the Roman empire. 
Latin was the common language of 
scholars and remained so even down 
to the days of Shakespeare. Our own 
civilization rests upon that of Greece 
and Rome, and it is obvious that we 
must look to the past if we would 
understand the present. A knowledge 
of Latin not only leads to a more 
exact and effective use of our own 
language, but it is of vital importance 
and of great practical value to ahy- 
one preparing for a literary or pro- 
fessional career. 

In recent years there has been a 
very noticeable attempt to arrange 
courses of study that would do away 
with Latin and Greek almost entire- 
ly. But the retent investigation of 
the American Classical League, which 
covers a period of about three years, 
gives us a very graphic illustration 
of the part these languages are still 
playing in our modern. education. 

According to the investigation: 
“The total enrollment in Latin in the 
secondary schools of the country for 
1923-1924 is estimated by the United 
States Bureau of Education at 940,- 
000, slightly in excess of the com- 
bined enrollment in all other foreign 
languages. . | The enrollment in 
Greek is only about 11,000, but shows 
some signs of increase.” 

“About 83 per cent of the 20,500 
secondary schools of the country offer 
instruction in one or more foreign 
languages. Of the number 94 per 
cent offer Latin, a slightly larger pers 
centage than in the case of all other 
foreign languages combined. The 
number offering four years of Latin 
is more than double the number offer- 
ing three years of French, four 


rs being the ordinary maximum 
Late teen Latin and three years 
the ordinary maximum time given to 

ch.” : 5 
hens Latin enrollment in the col- 
leges of the country in 1923-1924 was 
approximately 40,000, and the Greek 
enrollment about 16,000. - There are 
many signs in the colleges of an in- 
creasing interest in both Latin and 
Greek. Recent extensive studies show 
that there is a strong voluntary 
tendency to offer Latin for college 
entrance and that although ‘the larg- 
est specific (foreign) language Te- 
quirement is Latin,’ the average offer- 
ings of Latin presented by candidates 
for college entrance amount to ‘more 
than three times the prescription. 

“Thirty-nine of the forty-eight 
state superintendents of public in- 
struction state that their attitude 
toward Latin is sympathetic or dis- 
tinctly friendly. Seven express them- 
selves as neutral and two as un- 
sympathetic or distinctly unfriendly. 
As regards Greek, eight are sym- 
pathetic or distinctly friendly, twen- 
ty-four are neutral and sixteen are 
unsympathetic or distinctly unfriend- 
Baa 
: Some of the general conclusions of 
the Classical Investigation are as fol- 
lows: “The intimate relation of 
Latin to Greek has great importance 
in regard to the training of Latin 
teachers. The Latin teacher who 
does not know Greek has little knowl- 
edge of the immense enrichment of 
Latin which comes through Greek 
and is consequently shut off from full 
appreciation of Latin. Greek teachers 
know Latin, but only a minority of 
our Latin teachers have studied 
Greek. We therefore urge that all 
teachers of Latin should be trained 
to know Greek also and that full pro- 
vision be made to insure this result 
as soon as possible. It will give us 
better teachers of Latin and will also 
‘provide for the teaching of Greek 
in many places where for economic 
reasons a separate teacher cannot be 
allowed for each language.’’ 

Again: “The intimate relation of 
English to Latin and of Latin to 
Greek offers valuable opportunities 
for teaching the three languages in 
much closer connection than is ef- 
fected at present. Latin stands be- 
tween the other two and is intimate 
with both. The three naturally be- 
long ogether.” 

In the 1924-1925 Bulletin of Van- 
derbilt University we find this recom- 
mendation concerning Latin and 
Greek: “It is recommended by the 
faculty that students who intend to 
take extended work in English or 
Modern Languages should include in 
their course both Latin and Greek.”’ 

About 67 per cent of our English 
words are derived from the Latin and 
about 13 per cent from the Greek. 
Thus it is seen that 80 per cent of 
our language is derived from Latin 
and Greek alone. Certainly those 
languages from which the English 
language is largely made. up are too 
interesting, too valuable and too il- 
luminating to be spurned by the 
youth who desires what is known as 
education. 


THERE'S JOY 
IN MUSIC 


Faculty Member Writes of the Joy 
and Life-Giving Power Con- 


tained in Music 


We are the music makers, 

And we are the dreamers of dreams, 
Wandering by lone sea-breakers 
And sitting by desolate streams; 
World-losers and world-forsakers, 
On whom the pale moon gleams; 
Yet we are the movers and shakers 
Of the world forever, it seems. 


With wonderful deathless ditties 
We build up the world’s great cities, 
And out of a fabulous story 

We fashion an empire’s glory; 

One man with a dream, at pleasure, 
Shall go forth and conquer a crown; 
And three with a new song’s measure 
Can trample an empire down. 


We, in the ages lying . 

In the buried past of the earth 

Built Nineveh with our sighing, 

And Babel itself with our mirth; 

And o’erthrew them with prohesying 

To the old of the new world’s worth; 

For each age is a dream that is dying, 

Or one that is coming to birth. 
—Arthur O’Shaugnessy. 


Music is life, wonderful vibrating 
life. It vitalizes the greatest ma- 
chine in the world, the human ma- 
chine. Pity the individual that does 
not occasionally need reviving. When 
the day is dreary and it seems that 
everything has gone wrong, just one 
touch of the pianoforte or a strain of 
some sweet song and the dark clouds 
will roll away and before we are 
aware of it, we are humming the 
same melody. 

Making music and having music 
made for you are two different 
things. This is why we are so great- 
ly in favor of congregational sing- 
ing. Let us have the best singing ob- 
tainable in our churches; let us not 
deny the most humble member the 
joy of making music himself. See 
that each member has a songbook 
and enough extra for the visitors. 

People ought not to go to church 
to be sung at; they should go to 
sing—to make melody in their hearts 
unto the Lord. 

If musie is life, then perhaps, one 
of the reasons some churches and 
church members are dying is that 
there is no “giving out” upon the 
part of the individual members in the 
pew. This may be where the secret 
lies. If we will but teach people 
to sing and that the greatest joy 
comes from one’s own Singing then 
more people will take part and con- 
sequently more people will be bene- 
fited. The music that lifts you the 
highest is the song that comes from 
your own heart. Sing and the world 
sings with you. Keep mum and all is 
dark within, ~ 


“When Music Lovers Speak”’ 

We can do without fire in the home 
for half of the year, but we must 
have music the year round,—Sidney 
Lanier, 


WHAT THE ENG. 
COURSE SHOULD 
ACCOMPLISH 


‘Faculty Member Gives Estimate of 
What an English Course Should 
Be Worth to a Student 


In composition at the beginning of 
the course more stress should be 
placed upon content than upon form. 
At first it is necessary to teach the 
pupil something worthy of correct 
form before emphasizing form itself, 
In High School it is more important 
to teach how to use the mother 
tongue than to burden the student 
with loads of information about the 
language. After a person has begun 
to think straight and to observe 
eagerly the vast stores of knowledge 
which surround him in nature and 
after he, because of his own falter- 
ing efforts to pass his ideas whole to 
other. minds, sees his need of lan- 
guage-knowledge there will be time 
enough to stress the technical forms 
of the English language. This is not 
saying that incorrect form should be 
encouraged but that the way to at- 
tain correct form is to develop in the 
student a real desire to express what 
he sees and -thinks, 

Professor C. O. Davis, University 
of Michigan, has tersely stated the 
aims of a course in literature in the 
secondary school as: (1) “To stimu- 
late the taste for good literature and 
to give skill fairly to interpret it 
when read,” (2) “To give a knowl- 
edge of the worthy masterpieces of 
literature, both ancient and _ recent, 
and the power to discriminate wisely 
among the mass of current writings 
of our own day,” (3) “To inculcate 
ideals of life sanctioned by the best 
present-day standards.” 


At the last meeting of the Na- 
tional Council of Teachers of Eng- 
lish (St. Louis, November 27-29, 
1924) one of the papers dealt with 
the demands which business makes 
upon the English of a high school 
graduate. The English Journal sum- 
marized the vaner, which was read at 
a session of the high school section 
of the council, as follows: 


“The business man’s demand that 
high school graduates shall have 
mastered the mechanics of English 
is reasonable and should of course 
be met, but this teaching of me- 
chanics is not the English teacher’s 
chief service to business. We need 
today more altruism and less selfish- 
ness in the business world. ‘The 
chief function of the English teacher 
is to create a state of mind.’ This is 
to be done not merely through the 
teaching of literature, but through 
the development of personality, espe- 
cially of the following five qualities: 

“(1) Clarity of thought, including 
accuracy in comprehending what is 
read and concise exactness in state- 
ment. 


“(2) Accuracy of functioning— 
that is, the habit of doing, as well as 
knowing, the proper thing, 

““(3) Selective industry, the spirit 
of inquiry, a thoroughness that will 
not stop without knowing the whole 
of any matter in which the individual 
is concerned. 


“(4) Poise of personality. ‘The 
business world is full of men who 
prate about personality and have 
none themselves.’ What they call 
personality is sales force, the ability 
to ‘put it over.’ Its manifestations 
are pep, punch, aggressiveness, craft, 
doggedness. A few finer ingredients 
are tact, breeziness, optimism, and a 
sense of humor. There they stop. 
But what we are inclined to call per- 
sonality is politeness, charm of man- 
ner, tolerance, ability to ignore petti- 
ness, personal poise under trying cir- 
cumstances, sensible humility, grasp 
of others’ point of view, comprehen- 
sion of essential worths and _ vital 
values. ... 

(5) A sense of deferred values, 
of values beyond the present and 
even beyond the material.’”’ 


To the college section of the coun- 
cil Professor C. C. Fries of the Uni- 
versity of Michigan made a talk in 
which he named the divisions of Col- 
lege English and stated the aims 
which college students themselves 
have when studying English, espe- 
cially the elective courses. The field 
of College English, as he viewed it, 
consists of three divisions: (1) “the 
required work in English Composi- 
tion;” (2) “the introductory course 
in literature, frequently required, 
usually a survey;’” (3) “the advanced 
elective courses in English composi- 
tion, English language, and English 

(Continued on page 4) 


The art which I feel must be intro- 
duced into all American schools in 
the shortest possible time—and it will 
take time—is the art of music.— 
Charles Eliot. 


The real test of all great art is its 
power to give pleasure to the largest 
number of persons capable of ap- 
preciating it—for the greatest length 
of time.—The Archbishop of York. 


Music is an abstract art. It is 
possible for it to be both entertaining 
and uplifting—but quite frequently 
it is just the former. ... . There is 
need. for entertainment, but I do con- 
tend that in music there should be 
more than entertainment.—Leopold 
Godowski, 


Music is almost all we have of 
Heaven on earth.—Addison. 


Music washes away from the soul 
the dust of every day life.—Goethe. 


Education shall begin with music. 
—Plato. 


Perhaps the greatest means of ex- 
pressing the power of music 1s to 
state that very few great men In 
history have failed. at some time to 
pay homage to it.—Felicitas. 


- Puckett: “That was some scrap at 
supper last night.” 
Shorty: “What’s that, a serap? 
Puckett: “Yep. The coffee soaked 
a roll,” 
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At 315 Church Street 


All Students Are Cordially Invited to Come for 
SANDWICHES, GOOD COFFEE, MILK, Etc.. 
When in the City 


T. D. PRUITT 315 Church Street 
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PAL THUS 


Photographer 


‘4.230 4! Ave..N:) Nasnvitte, Tenn, 3F 
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We did the photographic work for 1923-1924 David Lipscomb 
College Annual. 


L. A. BAUMAN CO. 


“The House of 
Kuppenheimer 


Good Clothes” 


Men’s Wear That Men Wear 


se 417-419 CHURCH STREET 
Copyright 1923. The House of Kuppenheimes : 


IDEAL LAUNDRY — 


DRY CLEANERS 
ALL THAT THE NAME IMPLIES 


Popular Priced Shoes 
for 


Men or Women 


TRY A PAIR 


ENDICOTT JOHNSON SHOE STORE 


217 Fifth Avenue, N. NASHVILLE, TENN. 


619-621 a 
Church ‘ Capitol 
Street vl Boulevard 


Our Mr. J. L. Dillard will be pleased to have you 
call and see him 


J. W. OWEN & CO. 


Four Phone 
7-3161 


Staple and Fancy 
GROCERIES 


TWELFTH AND CARUTHERS AVENUES 
“We Deliver the Goods” 


Nashville’s Complete — 
Leading Sporting 
Clothiers Goods 

Since 1843 Department 


Chick Jones, Representative 


416-422 Church Street—Next to Maxwell House 


“See WHITE and You'll 
see RIGHT”’ 


R. J. H. WHITE 


Phone Main 3456 
152 Eighth Ave., N. . Nashville, Tenn. 


JICHURGH ST. 


“opr - 
TASH 


Men, Young Fellows and Young Women— 


Every Apparel Needed Can Be Best Selected from the Tremen- 
dous New Stocks We Carry. 


We Give Surety Coupons—A Saving of 2% on Every $1 Purchase. 
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SAPPHONEANS TIE SERIES 


Given. 


Great Activity On Court; Review of Games and Style of Play 
Girls’ Teams Own Two Decisions Each. 


Coach Priestley Picks All-School Team. 


Since the appearance of the last 
issue of the Babbler five games of 
basketball have been played in the 
gymnasium and two series have been 
decided. 

A great improvement has been 
shown over previous years in the 
science of the game. The boys. used 
a five-man defense system with a 
four-man offense. The girls teams 
employed man-to-man defense and a 
zone system of offense in all games 
except the last one between their 
societies when they used a five-man 
defense. 

Three games have been played be- 
tween the Lipscombs and Calliopeans.. 
All three were won by the Callio- 
peans. The first game required two 
extra periods of play to decide it. The 
final count was 20 to 16. The second 
game ended 22 to 17, and the third 


‘game 22 to 18. 
The Calliopean team was more ag-}, 
gressive in every game and carried ]|’ 


the game to its opponents. They 
hawked the ball constantly and took 
advantage of every break, showing a 
fine sense of the game. 

The series was to be two out of 
three games, or five if the losers de- 
manded that many. The winning of 
these three gives the championship 
to the yellow-jerseyed team, and it 
is not known whether the Lipscombs 
will demand two more games. 


Kappa Nus—Sapphos 


On January 31 the Sapphoneans 
took the fourth game of the series 
from the Kappa Nus in a fast game 
by the score of 9 to 6. 

This was one of the best games 
of the series. The spectators were 
given a good exhibition of floor work, 
but poor shootings kept the score 
low. 

Landers was easily the star of the 
game. She repeatedly dribbled 
through the Kappa Nu defense. Six 
of the Sapphoneans’ nine points were 
made by her. The guarding by Lew- 
ers was outstanding for the Kappa 
Nus. 

Only one more game remains to be 
played betweén these teams, and the 
winner of this one will get the Jordan 
Cup. This game will be played Sat- 
urday night, February 7. 


Second Team Games 


In addition to the first team games 
the second teams of the Calliopeans 
and Lipscombs scheduled _ three 
games. Two of these were won by 
the Calliopeans by the scores of 9 to 
8 and 17 to 14, thus giving them the 
series. 

Hall was the Callio scoring ace 
with long shots over the defense, and 
Dodd starred for the Lipscombs. 


Line-up of Games 


FIRST TEAMS 
January 24 


Cc. L. 8; (22) 


Montgomery, R. F., 10. 
‘Sterling Jones, L. F. 
William Brown (c), C., 6. 
Leo Boles, R. G., 6. 
Jimmie Boles, L. G. 

he da’ oe APD 
Andrew Mason, R. F., 7. 
Ed Bourne, L. F., 4. 
Walter Campbell, C., 4. 
Merwin Gleaves, R. G. 
Emmett Page, L. G. 
Subs—Dodd (2) for Campbell; 

Campbell for Dodd. 


. FIRST TEAMS 
January 21 
CLs S.-€22) 
Montgomery, R. F., 4. 
Sterling Jones, L. F. 
William Brown, C., 10. 
Leo Boles, R. G., 6. 
Jimmie Boles, L. G. 


L. L. S. (18) 


Ed Bourne, R. F., 11. 

Andrew Mason, L. F. 

Walter Campbell, C., 2. 

Carl Pace, R. G., 3. 

Merwin Gleaves, R. G., 2. 

Emmett Page, L. G. 

Subs—Thurman (2) for Mont- 
gomery; Dodd (1) for Mason; Mason 
for Dodd; Kinnie for Boles. 

Owen White, C. 


SECOND TEAMS 
January 21 
c. L. S. (9) 
Basil Hall, R. F., 5. 
Bruce Crawley, L. F., 4. 
Robert Fox, C. 


George Kinnie, L. G. 
Leonard’ Kirk, R. G. 


L. L.'S.. (8) 


Harvey Dodd, R. F., 5. 
Kurfees Pullias, L. F. 
Fee Thomas, L. G. 


KAPPA NU—SAPPHO. 
January 31 
K. N. (6) 
La Nelle Goodwyn, R. F., 2. 
Hazel Dennison, L. F. 
Mary L. Dixon, C., 1. 
Martha Lewers, L. G., 1. 


« Anne Beasley, R. G. 


S. L. S. (9) 
Freda Landers, R. F., 6. 
Lorena Barber, L. F., 1. 
Inez Kinnie, C., 2. 
Maudie Morgan, L. G. 
Gertrude Russell, R. G. 
Subs—Burch (2) for Dennison; 
Tittle for Barber. 


G. Montgomery, L. F. 
d Bourne, R. F. 
‘Wm. Brown, C. 
Leo Boles, R. G. 
Emmett Page, L. G. 
SECOND TEAM 
Basil Hall, R. F. 
Robert Thurman, L. F. 
' Harvey Dodd, C. 
Carl Pace, R. G. 
Geo. Kinnie, L. G. 


No players were considered who 
were listed as first team men in the 
games. 

An all-school girls’ team will ap- 
pear in an early issue. 


TEACHING OF 
NAT. SCIENCE 


The purpose of this brief article is 
not to enter into the technique of 
the teaching of the natural sciences, 
but rather to discuss the viewpoint 
from which the subject should be ap- 
proached. There is no small amount 
of agitation in the country now con- 
cerning the teaching of theories of 
evolution contrary to the inspired 
account given by Moses in Genesis. 
Mr. Bryan has been active in the 
defense of the Bible account of the 
origin of man, and has been a tar- 
get for the advocates of the Dar- 
winian theory. Legislative bodies 
have interested themselves in the con- 
troversy to the extent that efforts 
have been made to prevent by law the 
teaching of evolution in the schools. 
Such a bill has been introduced re- 
cently in the legislature of Tennes- 
see. The tendency of many modern 
institutions of learning to lead young 
people away from the faith of the 


Bible is alarming not only to some 


of our legisaltors, but. to a conserva- 
tive and thinking public as well. 

The science department of David 
Lipscomb College is one of the 
strongest in the school. Considera- 
ble addition has been made this year 
to our splendid equipment. Classes 
are now being taught in both high 
school and college physics, chemistry 
and biology. These subjects receive 
emphasis here, not only because that 
in this age the sciences are so closely 
interwoven into our every?day life 
that some scientific knowledge is in- 
dispensable to our health and general 
welfare, but also because we believe 
that the best way to counteract the 
destructive influence of atheistic 
teaching and protect our young peo- 
ple against the attacks being made 
on their faith in the Bible in the 
name of science is to help them to 
become able to discriminate between 
scientific truth and unsupported theo- 
ies that sometimes masquerade un- 
der the guise of scientific facts. This 
ean be done best by a careful and 
thorough study of the sciences under 
the direction of a corgpetent and 
faithful instructor. The wonders of 
science, when understood and prop- 
erly appreciated, most surely tend to 
increase our faith in the all-wise Be- 
ing who created all things. 

There can be no conflict between 
truth, from whatever source it may 
come. The Bible is the great foun- 
dation of truth, and every fact of 
Selence is in accord with its teach- 
nig. Unsupported theories of science 
may contradict the teaching of the 
Bible, or truths of science may con- 
tradict certain interpretations of the 
Bible; but when both science and the 
Bible are rightly understood, they are 


(Continued on page 4) 


Fairness in Quality and Price Is Our Watchword 


DAVID LIPSCOMB COLLEGE STUDENTS CAN 
ALWAYS BE SURE OF A SQUARE DEAL AT 


Tebeck Dros, 


522-524 Church Street 


NASHVILLE, TENN. 


M. E. DERRYBERRY COMPANY 
WHOLESALE GROCERS 


We Carry a Special Line 
For Institution Trade 


WRITE FOR OUR PRICE LIST 


144 Second Avenue, North Nashville, Tenn. 


For Jewelry of Quality at the Right Prices 


SAM SMALL JEWELRY CO. 


627 Church Street Opposite Castner’s 
SPECIAL PRICES TO STUDENTS 


Phone Main 4791 The People That Will Save You Money 


Dennison & Beesley Furniture Co. 


FURNITURE, STOVES, RANGES, DRUGGETS 
RUGS, BRASS BEDS, BED ROOM SUITS 


Would Be Glad to Open An Account With You 
“Everything for the Home” 
221-223 BROADWAY NASHVILLE, TENN. 


ROBERTS CANDY CO. 


OLD HICKORY BRAND CANDIES 
HIGH GRADE CHOCOLATES 
201 Second Ave., N. Nashville, Tenn. 


Largest Handlers of 5 and 10 Cent Bar Goods in the City 


Where Style and Quality Predominate 


Corte blothingo 


NASHVILLE, TENN. 


Phillips & Quarles Hardware Co. 


“Always a Little Cheaper” 
Telephone Main 2540 323 Broadway 


CONSISTENT VALUES AT ALL. TIMES . 


IN ALL DEPARTMENTS 


‘Cane Sioaw Ca. 


Fifth Avenue at Church Street 


R. Z. LEVY & SON 


EVERYTHING MEN AND 
YOUNG MEN WEAR 
223 Fourth Ave., N. Phone Main 1018 


LOVEMAN’S 


Especially Welcomes College Girls 


Our store brims over with everything for girls 
and young women, from the toe of a silken 
stocking, the tip of a dainty shoe, to the last 
word in frocks and suits and coats, or, the 


dashing smartness of stunning hats. 


LD feveman, Leger eitlotiawm, 
A THE SATISFACTORY STORE -FOUNDED /862 
NASHVILLE , TENN. 
NO OTHER STORE IN NASHVILLE 
SELLS BETTY WALES DRESSES 


For FLOWERS Phone 


HARRISON BROS. 


Main 4731 617 Church Street 
Nashville’s Newest Flower Shop 


David Lipscomb College Book Store 


Books, School Supplies, Athletic Goods and 
Toilet Articles 


ELMO PHILLIPS 


AVE. V Vie BAGGAGE Shop 


609 Church St. 


PATRONIZE OUR ADVERTISERS 
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SOME SIGNIFICANT FACTS 


ABOUT COMMON EDUCATION 


Dealing With the Vastness of the System, Its Responsibilities 
and Significance, Together With a Hope That Present 
Day Problems Will Be Met 


The American public school sys- 
tem is a thing of vast proportions. 
The 1922-23 enrollment in the public 
schools was more than twenty-three 
millions. Add to this number the 
total enrollment of all the private 
schools and colleges and the grand 
total of our school army is nearly 
twenty-five million. The number of 
teachers employed in the public 
schools is well over seven hundred 
thousand. The expenditures for the 
same schools is nearly one and three- 
quarter billion dollars. 

These figures tell us very emphati- 
cally that the business of public edu- 
cation is a tremendous enterprise. To 
say nothing of its ultimate effect for 
weal or woe, the problem of econom- 
ically administering so vast a busi- 
ness is staggeringly complex. Some 
questions demand the attention of 
every thoughtful citizen: Are our 
schools managed in the most busi- 
ness-like way? What is to be the 
effect of popular education carried 
on in such a wholesome way? What 
are our schools teaching? What kind 
of training are they giving our chil- 
dren in the fundamentals of life? 

These questions are serious from 
any point of view. Twenty-five mil- 
lion future citizens in training in our 
school system! What a responsibil- 
ity. Can the school alone carry this 
responsibility successfully? Proba- 
bly not. Education that fits one to 
live more wisely, happily and success- 
fully cannét stand upon the founda- 
tion of schools alone. It must be a 
matter of the combined influence of 
school, home, church. School teach- 
ers cannot alone give all the training 
that life demands. That means that 
in addition to the task of handling 
twenty-five million pupils, our 
schools also have the problem of 
devising just the right kind of co- 
operation with the other educative 
agencies of civilization. 

Another sobering thought for 
teachers, fathers and mothers, lead- 
ers of church and state, is that the 
home-makers and defenders of the 
next generation are already in our 
schools getting some kind. of train- 
ing, good or bad. Those who must 
take up the work of the church or 
fail to take it up, when the present 
generation goes, are already under 
training. And what kind of training 
are they getting? A kind that 
creates respect for virtue and honor, 
reverence for God and love for his 
word and work, or a book instruc- 
tion that leaves God out? All the 
governors of our forty-eight States 
for the next twenty-five or fifty years 
ar? being “educated” right now in 
our schools. All our Congressmen 
for a generation to come are coming 
up through our schools. And what 
of all our leaders, statesmen, execu- 
tives? What of our Presidents? 
Perhaps twelve future Presidents are 
now in our schools. What is. the 
school giving them that will best fit 


them for the great responsibilities 
they must meet? Are they being 


trained in heart as well as in intel- 
lect? Are they being schooled in 
faith as well as in knowledge? We 
do not ask these questions to answer 
them positively, but to show how the 
problem of education affects every- 
body. The nation cannot escape the 
influence of its leadership. The 
church cannot escape the conse- 
quences of its leadership. In the 
school our leaders are now being pre- 
pared. But prepared for what? To 
lead on toward things enduring, or 
off into the isms of destruction? 
Surely no one can be indifferent to 
these questions. The endurance of 
every good thing is involved in the 
leadership which education prepares. 

t is hoped that these problems in 
education will be met in present-day 
tendencies. Reorganization of the 
school systems is taking place and 
courses of study to suit the individual 
differences of pupils are being 
offered.. Above all, the Bible is com- 
ing back, which of itself bids fair 
to help meet the present-day prob- 
lems, 

The outlook for education grows 
brighter. With a demand for better 
teachers and a reorganization of the 
school system there is an increasing 
conviction that common education 
will come to realize that 


“Nothing is worth the making 
That does not make the man.” 


TEACHING OF 
NATURAL SCIENCE 


Continued from page 8) 

in full accord. To help our young 
people to see and appreciate this fact 
is an important part of the work of 
the department of science in David 
Lipscomb College. How fitting, then, 
that these two great sources of truth 
be studied together, taught together, 
and correlated one ‘wiih the other. 
And how dangerous to the faith of 
our rising generation to have them 
study science under atheistic teach- 
ers in the absence of Bible teaching 
and Bible influence! 

Whoever takes up his pen or 
mounts the platform or pulpit in de- 
fense of the Bible against the attacks 
made upon it in the name of science 
should have more than a superficial 
knowledge of both subjects. Serious 
blunders may be made and more 
harm than good may be done if the 
speaker or writer undertakes to dis- 
cuss something about which he knows 
but little. Scientists should study the 
Bible and preachers and Bible teach- 
ers should study science. The sup- 
posed conflicts between the two will 
disappear when both are understood. 
The God of revelation is the God of 


nature. “The heavens declare the 
glory of God and the firmament 
showeth his handiwork.” Our stu- 


dents are taught not to believe any 
theory that contradicts the teaching 
of the Bible when rightly understood. 
They are warned, also, against, hold- 
ing to any unwarranted interpreta-' 
tion ofthe Bible that contradicts es- 
tablished facts of science. 
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THE VALUE 
OF FOREIGN 
LANGUAGES 


And How These Values May Be 
Derived from a Study of For- 
\ eign Modern Languages . 


No attempt is made at an exhaus- 
tive study of this subject in this 
article; only a few values of the 
study of modern language shall be 
brietly pointed out. — ; 

One thing gained from the study 
of any language is an added knowl- 
edge of words, an improvement of 
vocabulary, a broader philological 
outlook. This is especially true in 
the philological study of the English 
language on account of the hetero- 
geneity of its composition. A glance 
over the pages of our dictionary af- 
fords sufficient evidence to justify 
the statement that the derivation of 
our words is largely Anglo-Saxon, 
Latin, and Greek, but that many of 
our words have been received from 


the languages that our neighbors are 


The one peculiarity in 
the development of our language 
which enhances the value of the 
study of foreign tongues is the ir- 
regularity of method or lack of rule 
by which these words have been re- 
ceived and embodied in our everyday 
speech. Some havé ‘been given an 
American spelling and some an 
American pronunciation while others 
have been accepted and used without 
change. Among these words there 
are many in common use such as 
meter, centigrade, cafe, detour, etc. 

Besides improving our wealth. of 
expression at 
preciation of the mother tongue, the 
study of foreign modern language 
enlarges the channel thraugh which 
we receive our knowledge and proper 
appreciation of foreign talents and 
arts. The progress of the nations in 
science and invention is fully known 
and truly weighed only when it can 
be received through their own 
medium of expression. The beauties 
of their literary and musical arts can 
be best appreciated when they are in- 
terpreted in the wonderful har- 
monies. of the native tongue. 

Another value derived. from the 
study of foreign languages is the 
vocal cutlure. The vocal § organs 
must be trained to make sounds that 
are foreign to the American tongue 
which means that the human voice re- 
ceives a fuller development. 

The use of foreign languages in 
our trade relationships is generally 
mentioned as the practical value re- 
ceived from the study of them. This 
value may not be so great now, but 
if our international relationships are 
strengthened as much in the next two 
generations as they have in the last 
two, we will be able to make a much 
greater use of the language of other 
peoples, 

One acquainted with the modern 
movements in education might ask 
why foreign modern languages are 
being studied by a smaller number 
of people and why have the public 
school men threatened to. strike it 
from their curriculum? The answer 
is simply an indictment against the 
methods that have been employed in 
teaching. modern language. They 
cannot be taught by methods. used in 


now using. 


teaching history or mathematics or by 


the methods used ih teaching Latin 
or Greek for they are fundamentally 
spoken languages and call for 
methods which are now in the process 
of developing. When the proper 
methods are fully developed the 
values derived from the study of for- 


eign modern languages will be 
realized. 


CLEVER 


COMMENT 


Mr. Cuff: “Why do words have 
roots?” 

Christine: “So the language can 
grow?” 


Roy Johnson emerged from be- 
neath Bro. Boles’ car and struggled 
for breath. 

Bro. Boles, who was holding an oil 
can, said: “Roy, old boy, I have just 
given the cylinder a thorough oil- 
ing.” 

“Cylinder!” said Roy, heatedly, 
“that wasn’t the cylinder; it was my 
ear.” 


Roy Selby: “I don’t see how Lot’s 
wife turned’ to salt. It looks im- 
possible to me.” 

Goober Garner: “That’s nothing. 
I,.saw Wood and Hale coming down 


the walk the other day, and they. 


saw a pretty girl going to the gym. 
Well, Wood turned to Hale and Hale 
turned to Wood, and they both 
turned to rubber.”’ 


Harriett: “You’re a pill.” 
Sutton: “Then, why don’t you take 
me.” 


Hunter: “Funny thing about food, 
isn’t it?” 

Leo: “I don’t know. Why?” 

Hunter: “Well, with me, a short- 
age and a longing always exist at the 
same time.’’ 


For Sale—A large stock of second 
hand chewing gum at reduced prices. 
Call or see any member of Senior 
class. 


Pupil: “Can you find me the story 
of Romulus and Remus?” 

Bro. Vaughn: “ I don’t believe we 
have any of those Uncle Remus 
stories, but I’ll see.” | 


increasing our ap- | 


WHAT AN ENG. COURSE — 
SHOULD ACCOMPLISH 


(Continued from page 2) 
and American literature.” Accord: 
ing to Professor Fries, some of the 
students in the elective English 
courses “aim at a general libera: 
culture;” “a few, with talent” at pro- 
ducing literature; “but most of them 
are preparing to teach English. 

The present writer is making n¢ 
complaint at those who want to study. 
English for cultural value. Inc . 
he believes that a vicarious living of 
the experiences that are told in litera- 
ture will help to inculcate noble ideals 
and to form sturdy character. He 
realizes, however, that not every one 
who attends high school or college 
will become an English specialist. Al 
though he does not desire that the 
English course be wholly utilitariar 
in purpose he believes that “the de. 
mands of business, home, and com: 
munity life upon English” should be 
met. Let there be no curse of mod- 
ernism! No surrender to the dollars- 
and-cents point of view. Let cultura. 
values be sought, but let cultural 
value be well inwoven with practicai 
purpose. Teach the pupil English 
that he will need in life. Instruct 
him how to write letters, send tele- 
grams, make social calls, get rid of & 
book seller, and order merchandise. 
Then, before leaving him to settles 
down in his satisfaction with the 
practical value of English show him 
the horizon of beauty and power be- 
yond what he has attained. 

Let him know that knowledge of 
the English language and of the 
literature brings power, and that the 
literary art is fascinating almost be. 
yond comparison. Tell him of the 
world’s great epics — “Tliad,’’ 
“Aeneid,” and ‘Paradise Lost;” of 
the greatest English elegies—‘‘Lyct- 
das,” ‘“Adonais,’ and “In Mem. 
oriam;” of the world-wide liking for 
prose fiction; of the  beautifui 
Elizabethan lyrics; and of Shake. 
speare’s unparalleled dramatic genius, 
Encourage the student to seek read- 
ing that is above the Zane Grey 
level. Point him to the richness, the 
diversity, the infinite moods of Eng. 
lish literature. Let him taste the 
acidity of Swift and feel the geniality 
of Lamb; let him listen. to . the 
Shakespearean symphony and to the 
Kipling military band; let him hear 
the thunders of Carlyle and the sweet 
music of Tennyson; let him- note the 
masterful grace of the late Joseph 
Conrad; and let him imbibe the cour- 
ageous faith and fighting strength of 
Robert Browning. Then, throw out 
before the student English transla- 
tions of Balzac, Bjornsen, Cervantes. 
Dante, Dumas, Ibsen, Homer, Maeter- 
linck, Omar Khayyam, Plato, Tagore, 
Tolstoy, and Virgil. Is all that 
wealth of great literature available 
to the student of English? Yes, it 
may be had for the asking. But most 
high school and college students have 
not asked for it. One of the main 
purposes of the English course is to 
inspire them to ask and to appreciate. 
Literary appreciation developed by 
courses in English should enable the 
student to read with enjoyment, tg, 
evaluate the intellectual or emotional 
appeal of a writer’s work, and _ to 
recognize and have sympathy for that 
which is great and lasting in litera- 
ture. God speed the day when more 
people will love more dearly what is 
admittedly the greatest modern litera- 
ture—that which the Anglo-Saxons 
have wrought. 


DAVID LIPS- 
COMB COLLEGE 


CALENDAR, 1925 


Winter Quarter ends March 14, 
EO2 : 

Spring Quarter begins March 16, 
1925. 

Spring Quarter Examinations end 
Saturday, May 28. 

Commencement, Sermon, 
May 24. 

Alumni 
May 26. 

Commencement Day, Wednesday, 
May 27. 

BOARD OF TRUSTEES 


KE. A. Elam, President David Lips- 
comb College. 

C. M. Pullias, Secretary and Treas- 
urer, Murfreesboro, Tenn. 

W. Comer, Washington Mfg. 

Co., Nashville, Tenn. 

Dr. W. Boyd, Donelson, Tenn. 

C. C. Chenault, Castalian Springs, 
Tenn. 

A. M. Burton, Life and Casualty 
Bldg., Nashville, Tenn. 

J. Petty Ezell, ‘Cookeville, Tenn. 


HISTORY OF 
THE COLLEGE 


Beginning and Growth 


David Lipscomb College is the out- 
growth of a strong desire on the 
part of D. Lipscomb and J. A. Hard- 
ing for a school that would educate 
young people for the greatest useful- 
ness in life. These great mejn 
thought that the educational institu- 
tions were deficient in giving the 
kind of training which God demand- 
ed of Christian parents, hence they 
founded an institution which more 
nearly met the requirements for the 
education of young people. 

On October 5, 1891, on Fillmore 
Street, Nashville, Tenn., the first ses- 
sion began in a rented house. There 
were only nine young men in attend- 
ance the first day, but during the ses- 
sion thirty-two students were en- 
rolled. The name Nashville Bible 
School was given to the institution. 
The second session opened October 
4, 1892, in a rented house on South 
Cherry Street. During this session 
the enrollment was 42. In the sum- 
mer of 1893 lots were purchased on 
South Spruce Street, and buildings 
were erected for the school. The 
third session opened in these build: 
ings, and the enrollment was fifty- 
two pupils.. In the summer of 1894, 
a large dormitory was built for 
young men. The school remained at 
this place for ten years, and its en- 
rollment gradually increased. 

On February 2, 1901, the schogl 


Sunday, 


Reunion Day, Tuesday, 


Indeed: | 


Se i lk a 
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“ONE OF THE BIG TREES ON AVALON HOME LAWN” 


David Lipscomb College is co-educational. 


are brothers and sisters. 


was incorporated as an educational 
institution. The charter, under 
which it was incorporated gave it the 
authority to confer degrees and issue 
diplomas. 

D. Lipscomb deeded his farm of 
sixty-five acres on Granny White 
Road, about four miles from the 
Public Square and about one mile 
‘from the corporate limits of the city 
of Nashville, to the school in the 
summer of 1903. Here a _ large 
three-story brick building was erect- 
ed for boys and a two-story brick 
structure was erected for recitation 
rooms and chapel hall. The old 
home of D. Lipscomb was used as a 
girls’ home. The school bore the 
name of Nashville Bible School until 
April, 1918; ‘then ‘its name was 
changed to David Lipscomb College 
in honor of its deceased founder. 

The college has had a continued 
growth, both from the standpoint of 
student attendance and material ed- 
ucational development. David Lips- 
comb College is the oldest institu- 
tion of its kind. It recognizes the 
fact that the spiritual welfare of 
young people is of supreme impor- 
tance. The Bible occupies the most 
important place in the curriculum. 
From the first the emphasis has been 
put upon the teaching of the Bibie 
to every pupil every day. 

A Small College 

David Lipscomb College belongs to 
that type of educational institutions 
called “Small College.” There are 
distinct advantages to the student 
who has received instruction in such 
an institution. Among these are the 
individual instruction, a closer con- 
tact, and more intimate personal re- 
lation with experienced teachers, 
made possible by smaller classes and 
a smaller college community. There 
is also a better opportunity for the 
development of individuality and of 
the. qualities of leadership in the 
greater community of interest. 

The reeord of David Lipscomb Col- 
lege in producing leaders in public, 
professional and business life is an 
unusual one, and is due in a very 
large degree to the fact that it has 
always been a small college. 

For good, consistent work under 
efficient teachers, the small college 
should be selected rather than the 
large one. High-school graduates, as 
well as those preparing for college, 
may, therefore, pursue their educa- 
tion with us at a small expense with 
the assurance that they are doing as 
good work as they would if they were 
to attend a school where students are 
taken in by the hundred. 


DESIGN 


Design of Originators 


David Lipscomb College originated 
in the twofold desire on the part of 
disciples of Christ to see schools in 
which children, while obtaining a lit- 
erary education, will be taught daily 
also the Bible as the most important 
study of life and as the only rule of 
faith and practice, and, therefore, 
excluding all additions and devices 
of human wisdom from the work and 
worship of the Christian. This pur- 
pose was set forth in the original 
subscriptions to build the school, in 
the following clause: 


Bible Teaching Supreme 


“The supreme purpose of the 
school shall be to teach the Bible as 
the revealed will of God to man and 
as the only and sufficient rule |of 
faith and practice, and to train those 
who attend in a pure Bible Chris- 
tianity, excluding from the faith all 
opinions and philosophies of men, 


and from the work and worship of | 


the church of God ail human inven- 
tions and _ devices. Such other 
branches of learning may be added 
as will aid in the understanding and 
teaching of the Scriptures and as 
will promote usefulness and good cit- 
izenship among men.’’ 


Design Secured by Deed 


This purpose was further set forth 
in the deed conveying the property 
on Spruce Street for the use of the 
school as follows: That the property 
shall “be used fjor maintaining a 
school in which, in addition to other 
branches of learning, the Bible as the 
recorded will of God and the only 
standard of faith and practice in re- 
ligion, excluding all human systems 
and opinions and all innovations, in- 
ventions, and devices of men from 
the service and worship of God, shall 
be taught as a regular daily study to 


all who shall attend said school, and | 


for no other purpose inconsisteni 
with this object. This condition Se 
ing herein inserted at the request of 
the founders of the proposed Bible 
School, the same is hereby declared 
fundamental, and shall adhere to the 
premises conveyed as an imperative 
restriction upon their use so long as 
the same shall be owned by said Bi- 
ble School, or its trustees, and to any 
and all property which may be pur- 
chased with the proceeds of said 


' I e ‘a 


God intended that boys and girls be trained together—in the same family 
The associations of the boys and girls are restricted and guarded by teachers and matrons. 


Gordon H. Turner, Superintendent | 
of Maury County Schools and former | 
teacher in David Lipscomb College. 


FACULTY OF D. L. C. 


| 
H. Leo Boles, A.B., B.S., M.A., | 
President. | 
A. G. Freed, B.S., M.A., Vice Pres- | 
ident. | 
W. H. Owen, A.B., M.A. 
R. P. Cuff, A.B., M.A. | 
B. H. Murphy, B.S., M.A. 
W. M. Yowell, B.S., B.A., M.A. 
John L. Rainey, A.B., M.A. 
EK. H. Ijams, B.S. 
J. Ridley Stroop, B.S. 
H. J. Priestley. 
Miss Alois Herndon. 
Miss Mary ‘little. | 
Miss Dorothy Breeding. 
Miss Ora Crabtree. 
Mrs. Iva Crabtree Pierce. 
Mrs. Ida Chandler Noble. 
Miss Ellen Chambers. 
Miss Nelle Boyd. e 
Mrs. W. H. Owen. 
Mrs. Fred Hall. 


CALLIOPEANS 
ANNOUNCE 
A PROGRAM 


Given in Honor of Founding of So- 
ciety to Determine Winner 


of Medal 


The annual program of the Callio- 
pean Literary Society has been an- 
nounced for February 23, 1925. This 
program will consist chiefly of decla- 
mations and quartettes, the declama- 
tions to determine the winner of a 
medal offered annually by the so- 
ciety. 

The anniversary of the founding 
of the Calliopean Society is February 
22, and it is in honor of this event 
that the medal is offered. Extensive 
preparations are being on for the 
program. 


“The law of Jehovah is perfect, 
restoring the soul; the testimony of 
Jehovah is sure, making wise the sim- 
Diese ase ee St 


Mr. Owen: “Miss McMahan, can 
you tell me anything about prussic 
acid?” 

Miss McMahan: “Yes. Its a deadly 
poison. One drop of it on the end of 
your tongue would kill a dog.” 


Thrift 


“Thrift is the great fortune 
maker,” said ‘Andrew Carnegie, 
and his life proved it. 

The right-using of all the val- 
ues of life is thrift. This is a3 
true of your energies as it is of 
your money and material wealth. 


The student who employs his 
time and his strength construct- 
ively is almost sure to become one 
of the successful and dependable 
men of his community. 

To live according to principles 
of thrift requires strong charac- 
ter. 

Life insurance is a great insti- 
tution of thrift. It is a practi- 
cal. system suited to the needs of 
every class. 

The first investment a man or a 
woman should make is life insur- 
ance. Endowments and Thrift 
policies not only furnish life in- 
surance but guarantee $1,000 or 
more in cash to the insured in a 
specified term of years. 

When you finish school and en- 
ter the business or professional 
world, make it a point to save a 
portion of every dollar you earn 
right from the start. 

Weare especially interested in 
the young men and women of the 
South, and would be glad to have 
you listed with our great number 
of patrons who are saving in this 
way. 

Thrift is one of the great lessons 
of life. System is necessary to 
success. 


A. M. BURTON, President 


LIFE AND CASUALTY 
INSURANCE COMPANY 


Organized 1903 


Capital Stock $700,000.00 
Home Office—Nashville 


j. C. LAWSON 


PHONE MAIN 1465 


Moving, Household Goods 
and Storage 
WE BUY AND SELL SECOND-HAND FURNITURE 


BRAMBLETT-HUNTER Co. 


PRINTERS AND PUBLISHERS 


aCe 


See Us for 
_ Engraved Visiting Cards 


MAIN 3036 


521 COMMERCE ST. 


tn 


‘‘As unto the bow the cord is 

So unto the man is woman, 
Though she bends him, she obeys him, 
Though she draw him, yet she 


follows: 


Useless each without the other:”’ 
| — Longfellow. 


[a cininmmieinianintny Mimbeiabiecisiciminisiibetuinsitanes 


heart, 


a heart, 


obey; 


‘Man for the field, woman for the 


Man for the sword, and for the 
needle she; 
Man with a head, and woman with 

Man to command and woman to 


All else confusion. ”’ 


— Tennyson. 
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GIRL 


SAPPHONEANS CROWNED 


CHAMPS IN BASKETBALL 


Win Three Games in a 


Series of Five, Defeating Kappu Nu 


Team and Winning the Jordon Trophy for One Year. 
Last Game Was Time of Intense Interest 


MEETING ENDS 
SUNDAY NIGHT 


Interest Shown Throughout. Sermons 
Were Forcefully Delivered and 
Eagerly Received 


The week’s meeting, which has 
been conducted at David Lipscomb 
College by C. M. Pullias, came to 
an end Sunday night, Feb. 15. As 
predicted, the services were much 
enjoyed by all who attended. As 
visible results of the meeting there 
was one baptism and one restora- 
tion. As unseen results, the student 
body especially has been much bene- 
fitted by the spiritual sermons of 
Bro. Pullias. As readers may note 
from the reading of statements made 
by Bro. Pullias, found elsewhere in 
this issue, C. M. Pullias stands sec- 
ond to none in the ability to im- 
press practical lessons. 

Bro. Pullias was present each 
evening at 7:30 and at chapel ex- 
ercise each morning at 9:30. His 
chapel talks were very pointed and 
impressive. As a basis for most of 
the talks he took principles which 
Christ laid down in his sermon on 
the Mount: “Blessed are the poor 
in spirit;’ “Blessed are the merci- 
ful; “Blessed are they that mourn,” 
ete. These lessons were enforced by 
practical illustrations and by the im- 
pressive manner in which they were 
presented. 

The evening services were well 
attended by. friends from. the city. 
Some of the subjects used for these 
sermons are: “Righteousness,” 
‘““Measuring Ourselves By Ourselves,” 
“The Gospel,” “The Commission,” 
“The Early Church,” ete. Each ser- 
mon was a masterpiece in itself and 
often the speaker would rise to such 
heights of eloquence that the audi- 
ence sat almost spellbound. Seldom 
does the occasion come to the aver- 
age person to hear such lessons pre- 
sented in such a way. 

A list of some of the high points 
of Bro. Pullias sermons appears in 
this issue. These are commended to 


readers for their thought. Each is 
a gem within itself. 
The meeting closed with three 


sermons preached Sunday. The aft- 
ernoon sermon on “Abraham and 
Lot” was said by many to be the 


best of the meeting. All agree that 
the meeting has. been a spiritual up- 
lift and that there is a more spirit- 


ual atmosphere prevading the col- 
lege domains as a result of Bro. Pul- 
lias’ stay. 


ee Sere ee ee EN eS eer ee a 


“There is many a slip between the 
cup and the lip.”” Before Christmas 
the Kappa Nus won two of the five 
game series from the Sapphoneans. 
Few, except the Sapphos themselves, 
had any idea that’ they could now 
come back and win or even seriously 
contend for the series. But never- 
theless this they did Saturday night, 
ending the series with a 22 to 13 win 
over the Kappa Nus. 

It is hard when one has his hand 
outstretched to grasp the palm of, 
victory after. a hard but glorious 
battle and at the very instant that 
the light of triumph and victory is 
glowing in one’s éyes to have it 
snatched away by a hair’s breadth. 
It hurts more to lose after having 
almost sipped the wine of victory. 

Yet there is something grand and 
magnificent in the team that can 
come back. There is a color and a 
glamor about a team that can emerge 
from the depths of defeat to a great 
victory. 

Victory must be sweeter after hav- 
ing been dragged near the chasm of 
defeat. It is happenings and in- 
cidents like these that make _ the 
game of basket ball what it is today. 
It is things like this that make good 
losers and sympathetic victors. 

The game last Saturday night was 
one of the fastest and most interest- 
ing games ever played here. Both 
teams had the very cream of their 
material in the opening line-up. 
When the referee’s whistle blew the 
Sapphos took it upon themselves to 
start the old game off. This was very 
efficiently accomplished by two field 
goals from Barber and one foul shot 
by Landers. Both teams were play- 
ing desperately. The quarter ended 
by the Sapphos having five points 
and the Kappa Nus zero. The Sap- 
pho rooters were jubilant but the 
game was yet young. 

The second quarter saw Beasley 
tie the score by two field goals aided 
by a foul shot. This was the way it 
stood at the end of -the second 
quarter. 

The spectators were now waking 
up to the fact that they were watch- 
ing a real basket ball game. To the 
girls especially it was the climax of 
anything in the way of athletics this 
year. 

In the second half of the game the 
Sapphos, led by Barber, who scored 
twelve points, gradually left the 
Kappa Nus behind despite the frantic 
efforts of the entire Kappa Nu team. 
Landers, Kinnie, and Barber were a 
scoring combination that cannot be 
beaten, while Russel and Morgan 
played well at the guard positions. 

Beasley was high scorer for the 
Kappa Nus. The guarding of Birch 
and Lewers was good, but they 
seemed unable to stop the Sapphos 


4 once they got winning in their blood. 


The line-up follows: 


GIRLS’ EDITION V oe Be 
~ COMES NEXT Joie CoCo.) — “ieinte (6) 
Lewers (G) Morgan (G) 


Beasly (G) Russell (G) 
Readers Are Asked to Compare Is- 


sues and Judge for Selves 


Which Issue Is Better 


Donkeys Do Talk After All 


When the donkey saw the zebra 
He began to switch his tail! 
“Well, I never,” was his comment, 
“Saw a mule that’s been in jail.” 
—Southwestern Collegian, 


CALLIOPEANS 
ENTERTAIN GIRLS 


Spend Very Pleasant Time Together. 
Music and Refreshments Add 
to Delight of All 


With the boys, Avalon Home is 
forbidden ground or No Man’s Land. 
Never do they pervade that holy 
ground. Nevertheless, in next issue 
of the Babbler the ladies of Avalon 
Home have charge and are expected 
to do justice to the occasion. Some 
one has said that girls are more 
“literary” than boys. They now have 
opportunity to prove that. 

This issue, the Boys’ Edition, goes 
to press with the staff well pleased 
with the material. Observance will 
be made of the abundant supply of 
poetry on hand. All this proves that 
spring is coming, for, “In the spring 
a young man’s fancy lightly turns to 
thoughts of love” and when a person 
is in love he almost invariably tries 

rite poetry. : 

” On she gustan, it may seem that 
this issue is a challenge to the girls 
but not so. It is merely a strong 
‘ effort on the part of Lindasy Hall 
knights to show to the girls their 
possibilities for cuere success in the 

f journalism. 

sg ue pel are asked to look for the 
coming of the next Issue and com- 
are the two with unbiased minds. 
Expressions from readers regarding 
the paper would be greatly appreci- 
The staff will be glad to re- 


On Monday morning, January 3, 
much to the delight of the “Callio” 
girls, an invitation was given them 
by the Calliopean Society to come 
at 7:30. to Harding Hall and there 
pass away a few jolly hours together. 
The first thing that greeted their 
eyes on entering the hall was, “Wel- 
come to the Callio Girls.”” This was 
printed in gold and blue, on a large 
board and placed near the entrance. 
The happy hum of voices and merry 
laughter testified to the good times. 
To add to the merriment,.ice cream, 
cake and punch were served. Two 
violin numbers were rendered by 
Miss Moss, Miss Russel accompany- 


ated. wes 
: iticisms from readers and] jng her. Mr. Roy Vaughan told 
re to profit thereby. If the| many very interesting facts concern- 


ing the Calliopean Society. In a 
later issue some of these chronicles 
will be given to the readers of the 
Babbler. y 


i ditors 
abbler 1s enjoyed, let the e 
Lia if something 1s wrong, tell 
them *s0 they can see more readily 
how to correct the paper. 
Pe = 
Where the Hook Came In 


Z Needed 
ogee Clerk: ‘‘Did the umbrella you are 


Man-With-One-Joke should 


The a list of |looking for have a hooked handle?” 
oe peaniree 4 -aip Mime old it} Owner: “The entire umbrella 
the peope was hooked.”—Boy Life. 


to.—-Vancouver Sun, 


| GLEANINGS FROM PULLIAS’ SERMONS 


“There are but few hearts that can do their best until a shadow falls 


upon them.”’ 


“It’s a pity that we can’t see the reed of God while we are well and 
young.” 


“A-man would never enjoy home had he never been away from home; 
he’d never enjoy health had he never been sick, and he’d never enjoy 
Heaven had he never lived on this earth.” 


“There is no greater nourishment than that which comes to us as 
blessings in disguise.” 


“Abraham’s eyes of faith, though rainbowed with tears, signified that 
one day the dead should rise again.” 


“The Great Commission is the first and only proclamation given by 
the authority of Jehovah which extended to all peoples of the earth. It is 
the only commission which-is supported by all authority. It is the only 
commission around which is thrown no time limit.” 


“There is not enough gospel flavor in sermons of today to give a taste.” 


“The cross has become a magnet which draws bleeding humanity to the 
feet of Jesus Christ.” 


“The man from.whose hand no mercy has gone will reap no mercy 
from the hand of his God.” 


. 9 
“The meaning of mercy is to let one off for less than he deserves. 


“Your room is well-heated now, the light is burning brightly now, your 
hearthstone is not broken now—but some day it will be changed. 


“When the cry of anguish comes to you from some broken heart and 
you refuse to answer, some time you will cry out and there will be none 


to answer you.” 


+ + 1° x ” 
“Righteousness is a promissory note; unrighteousness pays now. 


“The ensign of God’s kingdom is not power as employed by earthly 
powers, but the scepter of his kingdom is righteousness.” 


“When God calls people, he calls those who are of a contrite spirit and 
who tremble at his word.” 


“The aristocracy of God’s kingdom is to live in the dust of humility. 


“A position should hunt the man rather than the man hunt the position.” 
“The man or woman who is arrogant will be blown about by every 
: 5 coral reef of the sea of 


ASKS [PLAY LAST 
PATRONAGE OF | GAMES OF 
ADVERTISERS SEASON 


Bespeaks Support of Firms Which Basketball Season Closes With De- 
Have Made Publication of Col- Satoh Sanale Seared’ Team 
lege Annual Possible cat Svea hns 


At the request of the manage- 
ment of the Backlog, the following 
firms are listed for consideration. 
These firms have made it possible 
for the senior class to publish the 
Annual this year. The Babbler and 
Backlog bespeaks the patronage of 
these firms: 

Cain-Sloan Co. 

Schumacher ‘Studio. 

B. B. Smith & Co. 


Last Saturday afternoon, Feb. 14, 
probably the last games of the sea- 
son were played on the old gym. 
Although this was a sad occasion to 
some, yet in the minds of all base- 
ball fans there could be heard the 
crack of the ash against the horse- 
hide. The whirling sphere as it sped 
onward until it sunk into the gloved 
hand or bounded free over the 
greensward could be seen, followed 
by the hurried departure of the.run- 


Spurlock-Neal Co. 

Alex Warner & Son. 
Joy’s. 

M. E. Derryberry Co. 
W. A. McPherson (Tailors). 
W. G. Thuss. 

Hermitage Shoe Shop 
Castner-Knott Co. 
Lamar & Barton. 

Howe & Emerson. 
Rains, Pettus & Burnett. 
Nashville Baking Co. 
McQuiddy Printing Co. 
J. d. Hill Co. 

H. A. French. — 
Timothy’s. 


ner for first base, slinging dirt into 
the air from his spiked foot as. he 
ran. Hence all came and entered into 
the games with almost unprecedented 
energy and enthusiasm, 

The games between the Kappa Nu 
and Sappho first teams having been 
played off they were now pitting 
their second teams -in a desperate 
struggle. 

During the first half the Sapphos 
led by some points.. O’Neal, Edmon- 
son and Greenlee neatly looped a 
field goal each into the basket. When 
the second half started Tooker 
Raines opened up and darted over 
the court as though she were trained 

ee zhtning. She registered point after 
| point for her beloved society regard- 


Phillips & Buttorff Mfg. Co. less of the efforts of the Sapphos to 


Joe Morse & Co. | 

Elliott Rittenbury Piano Co. 

Brown Drug Co. (Waverly). 

Bells Service Sta. (Waverly). 

The Davidson, Hicks & 
Green Co. 

Cullom & Ghertner Co. 

Bell’s Booteries. 

Gospel Advocate Co. 

Life and Casualty Ins. Co. 

Jensen-Jeck Jewelry Co. 

Standard Music Co. 


A NEGRO’S PRAYER 


in a colored church, asked an old 
deacon to lead the congregation in 
prayer. In great fervor and _ pro- 
found sincerity the brother in black 


prayed for the brother in white in, 
this fashion: 


“Oh Lord, gib, him de eyes ob de 
eagle, that he may spy sin afar off. 
Put his hand to the gospel plow; tie 
his tongue to the line of truth; nail 
his ear to de gospel pole; bow his 
head away down; twist his knees in 
some dark, lonesome, narrow alley 
where prayer is much wanted to be 
made. Noint him wid the kerosene 
ile ob salvation and den set him on 
fire.” 


prevent it. Hence the score ended 
12-7 in favor of Kappa Nus. 


The line-up was as follows: 


Kappa Nu. Position. Sappho. 
TEI] a9 saute ls a ag i en Little 
Forward 
ON ye a i a Edmonson 
Forward 
MOD ee Oe in Greenlee 
Center 
EC ner i eee aOR ee ete ae O’Neal 

. Guard 
DELIA oe nage Dickerson 
Guard 


goal shooting of Boles (high scorer), 

Parham, Brown, Warren, Montgom- 

ery, Bourne and Campbell, and the 

guarding of Pace and Jimmie Boles. 
Result: Kappa Nu, 27; Sappho, 22. 
Line-up: 


Kappa Nu. Position. Sappho. 
SY ae £8 gn eel ena Bourne (5) 
Forwar 
Parham (7)--_:..Montgomery (4) 
Forward 
Pew £6) on Campbell (8) 
Center 
NN ire el White 
Guard 
Beanie oo...) ig ye Pace 
Guard 


CUPID'S DARTS PIERCE | 
| HEARTS OF YOUNG MEN 


Girls Invite Boys to Time of Merriment Valentine (Feb. 16). 


Gym Decorated for the Occasion. 


Refreshments Served. 


“The girls of Avalon Home 
Send this little line 

To remind the boys of Lindsay Hall 
*Tis Valentine. 

To Cupil’s rendezvous, 

please flock 

On Monday eve, 7:30 o’clock. 

Come over and help yourself to a 
heart 

And give Dan Cupid a chance to use 
his dart.” 


the gym, 


Such was the invitation the girls 
sent to the boys of Lindsay Hall. At 
the appointed time the boys did not 
fail to flock to Cupid’s rendezvous. 
-They found it decorated in such a 
way as only the deft hand of woman- 
kind can do. 

From the center of the court a 
huge heart was hung and streamers 
of paper extended from all sides to 
the balcony above. Meeting the eye 
as one entered was a Valentine re- 
quest in large letters placed upon 
one side of the balcony. That re- 
quest was simply, “Be Mine.” To 
the left at one end of the court were 
the words so appreciated by all young 
men, “TI love you,” and at the other 
end of the court was formed the 
words, ‘Will you be my Valentine?” 
Seattered promiscuously about the 
decorations which suspended from 
the baleony on all sides were small 
hearts, each bearing a characteristic 
Valentine greeting. In the center of 
the court was a huge table filled al- 
most to overflowing with tempting 
fruit—-oranges, apples, and bananas. 
Such was the scene which greeted 
the brave knights as they made en- 
trance to the court of the gym- 
nasium. 

Miss Baars was mistress of cere- 
monies and very aptly showed her 
command of every feature of the 
program. A chief part of the pro- 
gram was a letter-writing contest in 
which a prize was promised to the 
couple writing the best letter using 
the word “heart” the greatest num- 
ber of times. After several- letters 
were read by the composers it was 
agreed by the judges that Professor 
Cuff and Miss Frazier had written 
the best letter. Allan Wood, chair- 
man of the judges, very highly laud- 
ed Professor Cuff as the greatest 
lover of all times, even surpassing 
the love affairs of King Henry VIII. 
As a prize, the winning couple was 
asked to proceed to the center of the 
court and take first choice of the 
fruit placed upon the table. Judges 
agreed that Professor Cuff’s letter 
was a masterpiece and requested that 
it be published, but since the man- 
agement of the Babbler wishes its 
circulation kept as high as possible, 
it: has been deemed best to withhold 
the letter from publication, 

The girls had planned many inter- 
esting games, all of which were very 
entertaining. These were enjoyed 
for some time when, upon _invita- 
tion, the entire group of people 
moved as one body to the center of 
the court and reached forth, as Adam 
of old, and took of the tempting 
fruit. 

Ihe games being ended, all were 
told to wend their way to the bal- 
cony. Here were found four artis- 
tically and beautifullly decorated 
booths from which ice cream and 
candy were served in abundance. In 
the meantime the hour of adjourn- 


(Continued on page 2) 


DEBATERS READY 
FOR DICKSON 


Speakers Are Selected in Tryouts and 
Question Decided Upon for 


Discussion 


The high school. department of 
David Lipscomb College has about 
completed arrangements for the de- 
bate with Dickson High school of 
Dickson, Tenn. The subject for de- 
bate is, “Resolved, That too much 
attention is being given to athletics 
In the schools of today.” The date 
for the debate has not been definite- 


ly decided upon, but will b 
be March 6, ee 


The try-out for places on the High 
School debating team was held in 
Harding Hall Friday night, Feb. 6. 
Those trying for the debate were: 
Karl Pitts, Emerson Simpkins, 
George Warren and Sewell P. Lowry 
for the negative, and John P. Lewis, 
C; L. Overturp, Luther Deacon, Andy 
T. Ritchie and J. G. Hunter for the 
affirmative. 

Lewis and Lowry were selected to 
affirm the question here, Simpkins 
and Pitts deny there. 


_ This is the only debate now sche- 
duled for this school year. Challenges 
have been sent to other nearby high 
schools, but Dickson is the only one 
that has accepted, 


Games Played and 
Fine Times Reported. 


FIFTH MONTH 
HONOR PUPILS 


Report of Month Closing February 
7 Shows Decrease in Number 


from Last Month’s Roll 


The close of each month seems to 
be hailed with both delight and 
dread—-with delight because students 
are brought one month nearer May 
27, with dread because the honor roll 
is posted in the Bulletin Board and 
printed in the Babbler each month. 

Fgr the fifth month there is a de- 
crease in the number of honorary 
names. There have been many cases 
of sickness and other things which 
have caused the roll to be diminished. 
Forty-one names appear on the coi- 
lege roll; twenty-five on the high 
school roll. 

College Roll. 


Myrtle Baars, Linden, Tenn. 
Alice Barber, Nashville, Tenn. 
Anne Beasley, Franklin, Tenn. 
Nelle Carver, Mt. Juliet, Tenn. 
Henry Carter, Sparta, Tenn. 
Margaret Carter, Smyrna, Tenn. 
Hazel Dennison, Nashville, Tenn. 
Mary Lois Dixon, Senatobia, Miss. 
Nell Conlee, Trenton, Tenn. 
Mildred Formby, Waldo, Ark. 
Eleanor Franzier, Pulaski, Tenn. 
Lanelle Goodwyn, Dresden, Tenn. 
James Greer, Pikeville, Tenn. 
Ethel Hardison, Columbia, Tenn. 
Jimmie Ruth Harrell, Birming- 
ham, Ala. 
John-R. Hevious, Nashville, Teni. 
Roy Johnson, Coldwater, Miss. 
Miriam Jones,- Henry, Tenn. 
George Kinnie, Franklin, Tenn. 
Andrew Mason, McMinnville,Ten- 
nessee. 
Frankie Northern, Lebanon, Tenn. 
H. T. Roberts, Nashville, Tenn. 
Lorine Sims, Iron City, Tenn. 
Leonte Sims, Iron City, Tenn. 
Pear! Smith, Horse Cave, Ky. 
E. G. Smith, Nashville, eTnn. 
Thelma Soyars, Springfield, Tenn. 
Jno. L. Sweatt, Kentucky. 
Sam Tatum, Shop Springs, Tenn. 
Herman Taylor, Kelso, Tenn. 
Mary Tittle, Murfreesboro, Tenn. 
Franklin Thomas, Athens, Ala. 
H. Fee Thomas, Sparta, Tenn. 
Leslie G. Thomas, Flint, Mich. 
Robert Thurman, Sparta, Tenn. 
(Continued on page 2) 


ROY YEAGLEY 
PASSES AWAY 


Dies February 11 After a Brief IIl- 
ness. Was Formerly a Student 
at David Lipscomb College 


On Wednésday, Feb. 11, the stu- 
dent body and faculty were shocked 
to hear of the death of Roy Harla- 
son Yeagley, former student of David 
Lipscomb College. 

Roy was a student for a number 
of years, having attended the school 
under the administrations of Presi- 
dents Ward, Lipscomb and Boles. He 
was a popular and faithful student. 
Those who knew Roy remember him 
as an apt and energetic individual 
who led in all athletic activities and 
ranked among the first in his classes. 

Roy was born Feb, 28, 1904; died 
Feb. 11, 1925; aged 20 years, 11 
months, 14 days. He obeyed the gos- 
pel May 12, 1916, at the early age 
of 12 years, 2 months, 15 days, at 
Foster-street Church of Christ, un- 
der the preaching of Bro. C. E. 
Woolridge. Roy quit school in 1922 
and on Dec. 31, 1923, was married 
to Miyella Burton, a schoolmate, 

This death has cast a shadow over 
the hearts of all who knew Roy 
for he was a boy who made friends 
of all whom he met. esa 
_ On Feb. 7 Roy attended the games 
in the school gymnasium, but was 
forced to leave before they were 
over. He went to bed with a chill 
that quickly developed pneumonia. 
bee —= oan the following Tues- 

ay, and a 50 o’clock Aj 
te he died, ew 
uneral services were held 
Waverly-Belmont Church of Chriet 
Thursday afternoon at 92 o’clock 
Talks were made by Brethren H. 
Leo Boles, H. §. Lipscomb and Dr. 
J. S. Ward, all of whom had taught 
Roy in classes here, Honorary pail- 
carers were the elders and deacons 
of the Waverly-Belmont church and 
the office force of Robert Orr & 
Company. Active pallbearer 
former classmates and close 
David Leek, James Thomas Hill, N 3 
SA gad og Sterling Jones, Vj iL 
» Y¥., Herschel Priact ogg 
ee and Jesse Ware’ Ws 
nterment at Mt. Olivet cemetery, 
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SOME .FACTS 
ABOUT JERICHO 


By Leslie G. Thomas 


_i. Jericho was located in the ter- 
ritory alloted to Benjamin, just 
across the Jordan from the Plains of 
Moab. 

2. The expression, “Beyond the 
Jordan at Jericho eastward, toward 
the sunrising,” was used to desig- 
nate many of the scenes of the ac- 
tivities of the Israelites, before they 
crossed the Jordan into the ldhd of 
Canaan. 

3. Jericho was called the city of 
“palm trees.” (Deut. 34:3.) 

4. Joshua sent two spies to “view 
the land, and Jericho.” (Josh. 2:1.) 

5. Jericho was the home of Rahab, 
the harlot, who hid the spies when 
they went to spy out that city. 
(Josh, 2:1.) 

6. When the children entered the 
land of Canaan, the waters of the 
Jordan were cut off’ and the people 
passed over right against Jericho. 
(Josh. 3:16.) 

7. The first encampment of Israel 
in Canaan was in Gilgal, “On the 
east border of Jericho.” (Josh. 
4:19.) 

8. The firts passover observed by 
Israel in the land of promise was “in 
the plains of Jericho.” (Josh. 5:10.) 

9. “When Joshua was by Jericho,” 
he saw the angel with his sword 
drawn, who also told Joshua that 
God had given that city into his 
hands, and gave him instruction for 
taking it. (Josh. 5:13-6:5.) 

10. Jericho was the first city taken 
by Israel after they reached Canaan. 

11. The walls of Jericho fell down 
after the Israelites obeyed God’s 
commandment concerning the cap- 
ture of the city. (Josh. 6:1-20.) 

12, A curse was pronounced upon 
the man who undertook to rebuild 
Jericho. (Josh. 6:26.) 

13. Johua’s words* were fulfilled 
when Hiel rebuilded the city in 918 
B. C. (Kings 6:34.) 

14, The destruction of Jericho by 
Joshua was held up as an example 
to other people. (Josh. 10:1.) 

15. When David sent his servants to 
comfort Hanun, the king of the Moa- 


bites concerning his father’s death, | 


Hanun accused them of being spies. 


He shaved off one half of their) 
beard and cut off their garments in| 


the middle, and sent them away. The 
servants were greatly ashamed when 
David met them. He told them to 
dwell in Jerich until their beards 
were grown out before returning 
home. (2 Sam. 10:1-5.) 

16. Elijah and _ Elisha 
through Jericho on their way to the 
place from whence Elijah ascended 
into heaven . (2 Kings 2:4.) 


17, Fifty sons of the prophets that | yes; and 
were at Jericho went to look for Eh- 


jah after he ascended to heaven. 


2:15-17.) 


18. Elisha tarried awhile at Jeri- 


cho after Elijah’s ascension. 


Kings 2:18.) 


19. Zedekiah, the last king of Judah 


was captured in the plains of Jericho 
as he was fleeing from Jerusalem, 


which had been besieged by Nebu- 
chadnezzar, king of Babylon, for two |a story-teller if you tell her you like 


passed 


(2) the broken 


CUPID’S DARTS PIERCE 
HEARTS OF YOUNG MEN 


(Continued from page 1) 
ment rapidly approached. All had 
seemed so interested in the affairs 
of the evening that all too soon it 


jwas announced that the entertain- 


ment was over. Rather reluctantly 
the girls were escorted to Avalon 
Home and leave taken of them. 

~The concensus of opinion ainong 
the young men seems to be that they 
have been fully repaid for the 


| Thanksgiving banquet given ir hon- 


or of the girls. Given as this en- 
tertainment was on Valentine, the 
girls need have no fear, for surely 
Cupid’s dart has been driven straight 
to the heart of every boy so fortu- 
nate as to attend. And the Valen- 
tine greeting of “I love you,” ean 
be returned to the: girls with even 
greater emphasis, and with every 
pierced heart as a trophy, to assue 
the girls that they have won their 
way to the hearts of those for whom 
they were so thoughtful as to «::ter- 
tain with a Valentine party. 


FIFTH MONTH 
| HONOR PUPILS 


(Continued from page 1) 
Ruth Underwood, Rosedale, Miss. 
Owen White, Florence, Ala. 
Coral Williams, Sparta, Tenn. 


Ora Lou Winters, Springfield, 
Tennessee. 

Allen Wood, MeMinnville, Tenn. 

Summary: 


Tennesseans, 31. 

Mississippians, 3. 

Alabamians, 8. 

Arkansians, 1. 

Michiganders, 1. 

Kentuckians, 2. 

Seniors, 22. 

Juniors, 18. 

Third year, 1. 

Kappa Nus, 18. 

Sapphoneans, 6. 

Lipscomb, 10. 

Calliopeans, 7. 

High School. 

James Byers, Chattanooga, Tenn. 

Ollie Cuff, Camden, Tenn. 

Kathryn Cullum, Nashville, Tenn. 

Harold Deacon, Nashville, Tenn. 

Forrest Deacon, Nashville, Tenn. 

Luther Deacon, Nashville, Tenn. 

Florence Denton, Onéonta, Ala. 

Clyde Hale, McMinnville, Tenn. 

Kugenia Hammer, Nashville, Tenn. 

Ruth Hayes, Athens, Ala. 

John Jackson, Canada. 

S. P. Lowry, Chattanooga, Tenn. 

Gerald Montgomery, Alabama. 

Frances Neely, Nashville, Tenn. 

Ciyde Pruett, Tennessee. 

W. A. Pappolee, Kentucky. 

Andy T. Ritchie, Tennessee. 

Enola Rucker, Tennessee. — 

Roy Selby, Alabama. 

Emerson Simpkins, Tennessee. — 

Sam Smith, Jr., Tennessee. 

Corrine Smith, Alabama. 

Vernon Spivey, Nashville, Tenn. 

Elmer Taylor, Kelso, Tenn. 

Thomas Tittle, Murfreesboro, Ten- 
nessee, 


BOY’S ESSAY 
ON GIRLS 


Typical of the Conception of Many 
People Concerning Fair Sex. 


“She Are All Right.’’ 


What a funny animal the girl are. 
You kain’t never know for certain 
nothing about. her. When a feller 
has spent his cash for candy and 
given her and think she is reconciled 
4oim, then and just then she ain’t. 

n fact, when your cash is spent, she 
says, ‘We two don’t suit.” 

hen she goes back on you, you 
might as well let her go, for she 
ain’t going to like you. She ain’t 
got no ears and some say no sense 
neither. if she gets angry, better 
let her alone.y When she acts strange- 
Ty, she ain’t feeling good, and when 
she ain’t feeling good ye’d better 
lock out. You kin love her with all 
your heart, and then she don’t care 
a straw for you. 


one way to get her to do what you 
not to. When she say no, she mean 


ways expound this are so sudden. 


she hate yo 
queer. She 


So there y’air! 


her. 


When the girl balks there ain’t but 
want her to, and that’s to tell her 
she never say yes, but al- 
She are the hardest puzzle a man 


They thought that instead of going|has to deal with. 


into heaven he would probably be | seem to like you, and ’fore you know 
cast upon some mountain. (2 Kings 


Sometimes she 


She are indeed very 
are harder to under- 
stand than the ragged coat sleeve or 
shoe-string. She ain’t 
keering if you don’t like her or not 
-——say she kin ketch another as good. 


‘She say you are silly if you tell 
her she look good. She say you are 


THE BABBLER 


HOW BOYS — 


SPEND TIME MAKES WILL” 


Wood, Clark, and Taylor Make 
Startling Revelation of What 
They Discover 


Scene: Herman Taylor’s room 
(241, Babbler office). 
Time: 12:00 o’clock Sunday night. 
Persons: Taylor, Clark, Wood. 
Occupation: Writing Boys’ Edition 
of Babbler. 


Clark: ‘Whew! 
strained a neurone.” 

Wood: “Pshaw, I twisted a whele 
synapse.” 

Taylor: ‘Yes, and I broke a ver- 
tebra. Let’s take a period of relaxa- 
tion for a couple of hours and see 
what the boys in the dormitory are 
doing now. We can finish the Bab- 
bler by morning, anyway.” 

Clark: “Let’s meander around the 
halls a bit and goze through the 
keyholes.” : 

Stealthily the three percolators 
approach Page’s door; Clark and 
Taylor listen while Wood scrutinizes 
Page’s action through. the keyhole. 
Wood reports: “Page looks longing- 
ly fromewindow with pencil in hand 
and exclaims, ‘The enamored mon 
blushes with envy when it thinks of 
my love for thee, dear heart. Ah, 
Nell, my fair one, rise up and come 
away.’ Page frantically begins to 
write on his paper. Pencil is half 
used up. Let’s away to Goober’s 
castle. 


Taylor takes his stand. at Goober’s 
door; Clark stations himself across 
hall at door of Ebo Kinnie. Wood 
listens to their reports. 


Taylor: “Garner sits bolt upright 
in bed, frantically shakes fist, ex- 
claims in sleep, ‘Kinnie, the low- 
down rascal, is eloping with my girl, 
I will challenge him to a pugilistic 
encounter.’ ” 

Clark (at Kinnie’s door): 
nie responds to Garner with, 
‘He, hi, ho, hum, 

I smell the blood of a goober-pea, 

Be ye alive or be ye. dead, 

I’ll grind your bones and make some 
butter.’ é 

“Kinnie continues: ‘Ah, my loves, 
would that you two and I were in 
Salt Lake City.’ ” 


At this time Burford and Kirk, re- 
spective roommates, relieve the suf- 
ferers by throttling them with pil- 
lows. 

At 12:30 the three night ven-~ 
turers proceed to Campbell’s room. 
Fumes of a mysterious aroma stifle 
them. They discover that Campbell 
manicures his toe nails. Lewis, his 
cell-mate, tumbles restlessly in hijs 
sleep and calls, ‘‘Help, help, my gzis 
mask.” 

Wood: 


” 
. 


I must have 


“Kin- 


“Gentlemen, Jet’s move 


on 

Next stop is when Clark bumps 
into Bill Mason, who is walking in 
his sleep. Bill seizes Taylor by the 
waist and passionately plants kigs 
after kiss*upon his brow. 

Taylor (aside): ‘‘Fellows, here’s 
where we get some material.” 
Changes voice to imitate certain fai 
damsel, ‘Bill, I thought you were 
mad at me.” 


Bill: “Who could be angry with 
such an exquisite bit of loveliness?” 

Mason prosecutes kissing contest 
vigorously. 

Taylor (aside): “Fellows, I can’t 
stand this any longer.”? (Aloud) “We 
must stop, Bill, dear, yonder comes 
Brother Boles.” 


Bill awakes and makes rapid 
flight for his room. 


At 12:59 the three watchers take 
their post at Roy Vaughan’s room 
on the third floor. Vaughan is found 
reading a book of etiquette prepara- 
tory to a Valentine party. He reads 
aloud: ‘‘Never scratch head with a 
spoon; use a fork. If your shoe- 
string comes untied, blow your nose 
vehemently. Suspenders are more 
appropriate for banquet than a belt. 
When wearing suspenders, wear 
them under a coat. In drinking soup 
avoid as much static as possible. If 
your companion falls asleep, take 
full advantage of this by eating he 
ice cream.” 

Vaughan rises with an air of satis- 
faction and says, “A noble. volume. 
Lucky I went to Woolworth’s Mon- 
day, for tomorrow is the Valentine 
entertainment.”’ 


At 1:30 the heroes are again at 
the front of Page’s room. Page con- 
tinues his letter writing, but his pen- 
cil is almost gone. The three ad- 
venturers sadly chime, “Alas, poor 
Page, we fear ’tis too late.” They 
return to the aforesaid office to 
hers this famous issue of the Bab- 
bler. 


._ “TRIG. CLASS - 


| sleep during Trig. class. 


yedrs. (2 Kings 25.5.) She don’t like for you to love 
20. The number of Israelites who her, and she don’t like for you not 
returned from the Babylonian cap-|t 9, /She are indeed a curious crea- 
tivity to Jericho was 345. (Hzra.++ty¥e, : 
2:34.) ; : She are a good pal if she likes you. 
' 21. The men of Jericho assisted | she help you to be good and keep 
Nehemiah in rebuilding the walls of you from being mean. She get tired 
Jerusalem. (Neh. 3:2.) of you in no time. She say she have 
22. Jesus opened the eyes of two | big time when she didn’t do it. |. 
blind men at Jericho. (Mat. 20:29-| After all, she are all right. _ She 


HOW TO HANDLE 
A WOMAN 
ELECTRICALLY 


34.) 


from Jerusalem to Jericho. 
10 :30-37.) 

24. Jericho was the home of Zac- 
chaeus the publican, who climbed 
the sycamore tree to see Jesus. 
(Luke 19:1-10.) : 

25. The fall of the walls of Jeri- 
cho is held up as an example of faith 
on the part of God’s people by the 
writer of Hebrews. (Heb. 11:30.) 


(Luke 


Garner Was Never Absent Before 


It was a sleepy sort of day, the 
class was about half the usual size, 
and Professor Cuff was calling the 
roll in a half-absent manner. To 
each name some one had answered, 
“Here,” until the name Garner was 
called. Silence reigned supreme for 
a moment, only to be broken by the 
professor’s yoice. 

“My word! Hasn’t Mr. 
any friends here?” 


Garner 


23. The parable of the Good Sa- 


on’t- mean to-hurt —your feel 
at you. 
she are ashamed to tell her age. 


but she are strange. -sne 
ao er than me, but she are all right. 
She are heaven on earth. I love her. 
If she read this, she say I are mean. 
I say she are good if she say I are. 
The girl are a strange and funny an- 
imal, but she are all right. 


He Knew Where He Was 

Steve Cave was traveling in 
Pullman car for the first time. 
awoke during the night. 

“Do you know where you ar 
asked his mother. 

“Sure I do,” answered the young 
traveler; “I’m in the top drawer. 


a 
He 


e?” 


She are the best thing in the earth. 
maritan had its setting on the road | She are an angel if she do get mad 
Maybe she kain’t like you; 
maybe she don’t want to like you., 
She are too young to like gh nit 

© 
ike to chaw wax and make it pop. 
the are God’s-angel-on-earth. I like 
e are 


Wheh a woman is bored—Exciter. 
If she gets too excited—Controller. 
If she won’t come when you want 
her—Coxer. , 

If she is willing to come half 
way—Meter. : 

If she is willing to come all the 
way—Receiver. 

If she is an angle—Transformer. 

If she is a devil—Converter. 

If she tries to cross you—Detecter. 

If she proves that your fears are 
wrong——Compensator. 

If your fears are right—Arrester. 

If she goes to pieces—Coherer. 

If she goes up in the air——Con- 
denser. 

If she is hungry—Feeder. 

If she is a-nice girl—Shocker. 

If you have one just like her— 
Alternator. 

If she is too fat—Reducer. 

If she fumés and sputters—In- 
sulator. 

If she becomes upset—Reverser. 

And when you get tired of her-— 
Electrocuter. 


hole 
4 
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whom it may concern, especi- 
slip 0 those who are contemplating 
taking that marvelous brain-building 
course in the realms of the mathe- 
matical world eee oly and prop- 
trigonometry: : 
sees mo mathematicians 
of this modern age, who have 80 
bravely and nobly struggle with 
those “diabolical” functions, who 
have been weighed in balances of 
trigonometrical knowledge and have 
been found wanting, and who soon 
shall lay down our _ battle-scarrea 
armor, do most joyfully and willing- 
ly steno down from our throne of 
transplendent glory and bid you 
mount that dizzy height, from which 
we descend, and leave you to delve 
into those well nigh unfathomable 
depths of mathematics and solve 
those mysteries which were too dif- 
ficult for those gigantic minds of 
which our class is composed. 

To you, our worthy successors, we 
bequeath an almost inexhaustible 
supply of A’s—truly there are yet 
plenty to be. given, ‘for we have 
failed to appropriate a reasonable 
proportion in our journey through 
trigonometry. 

it had cae our most cherished de- 
sire to leave to you an innumerable 
host of C’s and D’s. But alas! Ow- 
ing to the perilous times and the 
cruel hand of fate, we confess that 
we are unable to bequeath to you one 
such grade. Our present demands 
have more than consumed the supply 
and we are compelled to draw on the 
resources of our most noble succes- 
sors. Even some of our worthy num- 
ber were given grades of B and B- 
because there were no more D’s to 
be obtained. 

We bestow all our sympathy upon 
vou—‘“Faith and you shall need it.” 
Our peace we give unto you. You 
will have no peace of your own when 
first you pry open the lids of your 
book and allow the sunlight of the 
vast mathematical universe to pene- 
trate the clouds of darkness, in a 
sky fraught with many a wind which 
shall toss your trigonometrical bark 
upon the shores of the islands of de- 
spair and failure. 

And last, but by no means of smali 
importance, we submit for your con- 
sideration the Ten Commendmenis, 
which, when carried out in the full 
letter and spirit, will entitle you to 
those A’s aforementioned in this, our 
last will and testament: 

i. Thou shalt put no other study 
before Trig. 

2. Thou shalt not rest until thou 
hast completely mastered thy Trig. 
lesson, no matter how long and dif- 
ficult thy Trig. may be. : 

38. Under no consideration shalt 
thou absent thyself from Trig. class 
lest haply some new thing be 
brought to light and. thou shalt fail 
to receive the blessing. 

4, Perfection shall shine forth in 
all thy notebook work in Trig. 

5. Thou shalt not copy 
brother’s Trig. notebook. 

6. Thou shalt neither slumber nor 


thy 
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i. Thou shalt take all Trig. tests 
and examinations. 

8. Thou shalt commit all rules, 
formulae, definitions, theories,. and 
logarithm tables in Trig. to memory. 

9. Thou shalt not seek, desire, nor 
covet any aid or assistance from thy 
instructor, for all the information 
necessary to thy welfare is contained 
in thy Trig. book which thou must 
peruse diligently and _ faithfully 
throughout the course in Trig. 

10. Thou shalt study Trig. until 
everyone else in Lindsay Hall and 
Avalon Home is fast. asleep; and, 
rising up very early in the morning, 
thou shalt pay homage unto Trig. 
These do and thou shalt receive 
credit for eight hours work in Trig. 

Our task is done. And now be it 
resolved that this, the last will and 
testament of the Trig. class of 1924- 
25, be put into effect as soon as-the 
Trig. class of next year shall be or- 
ganized and shall begin the most 
dangerous and stormy voyage that 
they shall ever begin until they dare 
board the reeling, rocking, surging 
vessel of courtship and launch their 
boat upon the mighty billows of the 
sea of matrimony. 

Trig. Scholar. 


Deserves It, Too 

An English paper tells the story: 
Two inmates of a lunatic asylum 
were comparing notes. Said one: 
“How were you. found to be 
‘loopy’?”’ “I don’t quite know,” re- 
plied the other, “but this is what 
happened. A gentleman for whom 
I did odd jobs decided to sell up and 
go abroad, and said that anything 
not disposed of at the sale should be 
given to his Scotch servant. I asked 
if I might have anything the Scotch 
servant didn’t want, and they put 
me in here.”—-The Outlook. 


Immigrant English 

The following note was left on the 
desk of a social settlement worker 
in Cleveland. It is intended to* be 
English. It is a message which was 
taken down just as it sounded to this 
foreigner, who did not know how to 
write English correctly. 

“Mrs. Goltmeus galtop ans sezet 
suns jukom hom pliz galerop sez no 
mer howlyt agonbi sez galerop.” 

The meaning of this is: ‘Mrs. 
Goltmeus ealled up, and says that 
soon as you come (jukom) home 
please call her up. Says no matter 
how late it’s going to be, says call 
her up.” 


Speaking of Blue Blood 

Zealous Mrs. McDonald had gone 
up into the hills of North Carolina 
and established a Sunday school. 
When it was well under way she in- 
vited her pastor, a celebrated D.D., 
to visit the school. He felt it appro- 
priate to catcechise the children and 
asked: 

“Now, boys and girls, who was the 
mother of our Lord?” 

No reply, but Mrs. 
hand went up. 

“Wait, Mrs. McDonald,” said the 
dominie, “I want the children to 
reply.” 

He put the question again. Again 
no reply. Again went up Mrs. Me- 
Donald’s hand. 


McDonald’s 
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“INFLUENCE” 


I shot an arrow into the air; 

It fell to earth, I knew not where. 
I, breathed a song into the air;. 

It fell to earth, I knew not where. 
Long, long afterwards in an oak, 

I found the arrow still unbroke, 

And the song from beginning to end, 
I found again in the heart of a 
friend. 


Longfellow. 


Influence is to a man as flavor 
to a fruit or fragrance to the flower. 
It does not develop strength, or de- 
termine character, but it is the meas- 
use of his interior richness and 
worth. As the blossom cannot tell 
what becomes of the. odor which is 
wafted away, from it by every wind, 
so no man knows the limit of that 
influence which constantly escapes 
his daily life. 

Influence is a power we exert over 
others by our thoughts, words and 
actions; by our lives. It is a silent 
magnetic, a most wonderful thing. 
We neither see nor hear it, yet, con- 
sciously or unconsciously, we exert 
it. Your influence is not confined to 
yourself, or to the scene of your 
immediate actors; it extends to oth- 
ers, and will reach to succeeding 
ages. Future generations will feel 
the influence of your conduct. 
What we do is transacted on a 
stage of which all in the universe 
are spectators. What. we are, 1S in- 
fluencing and acting on the. rest of 
mankind. Neutral we cannot be. Liv- 
ing we act and dead we speak. What 
is done, is done—has already blend- 
ed itself, with the boundless, ever- 
living, ever-working universe, and 
will work there for good or evil, 
openly or secretly, throughout all 
time. 

It has been said that the life of: 
every man is as the well-spring of 
a stream, whose small beginnings 
are indeed plain to all, but whose 
course and destination, as it winds 
through the expanse of infinite years, 
only the omniscient can discern. 


God has written upon the flower 
that sweetens the air, upon the 
breeze that rocks the flower upon 
its stem, upon the raindrops that 
swell the mighty river, upon the 
dewdrops that refresh the small- 
est sprig of moss that rears its head 
in the desert, upon the ocean that 
rocks every swimmer in its channel, 
upon every penciled shell that sleeps 
in the caverns of the deep, as well, 
as upon the mighty sun that warms 
and cheers the millions of creatures 
which live in its light. Upon all He 
has written. 


No one liveth to himself. Every 
person learns a history and an in- 
fluence. The pebble, as well as the 
planet, goes attended by its shadow. 
The rolling rock leaves its scratches 
on the mountain side, the river its 
channel in the soil, the animal its 
bones in the stratum. The falling 
drop marks its sculpture in the sand 
or on the stone. 


The many golden words which 
good men have spoken, the example 
they have set, live through all time. 
They pass. into the thoughts and 
hearts of others, help them on the 
road of life, and often console them 
in the hour of death. Their example 
still live with us, to guide, to influ- 
ence and direct us. 

It is what man was, that lives 
after him. What he said sounds along 
the years like voices amid the moun- 
tain gorges. Every man has left be- 
hind him influences for good or evil, 
that will never exhaust themselves. 
Since we all have a personal influ- 
ence, and our words, actions and 
deeds leave an indelible trace on 
mankind, we should make that in- 
fluence for as much good as possible. 
In order to do this we must prove 


ALABAMA MAR- 
VEL DESCRIBED 


Some of us have a tendency to 
boast of things back home. I am 
peculiarly inclined that way when it 
comes to talking of the Wilson Dam. 

To give you an idea of the magni- 
tude of this project we need only to 
state that there is not a larger dam 
in the world save the Panama Canal. 
During the war over two hundred 
spent in the 


million: dollars were 
Muscle Shoals section in the con- 
struction of two nitrate plants, 
which were to be used in the man- 
ufacture of ammunition for use in 
the war. 

The marvelous part of this is the 
speed with which the workmen did 
their work. One of the largest steam 
turbine power houses in the world 
was built in less than two years at 
an expense of thirteen million dol- 
lars. Thomas Edison gave much 
honor to the section by coming from 
Detroit in a special train to see it. 


‘The amount of money spent on 
the nitrate plants was not considered. 
The problem was to get them ready 
at the earliest possible date. But 
after the war the authorities turned 
their attention to Wilson dam, the 
construction being begun in earnest. 
The work has been carried on very 
economically, being in the hands of 
authorities. Many interesting things 
could be told concerning the history 
of the construction, it various forms 
of work, the fearful deaths that some 
of the workmen have met, its effect 
on the Tri-Cities and other points of 
interest. It is now attracting much 
attention and each summer thou- 
sands of tourists include this vicinity 
among their sight-seeinkg group. 

It is now near completion and 
there is only a few of us who realize 
how valuable it is going to be to the 
South. Congress has delayed the 
construction very much, but there is 
but now the project is so near com- 
pletion that there is little doubt but 
that it will be completed. To those 
boys and girls of David Lipscomb 
College who may spend part of the 
| Summer touring the country, you 
would make no mistake in coming to 
Florence and Muscle Shoals. 

; —O. L. White. 


SENIOR BOYS — 
~ DELINEATED 


| Amusing Sketches Given of Some of 


the Young Men Who Are 
Called **Noble Seniors”’ 


This is a sketch of some of the 
boys of the Senior class of D. L. C. 
Those who do not receive treatment 
‘in this issue of the Babbler will be 
sketched in a following edition. 

J. ROY VAUGHAN. When the 
Senior class wishes any job to be 
done they all say “Let Roy do it.” 
Then they can rest assured that it 
will not be done. As a business man 
he is a hunk of cheese; as a ladies’ 
man he is a good second hand. Judg- 
ing from order in the library he will 
make himself famous as a rebellion 
agitator. It is predicted that he will 
‘sell out his radishes in this mundane 
sphere.”’ 

HERMAN TAYLOR. As editor of 
the Babbler he is a good _ banjo 
picker. In love he is like the old 
postage stamp, because he is always 
discarded in favor of a younger one. 
In this world of sin and sorrow it is 
hoped that the voyage of his matri- 
monial canoe will not be wrecked 
against the cold iceberg of divorce. 

BILL BROWN. Judging from 
Bill’s successful career on the basket 
ball court it is predicted that Bill 
will be a gallant bull fighter. His 
ability in basket ball is eclipsed only 
by his aptness in affairs of love. His 
musical voice and winning smile has 
wrought havoc in the heart of many 
of the fair sex. It is regretted that 
his loud laugh always bespeaks his 
yacant mind. ‘ 

JAMES R. GREER. Greer must 
have been born in a barn in a coun- 
try far from civilization. Here he 
cultivated habits of making discords 
of ugly sounds and as yet he has not 
broken this habit. Greer is prepar- 
ing himself for being a sexton in a 
country village. So toll the bell 
when the sun is low. Peace to his 
ashes. 

SAMUEL TATUM. ‘Be thankful 
that he is the only one of his kind in 
captivity. As an orator he produces 
good “tin pan thunder.” A brilliant 
career is expected of this shining 
luminary of present day learning in 
the bloody battlefields of Russia. 
Beware future generations lest ye be 
visited by one of these. 

ELMO PHILLIPS (the sculptor’s 


model). “A thing of beauty is a Joy 
forever.” His favorite books are: 
‘“Love’s Labors Lost’ and ‘Just 
David.” He is an eminent authority 


on social manuevers. His motto is: 
Come into my book store and buy a 
eake of gum. If you see the teacher 


coming, drop the change and run. He 
is sure to scale the sapling of success. 


If anyone feels that he has been 


overlooked, make complaint to the 
management of the Babbler and an 
effort will be made to right your 
wrong. 


DESCRIPTION 


OF MUSEUM 


Student Tells of the Many Interesting 


Things in New York 


A few months ago while I was 
in one of our larger cities I had the 
chance of visiting the oldest and 
one of the largest museums in the 
United States. 

The building is constructed in the 
shape of a square with an open 
court in the center. It is five stories 


high and each floor is crowded with 
things of interest. 


It is the finest ar- 
ranged building in the world for ex- 
hibition purposes. 

On the first floor is the largest 


and most complete collection of the 


natural history of America ever got 
together, consisting of every animal, 
shell, fish, reptile, insect and beetle 
fly found on the American conti- 
nent, and a large collection of the 
same from every corner of the globe. 
In one corner is a section of the 
largest tree ever taken from the 
forest—seventy-seven feet in circum- 
ference. 

The second floor is taken up with 
the rarest collection of ancient and 
modern curios on the continent, a 
description of which would take up 
too much space. However, a few of 
them deserve special mention. The 
one that interested me most was the 
remains of a mastodon—the most 
perfect ever discovered. Then there 
were something like seventy fine 
skeletons representing all species of 
animals, birds and reptiles. The 
skeleton of the humpback whale (50 
feet long) is the only one in ex- 
istence. There is also an interesting 
collection of deformities and some 
of the most wonderful freaks of na- 
ture in the world. 

In the Egyptian gallery there is 
a fine collection of Egyptian an- - 
tiquities and casts of the principle 
curios discovered in that country. 
The mummies are the only ones of 
royal personages exhibited in Amer- 
ica. One of these is the only perfect 
specimen in the world. Some of the 
coffins are still in perfect condition 
and the funeral clothing looks like 
cloth of the present day. 

There are writings and heirogly- 
phies of several of the ancient peo- 
ples. Also several bar-reliefs repre- - 
senting battles and royal personages 
of olden time. 

In the art gallery are about tw? 
thousand scenes representing and 
illustrating all the interesting places 
and features of the world. 

I saw the autographs of some of 
the eminent people of the world who 
have visited this museum. Among 
them were: Abraham Lincoln, U. BS. 
Grant, Henry Clay, King Edward 
Vll, Louis Bonaparte and Queen 
Emma. 

Any student who has an _ oppor- 
tunity to visit a museum should take 
advantage of it for there is no place 
where one can get more educational 
value of his time and money than in 
a first-class museum. One can see in 
thirty minutes what it would take a 
month to read about. 

Homer McKelvey. 
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| Photographer 


| “ 230-42 AvE.N. NaSivitte. Tenn 2 : 


We did the photographic work for 1923-1924 David Lipscomb 
College Annual. 


LIPSCOMBS 
CRAVE ACTION 


Writer Gives Prospects for 1925 
Baseball and Expresses De- 
sire to Be On the Field 


L.A. BAUMAN CO. 


“The House of 


This year bids fair to be one of 
the brightest years that the Lipscomb 
baseball team has ever seen. With 
nearly all of the old ’24 team hack 
and much new material, a champion- 
ship team should not be hard to de- 
velop. With an entirely veteran out- 
field back the worries have been 
mostly because of the lack of infield 
material. Parham, the all school 
centerfielder, is back and is covering 
the ground and hitting like the vet- 
eran that he is He led in runs 
scored during the championship 
series of 1924 and was an important 
factor in the Lipscomb victories. 
Campbell and Dodd from last year’s 
team are also back and will be able 
to hold down left and right fields 
with ease. Both are of the slugging 
type and should be able to be well 
up among the leaders in individual 
batting. There is also much new 
outfield material in R. Mason, White, 
Pace, and Pullias. 

The batting is another part of the 
team that should cause no trouble. 
With Gleaves and Campbell back 
from last year’s team this part. of 
the work can be left safely in their 
hands. Bogle is another man that 
has shown genuine promise behind 
the bat. He has a deathly peg and 
handles the ball in a clean, clear 
fashion. Should it be necessary, 
Campbell can be shifted to right 
field and Bogle can take up the 
duties of the receiver. Many new 
boys are going out for pitcher. Page 
and Clark have demonstrated that 
they must be taken seriously, and 
Dodd has all the armwork of a fine 
boxman. With his speed and 
Gleaves’ cunning they should be able 
to defeat anything that comes in 
their path. 

Most of the worries have been 
about the infield. With only one old 
man back, the infield has many gaps 
in it. Wood from the old ’24 team is 
back and should be able to hold short 
down easily. He is one of the clear- 
est and easiest fielders in school and 
should have no trouble with his por- 
tion. First base, one of the hardest 
positions on the team, we have two 
good men coming out. Both Boyrne 
and Terry are showing up good at 
this position. Bourne is a left hand 


Kuppenheimer 


Good Clothes” 


Men’s Wear That Men Wear 


417-419 CHURCH STREET 


Copyright 1923. The House of Kuppenheimey 


IDEAL LAUNDRY 


DRY CLEANERS 
ALL THAT THE NAME IMPLIES 


Popular Priced. Shoes 
for 


Men or Women 


TRY A PAIR 


ENDICOTT JOHNSON SHOE STORE 


NASHVILLE, TENN. 


217 Fifth Avenue, N. 
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619-621 Facing man and looks mighty good, beside 
ee a ye Capitol he is a good hitter. At second we fee 

Church - P that this position is filled too. Karnes 
Street Pe Boulevard from the Portland high school team, 


bpre ta Se 


has shown fine ability at the key- 
stone bag. Coming with a record 
made at Portland, Karns has upheld 
the reports that have drifted in, and 
has almost clinched a place in the in- 
field. Porter has also shown good }: 
fielding ability and should be used to 
advantage during the forthcoming 
season. For the tryouts at third 
there are few men who can stand 
under the hot fire of right handed 
batters driving the old pill down 
third base line. Pruit and Dodd 
should be able to hold this position 
down with ease should the occasion 
demand, 

We long for the spring weather 
when we can hear the crash of the 
old willow, and see these ambitious 
players demonstrate their skill on 
the old diamond. 


illard will be pleased to have you 
call and see him 
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Our Mr. J. L. D 


J. W. OWEN & CO. 


Four Phones 
7-3161 


Staple and Fancy 
GROCERIES 


TWELFTH AND CARUTHERS AVENUES 
“We Deliver the Goods” 


Above That 


“Do you think your friend would 
lend himself to a shady political 


: transaction?” 
Nashville’s Complete “No,” answered Senator Sorghum, 
¥ » “he might lease himself, or rent him- 
Leading Sporting self, or sell himself outright, but he 
wouldn’t stand any friendly borrow- 
«Clothiers Goods ing.”*—Washington Star. 
Since 1843 Department Patent Fertilizer 


Mr. Suburb: “Yes, I planted some 
bulbs the other week and they came 
up three days afterwards.” 

Mr. Naybur: “Great! Some pat- 
ent fertilizer, I suppose?” 

Mr. Suburb: “No, your dog!”?— 
Boys’ Life. 


Chick Jones, Representative 


416-422 Church Street—Next to Maxwell House 


New Love, Old Ring 

He took her hand in his‘and gazed 
proudly at the engagement ring he 
had placed on her finger only three 
days before. 

“Did your friends admire it?” he 
inquired, tenderly. 

“They did more than that,’ she 
replied, coldly. “Two of them recog- 
nized it.”—-Good Hardware. 


“See WHITE and Youw’ll 
see RIGHT’’ 


R. J. H. WHITE 


Bere Phone Main 3456 
ASHVAY. 152 Eighth Ave., N. 


Nashville, Tenn. 


Men, Young Fellows and Young Women— 


Every Apparel Needed Can Be Best Selected from the Tremen- 
dous New Stocks We Carry. 


We Give Surety Coupons—A Saving of 2% on Every $1 Purchase. 


OoOmv Goes 


co. 
“The Best Place to Shop 


522-524 Church Street 


Lipscomb and Calliopean Writers Tell of 1925 Prospects. . In- 
teresting Season Is Predicted for the Baseball Fan of 
David Lipscomb College 


ize. 


person is saying. 

so much noise. 

ests. 

be of interest to all your hearers. 


ences which are apt to hurt some 
one, 


opinions to yourself. 


Put self under control. 


er than the Chinese?” 


word. 
pork in exchange for Mah Jong 
sets.”—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Fairness in Quality and Price Is Our Watchword 


_ DAVID LIPSCOMB COLLEGE STUDENTS CAN 
ALWAYS BE SURE OF A SQUARE DEAL AT 
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MF. DERRYBERRY COMPANY 
WHOLESALE GROCERS 


We Carry a Special Line 
For Institution Trade 


WRITE FOR OUR PRICE LIST 


TO 
THE BASEBALL 


Nashville, Tenn. 


DIAMOND 


144 Second Avenue, North 


For Jewelry of Quality at the Right Prices 


SAM SMALL JEWELRY CO. 


627 Church Street Opposite Castner’s 


HOW THEY 
LOOK FROM 
GRAND STAND 


Calliopean Writer Gives Outlook for 
Baseball Season. Many Men 


in Training : 


SPECIAL PRICES TO STUDENTS 


Phone Main 4791 The People That Will Save You Money 


Dennison & Beesley Furniture Co. 


FURNITURE, STOVES, RANGES, DRUGGETS 
RUGS, BRASS BEDS, BED ROOM SUITS 


Would Be Glad to Open An Account With You 
“Everything for the Home” 
221-223 BROADWAY NASHVILLE, TENN. 


As certain of our woul-be poets 
has said: in the springtime, a young 
man’s fancy lightly turns to thoughts 
of love and baseball. This is borne 
out with the exception that the prac- 
tice in’ baseball seems to be ih 
earnest rather than lightly, which 
leads us to say the Calliopean nine 
bids fair to be the best of any pre- 
vious season judging from the wealth 
of excellent material, both old and 
new men, from which the manager 
will’ have to select. 

Hence it will require a discerning 
and critical eye to select the nine 
very best players from the store of 
first-class players. 

The mound will be well inhabited 
by Warren, Thurman, Fox and one 
south paw, Craddock, which will 
allow enough changes to keep the 
batting eye of the opponents always 
in eclipse, and the prospects for re- 
ceiving behind the plate is also above 
standard with three strong men, 
Kirk, Puckett and Lowery compet- 
ing, any one of which isa good bet. 
Also either of these men can be used 
to good advantage in the outfield, 
The infield looks equally as strong as 
the batteries, for Boles shows by his 
diligent work he hopes to retain his 
former place on first, with keen com- 
petition between Burford and Hall 
for second and Overturf and Byers 
for third base. With two first-class | 
men in’ Chick Jones and Crawley 
scrambling for shortstop. The out- 
field can’t be predicted, for Dixon, 
Montgomery, Burton, Brown, Kin- 
nie, Martin, Pitts and Hooper all 
play good ball, but it is certain that 
there is going to be some real striv- 
ing for places, which insures an out- 
field that will be more than equal to 
the occasion, and is going to cause 
the manager to have to don his 
thinking cap and put his. best eye 
forward. 

These few facts guarantee the 
baseball fans some real choice mor- 
sels in the way of baseball, so get 
busy every one and get ready for 
some real lively and thrilling sport 
by purchasing your season tickets. 


SUGGESTIONS 
FOR PLEASANT 
CONVERSATION 


DON’ T— 

1. Monopolize the conversation. 

2. Be loud and boisterous. 

3. Be too sensitive and self-con- 
scous. ; 

4. Speak merely for self satisfac- 
tion, for the mere sake of saying 
something. 

5. Be curious, inquisitive and crit- 
ical, 

6. Give too strong an expression 
of your likes and dislikes. 

7. Be too blunt and self-assertive. 
If so, the entertainment will be at 
your expense. 

8. Antagonize, criticize or moral- 


ROBERTS CANDY CO. 


OLD HICKORY BRAND CANDIES 
HIGH GRADE CHOCOLATES 
201 Second Ave., N Nashville, Tenn. 


Largest Handlers of 5 and 10 Cent Bar Goods in the City 


Where Style and Quality Predominate 


NASHVILLE, TENN. 


Phillips & Quarles Hardware Co. 


“Always a Little Cheaper” 
Telephone Main 2540 323 Broadway 


CONSISTENT VALUES AT ALL TIMES 


ree 


IN ALL DEPARTMENTS 


Fifth Avenue at Church Street 


R. Z LEVY & SON 


EVERYTHING MEN AND 
YOUNG MEN WEAR 
223 Fourth Ave., N. Phone Main 1018 


LOVEMAN’S 
Especially Welcomes College Girls 


Our store brims over with everything for girls 
and young women, from the toe of a silken 
stocking, the tip of a dainty shoe, to the last 
word in frocks and suits and coats, or, the 
dashing smartness of stunning hats. 


LA, VEMGM, LEWC Weuttelicum, 
THE SATISFACTORY STORE -FOUNDED/I&E62 . 


NASHVILLE , TENN. 
NO OTHER STORE IN NASHVILLE 
SELLS BETTY WALES DRESSES 


: po— 
1. Show interest in what the other 


2. Be at ease, yet lively without 


3. Forget self and personal inter- 


4. Be sure that what you say will 


5. Avoid making personal refer- 


For FLOWERS Phone 


HARRISON BROS. 


Main 4731 617 Church Street 
Nashville’s Newest Flower Shop 


6. Keep your hobbies and your pet 


7. Be sincere and _ self-confident. 


8. Be courteous, 


“The Heathen Chinese” 
“T suppose we think we are smart- 


ES TEEN ee aaa 
David Lipscomb College Book Store 


Books, School Supplies, Athletic Goods and 
Toilet Articles 


ELMO PHILLIPS 


“Aren’t we?” 
“The Cihenes are not saying a 
They are getting wheat and 


a 


ITE'S 


bee BAGGAGE 


609 Church St. 


hop 


NASHVILLE, TENN. 


PATRONIZE OUR ADVERTISERS 
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GLEANINGS FROM PULLIAS’ SERMONS 


_——_—- 
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“POETIC TALENT RUNS RIOT” STUDENT HAS BEWAIL FATE. 


BROTHER” 


In Memory of Roy Yeagley 


Another hand did beckon, 
Another call was given; 
And glowed once more with angel 
‘steps 
The path which reaches heaven. 


Our brother and Lipscomb friend, 
whose smile 
Made brighter passing years 
Amid the whirl of time, 
Has left us with our tears. 


No paling of the cheek of bloom 
Forewarned us of decay; 
No shadow from the silent land 

Fell round our brother’s way. 


The sun of his young life went down 
As sinks behind the hill, 

The glory of a setting star, 
Clear, suddenly and still. 
As pure and good his young life 

seemed, 
Serene as the sky; 
And like the brook’s low song, his 
voice 
A sound that cannot die. 


This we thought he needed not 
The changing of his sphere, 

o give to heaven another gem, 
He walked a jewel here. 


The blessings of his quiet life 
Fell on us like the dew; 
And good deeds where his footsteps 
pressed, 
Like summer blossoms grew. 


The transforming of thoughts into 
deeds 
Was in his very look; 
We read his face as one who reads 
A true and worthy book. 


The chureh will miss his work so 
faithful 
And life so like a light; 
No more the warm handclasp, 
No more the merry “Good night!” 


There seems a shadow on the day, 
His smile no longer cheers; 

A dimness on the stars of night, 
Which fills our eyes with tears. 


Alone unto our Father’s will 
One thought hath reconciled, 

That He whose love exceedeth ours, 
Has taken home His child. 


Fold him, O Father, in your arms, 
And let him ever be 
A messenger of love between 
Our human hearts and Thee. 
(A tribute to a departed brother 
and friend.) 
Clayton L. James. 


res ——-—- 


YOUR AIM 

What is your aim my honest lad; 

To stay at home and help your Dad, 

Or else to wander far away, 

And take.the luck that comes your 
way. 

You had better stay and help the 
one, 

Who has cared for you, all through 
these years 

That you’ve pasesd through, 

For if you wander far away, 

You will not find it as folks may say. 


And if perchance you strike it easy, 

Someone is sure to be uneasy, 

But if perchance you strike it rough, 

You are the one that will take it 
tough, 

So think well before you start, 

And try at all times to do your part, 

After doing your part well, 

You will succeed where others fail, 

But let it be good or bad, 

You had better help your Dad. 

—F, D. 


THE PAST IS 
O'ER, LOOK UP 


By L. C. J. 
The past is o’er— 
Waste not your days in vain regret, 
Grieve yourself no more. 


Look on before 
And not behind you; do not fret— 
The past is o’er, 


The pain perhaps was sore, 
And you had cause for some, yet 
Grieve yourself no more. 


Close memory’s door; 
That day is dead, that sun has set— 
The past is o’er. 


There are in store 
For you still happy days. 
Don’t weep any more. 


Forget! 


Smile, dear friend, as of yore. 
No longer let your eyes be wet— 
The things of the past are o’er! 


THE LETTERS I 
HAVE NOT SENT 


I have written them keen and sar- 
ceastic 
With righteously wrathful intent, 
Not a stroke undeserved nor a cen- 
sure too strong— 
And some, alas! they went. 
TI have written them challenging, 
eager to fight, 
All hot with merited ire, 
And some of them chanced to be kept 
over night i 
And mailed the coming day in the 
fire, 
Ah! blessed the letters that happily 
£0, 
On errands of kindness bent, 
And much of my peace and fortune 
I owe 
To the letters I never have sent. 


Wrecking Their Nerves 
“Oh, I’ve shot the wrong man,” 
exclaimed a D, L. C. lassie. This 
worrying over trifles is what’s mak- 
ing a nervous wreck of the Ameri- 
can woman.” 


“OUR DEPARTED |WHEN FAR 


DAY DREAM —OF'-: WRITER 


FROM HOME Sees Future of the Boys of Lindsay 
H 


By Luther Deacon 


When you are away from home 
And you feel so much alone 
With the wide dark world around 
you 
And life is all unknown. 
II 


When the clouds of trouble gather 
‘round you ° 
And things look awfully blue | 
Perhaps in the cloud there is a rain- 
bow ; 
Just hidden oa your view. 
if 4 


When you rise early in the morning | 
With plenty of work to do 
Just remember that there are many 
others 
Who have to ge too. 


When a rainy day comes rolling 
’round, 
And the sky looks dark and drear 
Think that just beyond those angry 
clouds 
The sun is ae clear. 


When you linger in the evening, 
And the sun is low, 

With a strong hand to guide you, 
You will vain ie way to go. 

And when the sun sinks to rest 
In the far away West, 

Be able then to say 
“Today I have done my best.” 
—-Composed by Luther Deacon. 


“ODE TO TRIG.” 


Tell me not in mournful numbers 
Trig is but an idle dream, 
For the man will “flunk” that slum- 
bers, 
And ignorant he will seem. 


Trig will kill you—yes, in earnest! 
And the grave will be your goal. 
D’s to you, when test day comest, _ 
*Like a storm cloud o’er your soul. 


Not enjoyment, but much sorrow, 
Is our destined end and way; 
And when in the class tomorrow, 
“Prof.” finds: us crazier than to 

day. ; 


Trig, oh trig! why art thou eating 
At our brains so simple like? 
Still the pulse of trig is beating 
Toward the “bug house” on the 
pike. 


t 
We fight those problems like a battle, 
In the thickest of the strife; 
We’re just like dumb driven cattle— 
Can’t work one to save our life! 


Trust no “function,” howe’er pleas- 
ant! 
They have killed. a few “plum” 
dead, 
And left others at the present 
With almost an empty head. 


Lives of trig sharks all remind us 
We can make our eyes go blind, 

And departing leave behind us 
Memories of our wasted time. 


Memories, and perhaps another 
Stumbling over such a stone, 
Some poor, weak and ignorant broth- 
er, 
Seeing, may leave trig alone. 


Why, then, should we keep on doing 
When such grades have been our 
fate, 
And those D’s like ghosts pursuing 
From early morning until late. 
Apology to Longfellow. 


LET US BE 
CONTENT 


By C. L. J. 
When we are handicapped in the race 
of life, 
A generous heart will the bitter- 
ness allay, 
And we will be content in knowing 
we 
Are treading God’s divine appoint- 
ed way. 


It is our pathway, and as God ap- 
proved 
When sending us to earth with or- 
ders sealed, 
We know not why or wherefore of 
it all, 
As goal or God’s design is not re- 
vealed. 


In said defeat or in obscurity 
Our hearts content will then ac- 
cept the role, 
Knowing that God’s all-wise, all-lov- 
ing hand 
Will ever guide us to his hidden 
goal, 


FAREWELL 


Farewell is a tender word, 
It often brings a sigh, | 
But the heart moves most 
When the lips move not, 
And the eyes speak a gentle goodbye. 
—Selected. 


Sun-light may teach me forgetting, 
Moonlight brings thoughts that are 
new, 
Twilight brings sighs and regretting, 
Moonlight brings sweet dreams of 
you, — 
—Selected. 


Break, break, break, 
On the cold gray stones, O sea! 

If you were to break forty times, 
You wouldn’t be as broke as me. 


A Center Shot 

A member of a congregation, be- 
coming angry at a sermon the min- 
ister was preaching, wrote the single 
word “Fool” on a sheet of paper, 
called an usher to him and had it 
delivered to the minister in the mid- 
dle of his sermon. The minister 
opened the paper and read what was 
written, then he said, “An unusual 
thing has happened. A member of 
the congregation has signed his name 
without writing the letter.’»—The 
Baptist. 


Gils Figure in Future 
to Some Extent 


all. 


While thinking of the advantages 
and privileges of the students of 
David Lipscomb College and_ the 
bright prospective future for them, 
1 fell asleep and dreamed of the 
happy future. 

Days, weeks, months, and years 
had past since our pleasant asocia- 
tion together in D. L. C. It seeemed 
as though I was alone in’ the world, 
when suddenly by chance I ~met 
Allen Wood, who became my pal and 
companion. Fortune seemed to have 
failed .to accompany us, we were 
rolling stones. 

Filled with a spirit of restlessness 
we resolved to make a tour around 
the globe. We at once set out. Meet- 
ing with many obstacles and difficui- 
ties we roamed over mountains, and 
streams and across deserts, finally 
reaching the cold land of the North. 
There nestled among the snow-clad 
hills, we found an humble cottage. 
Tired, weary and hungry we entered 
it. To our great surprise we found 
the cottage to be the home of our 


former friend and associate, Homer: 


Dudley with an affectionate help: 
meet, Oma Morton. 
the various students that were once 
at D. L. C. They informed us that 
Owen White and Miss Lorena Barber 
had settled down to a quiet peaceful 
life ‘““SSomewhere out in the West,’ 
while Bill Mason and Miss Nellie 
Potts were traveling in Europe. 

Traveling on in the colder regions 
of the North on a huge iceberg, we 
saw something that appeared to be 
two human beings. Looking through 
a telescope we beheld Harvey P. 
Dodd and Miss Frankie Northern 
drifting down the stream of time. 

Continuing our journey over hill 
and dale we came to what seemed to 
be a ladder stretching heaven-ward. 
On the top rung of it was Clarence 
Garner, while on the bottom one was 
Clyde Hale looking upward. We 
were greatly _ puzzled. We asked 
them what they meant. They said, 
“Lo, these many years we have been 
seeking love here in this cold bleak 
world and have not found it, but on 
a higher and nobler plane, we hope 
to at least realize it.’ 

Traveling into warmer regions we 
found John P. Lewis expounding to 
the crocodiles the unexpoundable, 
and explaining the unexplainable and 
proclaiming the unproclaimable. 

Next in the far-off jungles ° of 
Africa we found Clayton James 
teaching the monkeys arithmetic. 
Some distance away J. G. Hunter 
was administering to the wants of a 
cricket. Only a short distance over 
the plains at a lake was Herman 
Taylor trying to teach the tad-poles 
how to swim(?) 

Farther into the jungles we ran 
upon Mervin Gleaves, Walter Camp- 
bell, Philip Parham, Eddie Bourne, 
and Leo Boles, playing basket ball 
| with the elephants, 

In our further wanderings we 
came to the sea where we were sur- 
prised to find Roy Johnson trying in 
vain to make a Ford car swim the 
Atlantic. We told him that was use- 
less, but we would be compelled to 
find something that would sail. We 
were all just about ready to set sail 
for America in a-cocoanut, when I 
was suddenly awakened by a bim, 
boom, bang at the door. It was Allen 
Wood wanting me to take a walk 


with him, 
LB. ‘D: 


PHILOSOPHY OF LIFE 


By JAMES 
To be good is noble, but to teach 
others how to be good is nobler— 
and less trouble. 


As a man soweth so shall he also 

rip. He riseth up in the morning 
and maketh the buttons fast to his 
trousers and lo! in. due season his 
suspenders worketh on one cylinder 
and three rusty nails. 


Behold a woman: taketh pride in 
her crown of glory, but poor deluded 
man hieth himself to the place that 
selleth hair grows that raiseth more 
hopes than hair, and bloweth forty 
pieces of silver for liquid irrigation 
to splash over his throbbing dome 
of thought. 


Woman is always in love—man 
oftener. 


Don’t be “fixed,” or you will be- 
come like a monument, like a grave- 
stone, with one blank line waiting 
to mark the formal decease and 
burial of your body. 


My girl is so up-to-date that when 


she ‘heard about the New Testament | the “chain gang.” And the task was 


she wouldn’t even read the old any 
more. 


Garner and Wood were over at time: even under their very noses. 


Radnor Lake fishing the other day, 
but very new at the game, when 
suddenly Garner ejaculated, “Got a 
bite yet, Wood?” “Naw, Doce,’’. said 
Wood, “I don’t believe my worm is 
half trying.” 


The Pessimist 
If a pessimist is one who is willing 
to learn by experience, I’m guilty. 
I ain’t never been one to lead a 
yeller-haired young hope around by 
the hand and introduce it to the 
world as a grown-up fact. 


The Evidence Was On the Boy’s Side 

Seated on the bank of a river, a 
young urchin was fishing. There was 
a notice close by stating that fishing 
was private. This, however, did not 
seem to trouble the youthful angler. 

Suddenly a wrattful individual 
burst upon the scene and eyed the 
youth and the very fine catch of fish 
which was lying beside him. 

“Hi, you young rascal!’ howled 
the man, “what do you mean by it? 
You can’t fish here without a per- 
mit.” 

“Can’t 1?” retorted the youth. 
“Well, I dunno. I seem to be doing 
very well here with a worm!’ 


/ Western Christian Advocate. 


We talked of |come to such an igriominious end. 


; councilmen, 


Seeking victims in whom -to 


——$— 


Too Bad That One So Gifted Has 
Fallen a Victim to Cupid's 
Dangerous Darts 


ANOTHER VICTIM OF CUPID’S 
DART. 
Babbler will re- 


d fate that has 
author, 


The readers of the 
gret to know on sa vase 
befallen our aear ng ; 
statesman, poet and comic writer, 
Mr. Wood. His articles have been 
hailed with joy and have banished 
many a cloud of gloom. Nothing but 
the finger of genius could have 
cheered so many people. His presence 
in the classroom and on the campus 
has been an inspiration to us all. 
But alas! those sagacious darts of 
wit and humor have become the sighs 
and moans characteristic of a wooer. 
We thought this great scientist was 
immune to all the fatal maladies 
characteristic of ordinary men. But 
alas! he has succumbed to the most 
fatal malady of them all. His heart 
has been encrusted in a wall of 
iron, which no fair damsel has been 
able to penetrate. But now it has 
melted, as with fervent. heat, and 1s 
palpitating with ecstacies and thrills 
so common to the fate of a lover. It 
isso sad that one so young In 
life and so unsophisticated should 


“Bent is the bough that might have 
grown full straight. Burned is ap- 
polos laurel wreath.” é 

We bespeak for our poor friend 
many hours of sweet pain, and many 
minutes of excruciating, hopeless ex- 
pectancy. Can you imagine Wood 
making every social with the one, 
and only one and devoting every 
spare moment to catch her eye in 
the hallways and classrooms, and 
spending all his solitary moments 
planning . love lyrics and lengthy 
epistles? Declaring ‘“‘that his love for 
her will last till the sun grows cold. 
Till the stars are old and the leaves 
of the judgment are unfold.” 


THE GARBAGE 
CAN ROLLS 


One night as several of us had 
just returned from town, one sug- 
gested that we throw the garbage 
can down the stairway. I was the 
first one to pitch it down and I did it 
safely. Mr. Johnston suggested, a 
few nights later, that we pull the 
stunt again, so I told him to turn out 
the light-and I would pitch the can 


down. Mr. Johnston agreed to this 
and turned the light off. Then I 
threw down the can. We ran back 


into my room and experienced the 
icy sickness of the heart that comes 
to those who get caught. 

I was then brought before the 
great D. L. C. court of justice, or. 
common pleas, or better known as 
the council. JI stubbornly denied the 


charge for a while, but at last I 
owned up.and was sentenced to 
sweep Lindsay Hall three days. Tak- 


ing this as philosophically as is possi- 
ble, I submitted to this outrage with- 
out any voice of complaint. 

But what a fate the destinies 
sometimes plan for these poor mor- 
tals that find a meager existence on 
this earth. As I was standing near 
the can one day (it had a strange 
but fascinating attraction to me) Mr. 
Robert Thurman came along and 
said: “Let’s pitch her down.” I said 
all right, so down we let it fall, mak- 
ing all sort of unearthly noises. Mr. 
Thurman and I appalled by the dole- 
ful sound of the falling can hastened 
into the pleasant room of our friend 
Mr. H. Carter and placed ourselves 
under his bed to avoid the watching 


One H. C. Hale, a member of" that 
august body, had an idea that I was 
the guilty person. So I was escorted 
to the council meeting on the grue- 
some night of February 3. Ah, that 
night of all cruel nights.. It seemed 
to me that the demons of the other 
world were whispering my guilt con- 
tinually in my ears. Shaking off this 
feeling as best I could I was ushered 
into the presence of the body of 
justice. 

There sat Mr. H. J. Priestly. He 
seemed to be that night one who 
read. my innermost thoughts. Phan- 
tom shapes seemed hovering around 
me as I heard the sentence, to Work 
on the “chain gang.” This was the 
humble beginnings of this important 
organization. 

Mr. Thurman, before alluded to, 
was then brought before the council 
and while he was undergoing’ those 
agonies his body was falling heir to 
Bome ill fated soldier of fortune 
threw that gruesome can down just 
outside the window where the council 
was in progress. 

Mr. Thurman was then added to 


now before the upholders of law and 
order ‘to chase to earth the culprits 
who threw the can down the last 


Mr. Dickerson and one J. Camp 
were brought before the body and 
confessed the crime. Ah! Can what 
an instrument through which fate 
performed such cruel and woeful suf- 
ferings. These two worthy young 
men, fine physical and mental spect- 
mens of young American manhood 
were consigned the deplorable sen- 
tence of work on the “chain gang.”’ 

The modest band was growing. 
Seemingly it was influenced by some 
unknown power; some secret force: 
Some mysterious motivation. This 
band was being molded by a power 
that is above my humble powers of 
understanding. Fate was cruelly 
her phantom clutches, So Feige se 
wise the “chain gang” grew, 

One S. Rhea was the next victim 
His offense was that of smoking in 
his room. The inevitable happened 
to him. He was delegated to increase 
the number of the “chain gang,” : 

This rounded out the gang with 
the exception of one Happy Stewart 
who is the real pioneer of this move. 
ment. And now we are worki : 
working, working on the 
gang.” 

Now that these confessio 
planations have been Written, which 
rival the confessions of an “English 


ng, 
“chain 


Lt 


spirit.” : 


“The thing that is above price in the sight of God is a meek and quiet 


“When we try to be a deep diver, we are in danger of going too deep; 
when we try to be a sky scraper, we may go too high. Luckily, there is 


a happy medium for all.” 


“There is nothing that can’t be done by the man who wants to do it. 
There is no height that cannot be scaled by the man who wishes to‘climb.” 


“The Savior laid the axe at the taproot when he laid down the principle, 
‘Blessed are they that hunger and thirst after righteousness,’ ” 


“The religion of Jesus Christ spreads like a blanket over every detail 


of life.” 


“Nature tells that God is, but does not tell what he is.” 


“The reason W 
is because we have no 


A PSALM 
OF WORK 


Tell me not in mournful numbers 
That the student council’s wrong, 
I threw the ash can out the window, 
Now my rep is almost gone. 


It met on Wednesday evening, 
In Bro. Priestly’s room, 

I walked in very bravely 

As I knew not of my doom. 


They asked me lots of questions, 
Then I saw my chance was gone, 
They gave me “seventy-two hours 
And asked. “is that too long.” 


The verdict seemed to give delight, 
I, myself, was sick with fright, 

Only a few of those hours are gone, 
But surely the council is not wrong. 


Tell me not in mournful numbers 
That the student council’s wrong, 
I threw an ash can out the window, 
Now my rep is almost gone. 


—B..S. Rhea. 


SPRING PARTNERS 


The south wind sweeps through the 
treetops, 
The sunshine smiles once more; 
Into the big brass kettle 
A crystal flood I pour. 
I lay the firewood deftly 
With leaves and grasses dry, 
Out into the bright spring weather, 
The wind and the sun and I. 


The warm sap hums in the kettle, 
Its. song of mystery, 

The fire in a soft staccato 
Repeats its love to me. 

I, too, possessed of the springtime, 
Then as the flames rise high, 

Yes, we three sing together, 
The sap and the fire and I.. 


Up from the earth’s deep bosom; 
At call of sovereign sun, 

Up through the good grap maples 
The streams of sweetness run. 

And, oh, from the forest country, 
Which richens by and by, 

Three in the sugar making, 
The earth, and the trees, and I. 


Count On the Dog 

“A dog is a wonderfully faithful 
companion,” remarked the lover of 
animals. . 

“Yes,” mused Senator Sorghum. 
“A dog’s intelligence is not such 
that he is liable to get far enough 
into politics to be tempted to go 
back on a friend !’—-Washington 
Star. 


The Boss Knew 

“I don’t see that sausage I or- 
dered,”” said the housewife to the 
butcher boy who had just delivered 
her order. 

“Oh, that’s all right, mum,” said 
the youngster. “The boss told me 
to tell you that the wurst was yet 
to come.”’—Everybody’s Magazine. 


opium eater” a phase of greater 
understanding seems to invade my 
clouded brain. It seems that after 
all our seeming misfortunes of being 
placed on the “chain gang’”’ were 
only a means to enable us to be a 
real blessing to mankind, in that we 
are now beautifying the campus of 
D. L. C. which is badly in need of 
this treatment. 
So here’s to that crooked, cantanker- 
ous can, 
O long may she be a blessing to man. 
Yours very truly, ; 
Calvin Hampton. 


e have not found God’s kingdom and His righteousness 
t sought in the right place and in the right. way.” 
Ee Eee eee 


He Knew 

A Scottish farmer being elected to 
the school board, visited the village 
school and tested the intelligence of 
the class by the question, “Now, 
boys, can any of you tell me what 
naethwing is?” 

After a moment’s silence a small 
boy in a back seat rose. “It’s what 
ye gi’d me the other day for holding 
yer horse.”—Everybody’s Magazine. 


Why Fishing is Popular 

“I believe,” said the ear-aching 
veterinarian as he put aside the tele- 
phone, “that I'll go fishing.” 

“Didn’t know you eared for fish- 
ing.” 
“T don’t, ordinarily, but it’s the 
only chance I have of finding myself 
at the end of a line that isn’t busy.” 
—Our Dumb Animals, 


Protecting Poll’s Speech 
“Mary—Mary! Come quickly and 
take the parrot away—the master’s 


lost his collar-stud.”—Birmingham 
Gazette. 
Thrift 
“Thrift is the great fortune 


maker,” said ‘Andrew Carnegie, 
and his life proved it. © 

The right-using of all the val- 
ues of life is thrift. This is as 
true of your energies as it is of 
your money and material wealth. | 


The student who employs his 
time and his strength construct- 
ively is almost sure to become one 
of the successful and dependable 
men of his community. 

To live according to principles, 
of thrift: requires strong charac- 
ter. 

Life insurance is a great insti- 
tution of thrift. It is a practi- 
cal system suited to the needs of 
every class. 


The first investment a man or a 
woman should make is life insur- 
ance. Endowments and Thrift 
policies not only furnish life ip- 
surance but guarantee $1,000 or 
more in cash to the insured ip a 
specified term of years. 

When you finish school and en- 
ter the business or professional 
world, make it a point to save a 
portion of every dollar you earn 
right from the start. 


We are especially interested in 
‘the young men and women of the 
South, and would be glad to have 
you listed with our great number 
of patrons who are saving in this 
way. 


Thrift is one of the great lessons 
of life. System is necessary to 
success. 


A. M. BURTON, President 


LIFE AND CASUALTY 
INSURANCE COMPANY 


Organized 1903 


Capital Stock $700,000.00 
Home Office-—Nashville 


J. C. LAWSON 


PHONE MAIN 1465 


Moving, Household Goods 
and Storage 


We Buy and Sell All Kinds of Household Goods 


Fr a ee ee 
SE reve cee mcmerc nem r ee ce 


BRAMBLETT-HUNTER CO. 


PRINTERS AND PUBLISHERS 


| See Us for 
Engraved Visiting Cards 


MAIN 3036 


521 COMMERCE ST. 


[tlhe racssibipdconien 
“Not she with trait’rous kiss her Sa- 


viour stung, 


Nor she denied him with unholy 


tongue; 


She, while apostles shrank, could 


danger brave, 


Last at his cross and earliest at his: 


grave.”’—Barrett. 
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__“What would this babbler saylses i718 


“A perfect woman, nobly planned, 
To warn, to comfort and command ; 
And yet a spirit still, and bright, 
With something of. angelic light.” 


—Wordsworth. 
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DAVID LIPS 


D.L.C. WINS DOUBLE VICTORY OVE 


| ONE OF GOD'S NOBLEST WOMEN 


KAPPA NUS DELIGHTFULLY 
ENTERTAIN WITH PARTY | ocr ststson 


Give Sapphoneans Enjoyable Time at a Tacky Party Monday 
Evening, March 2. Costumes and Decorations Grace 


the Occasion. 


FACULTY IS 
ENTERTAINED 


Pres. Boles’ Birthday (Februray 22) 
Time of Banquet. Prof. Jno. 
L. Rainey Is Toastmaster 


February 22 is a date familiar and 
dear to the heart of every true 
American. Why? Because it is the 
birthday of a man who was first in 
peace, first in war, and first in the 
heart of his countrymen. 

This date bears the above signifi- 
cance to the students of David Lips- 
comb College, with the added one— 
the birthday of our own president, 
H. Leo Boles. 

In honor of this occasion, Mrs. H. 
Leo Boles was the hostess of a de- 
lightful five course dinner given in 
the reception hall of Avalon Home 
on Monday evening, January 28rd. 
The guests were members of the 
board of trustees and faculty of 
David Lipscomb College. 

The reception room was artistically 
decorated, carrying out the color 
echeme of red, white and blue. The 
Washington idea was emphasized in 
the table decorations; the place cards 
having figures of Martha and George 


Washington, and the favors being 
little Washington hats filled with 


salted peanuts. The central decora- 
tion was a bouquet of red roses, a 
gift to the honoree, over a mirrored 
service. The following courses were 
served: 

Fruit cocktail. 

Fish, sweet potato croquettes, peas 
in timbles, rice balls, olives, pickles, 
sliced tomato salad. 

Fruit salad in apple baskets. 

Ice cream and individual cakes 
iced and decorated with cherries. 

Coffee. 

Professor John L. Rainey acted 
as toastmaster. He offered a toast 
to Prof. Boles; Prof. Boles replied. 
Prof. Freed gave a toast to the trus- 
tees; Prof. Cuff offered a toast to 
wives of the faculty. Then Prof. 
Freed presented a genuine black 
leather traveling bag to Prof. Boles 
as a gift from the faculty, thus mak- 
ing a very suitable end to a very 
pleasant occasion. 


Allan Wood: ‘‘My father built the 
Rocky Mountains.” 

Garner: “Aw, that’s nothing. Do 
you know the Dead Sea? Well. my 
grandfather killed it.” 


Refreshments Are Served 


On Monday night, March 2, shrieks 
of laughter filled the air—troops of 
girls dressed very artistically (?) in 
all the colors that ever existed, 
marched gaily to the gymnasium. The 
event was the entertainment of the 
Sapphoneans by the Kappa Nus. At 
the door each girl was given a little 
note which read, ‘‘So glad you came. 
We hope you have a tacky time.” 


The gymnasium was adorned with 
newspapers, funny papers and tin 
cans. As soon as the laughter died 
away, the girls were lined up in 
couples and paraded around the gym 
until the judges decided upon the 
tackiest couple. After a long con- 
sultation the judges awarded the 
first prize to Misses Freda Landers 
and Lorena Barber; the second tack- 
iest couple was Misses Erline Har- 
ville and Elizabeth Sellers, with 
Misses Hanna and Mary Delk mak- 
ing a close third. Miss Oma Morton 
at this time gave an inspiring speech 
of welcome to the Sapphos, making 
them feel very much at home by eall- 
ing them “stoles.”? The overall quar- 
tette, Misses Oma Morton, Mary E. 
Bains, Hazel Burch and Joyce White- 
law rendered several enjoyable num- 
bers.. Upon being encored they 
slipped away and sang the parody, 
“Let me call you dumbbell, I’m in 
love with you.” 


The next on the program was a 
little scene acted by the “Shuck” sis- 
ters. Both were dressed in costumes 
trimmed in shucks. They proposed 
to answer any questions that any 
could answer. To the shower of 
questions hailed at them from all 
sides they mournfully answered, “Aw 
shucks.” 


Throughout the evening many in- 
teresting games and contests took 
place. Hamburger sandwiches and 
pink lemonade were served, then to 
the tune of “Turkey in the Straw,” 
the unique maidens danced the. Vir- 
ginia reel. Later ice cream and cake 
were served and all too soon it. was 
time for the happy band of girls to 
go home. 


Miss Jimmie Harrell, with her six 
little daughters, came to the center 
of the gymnasium and expressed the 
appreciation of the Sapphoneans for 
one of the most delightful entertain- 
ments ever given them—an enter- 
tainment to be remembered as one of 
the happiest events of their lives. 


(Which edition is the better—boys’ 
or girls’ ?—Ed.) 


“GHOSTS OF HILO” GIVEN 
BY SAPPHO SOCIETY 


Girls of Sapphonean Society Present an Attractive Program. 
Chorus Is Very Effective and Color 
Scheme Good 


“Ghosts of Hilo,’ the annual pro- 
gram of the Sapphonean Society, was 
very beautifully given Wednesday 
evening, February 25. The airy cos- 
tumes so suggestive of Hawaiian sun- 
shine and the gentle breeze of palm 
trees were very effective against a 
backgrcund of evergreens and roses, 
that covered the back of the stage. 
Across the front of the rostrum sus- 
pended from the top was a mass of 
vines interwoven with roses. Japa- 
nese lanterns of various colors, aided 
by shaded lights, were 
effective in the beautiful decorative 
scheme and added additional charm 
to the elaborate stage setting. 

Miss Maudie Morgan, a very tal- 
ented soprano, played with much 
skill and grace the role of the Prin- 
cess. She possesses a_ clear, high, 
mellow voice that captivates every- 
one who hears her, and her voice was 
never sweeter than while she was 
singing the melodious strains so char- 
acteristic of Hawailan music. 

The part of the sorceress was well 
played by Miss Lillian Burton, who 
is very gifted in the art of expres- 
sion. With her weird voice and ges- 
tures.she could make her audience al- 
most feel the _ y edpaaorton hands 

hosts of Hilo. aes 
of ine ‘Nell Conlee, with her childish 
actions, was very charming as Kea- 
loha, the little sister, her voice being 
sweet and tender, and she also 


owe much talent as a pupil of ex- 
assion. 
Pr the young ladies of the Sappho- 


ociety who were in the chorus, 
aus so together. The ee 
gram, from the prelude playe 7 
Miss Irma Lee Batey, to the last no - 
of the final song, showed thoroug 
reparation and much talent. Be 
The Sapphonean Society has se . 
high standard and much effort mus 
be put forward by those who are e 
lay any part in the programs tha 
a to follow in order to measure up 
to the standard they have set. 


especially” 


WHAT IS THERE 
IN A NAME? 


Judging From Officers of “F. B.” 
Club There Is Something Mys- 
terious in This New 
Organization 


One of the most important events 
of Founder’s Day was the organiza- 
tion of the F. B. Club. About two 
and one-half minutes after two 
(which shows the business ability of 
the club) five of the most industrious 
girls of D. L. C. met in cell “X”’ and 
agreed to band together “until death 
do us part.” Every member felt 
honored at being elected to some 
position in the club. The following 
officers were elected: President, 
“‘Weese’’; vice-presirent, ‘‘Trixie’’; 
secretary, “Dimples”; treasurer, 
“Ginger”; editor and  sergeant-at- 
arms, “Judy.” 

After the election of officers the 
name, flower, motto and colors were 
discussed. Many appropriate names 
were suggested, but finally a name 
consisting of five words beginning 
with “B” or “F. B.” was given to the 
club. The motto, “Be the busiest or 
bust,” suggests the main character- 
istic of the club. 

“By theirfruits ye shall know 
them.” One of the members knows 
that they live up to this standard, for 
while she was recently ill with the 
“flu,” they kept her fed on cream 
and cake. 

The club has met several times 
since the organization. They decided 
to have business meetings every two 
weeks and informal meetings when 
the five happen to be together. The 
main feature of the informal meet- 
ings is feasting. Editor. 


How dear to the hearts 
of the girls of Avalon Home. One 
whose truthfulness of heart gold can- 
not buy. Miss Delk is a wise coun- 
selor, a great and true friend. She 
laughs with us, guides us, sympa- 
thizes with us, understands us. In- 
tegrity, depth of personality, trust, 
gentleness, all may aptly be applied 
to our matron. Things foreign to 
her are anger, evil-speaking, malice 
and bitterness. Because she has 
sown courtesy she has reaped friend- 
ship; because she has sown kindness 
she has gathered love. Let this slight 


TATUM WINS 
CALLIO MEDAL 


Annual Program of Orations Is Given. 
“Sam Davis’ Subject of 
Winning Speech 


On Monday evening, Feb. 238, the 
Callicpeans gave their annual pro- 
gram, since it is a custom for all 
four of the literary societies of 
David Lipscomb College to give a 
program each year. This program 
was given this year on Feb. 23, 
this date being chosen to celebrate 
the birthday of the founder of the 
society, Pres. H. Leo Boles. 

The Callio’s varied from programs 
wiven heretofore, by giving an ora- 
torical contest, which caused much 
interest to be manifested. The 
society gave a medal to the winner, it 
being presented by J. Roy Vaughn, 
chairman of the program. 

The orations were interesting and 
well given. 

The contestants and their subjects 
were: George Warren, “The Consti- 


tution;” Vernon Spivey, ‘Char- 
acter or the making of Man;” 
Edward Craddock, ‘“Belshazzar’s | 


Feast;” John RK. Hovious, “Happi- 
ness and Liberty;’” Leo L. Boles, 
“The Unknown;’” Sam Davis Tatum, 
“Sam Davis” (original). 

The contest was won by Sam 
Tatum, whose oration, which follows, 
speaks for itself. 

“I pay a tribute to one of the high- 
est of human virtues, and emphasize 
the fact that an admiration still lives 
in the Southern heart for that ex- 
alted sentiment that “A man’s word 
should be his bond.” <A few steps 
from his boyhood home sleeps the im- 
mortal dust of the South’s greatest 
hero. 

On October 6, 1842, near Symrna, 
Tennessee, was born in a Christian 
home Sam Davis. His early life was 
spent on his father’s farm, where his 
conipanions were mocking birds, bees, 
and butterflies. He had a winning 
way, an utter fearless eye, a frank 
and gentle speech, and the self poise 
of a great soul. He was tutored 
by his Christian parents who were 
of strong character and strict in- 
tegrity. He learned as a country 
boy two hard lessons that few men 


learn in a life time: To obey orders | 


and fear nothing but God. Next to 
his God, even above his tender love 
for his mother and home, Sam cher- 
ished that old time sense of “honor” 
so sacred among the traditions of the 
Old South where one’s word of honor 
meant more than wealth, fame, or 
life itself. 

The honor tat gives Sam Davis 
place among the immortals was of 
the kind that sought not the life of 
another in revenge but gave one’s 
life in devotion to duty. 

When the war clouds began to 
rise, Sam was attending school in 
Nashville. Eleterified by exciting 
speech, prophecy, beating drum( glit- 
‘tering steel, and tread of foot, he 
was aroused to his duty. He bade 
his teachers farewell as he did his 
dear father and mother and at the 
age of 17 enlisted at Murfreesboro 
in the First Tennessee regiment. 
Sam Davis’ life, as a private soldier 
was one of drudgery and danger. 
After his enlistment he was con- 
signed to Coleman’s scouts, and com- 
missioned as a regular spy. With 
other scouts he was sent into Middle 
Tennessee to get all the information 
possible concerning the movement 
of the Federals. With valuable in- 
formation of his own and some re- 
ceived from Gen. Coleman, known to 
Federals as General Shaw, he was 
making his way to General Bragg at 
Missionary Ridge. On November 
20, 1863, he was captured near Pu- 
laski and taken to the headquarters 
of General Lodge. At the same time 
General Coleman, Sam’s Captain, 
was captured. 


Davis soon gained the respect of 
his captors. They realized his grave 
situation. They endeavored to ob- 
tain information from him that would 
enable them to find the traitor in 
their own ranks. General Dodge de- 
scribes his meeting with Davis: 
“Davis met me modestly. He was 
a fine soldierly looking young man. 
I tried to impress on his' the danger 
of his position but held out to him a 
lenient treatment if he would answer 
truthfully my questioning. Davis 
listened attentively and respectfully 
but made no definite answer.” He 
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token of the debt we owe, like the 
trailing arbutus under snow, take 
bloom and fragrance that all may 
know our deep appreciation. 


Miss Delk, your girls hope the ways 
Which lie ahead may all be fair, 
That God may guard you all your 
days 
And joy attend you everywhere; 
And that through all the years you 
live ; 
You may have blessings rich and rare 
For all the gladness that you give. 


“SEEK FIRST 
HIS KINGDOM” 


Is Subject of Sunday Sermon by E 
A. Elam, Preached at David 
Lipscomb College, March | 


The sermon Sunday morning, 
March 1, 1925, by E. A. Elam was 
delivered in that thoughtful, careful, 
prayerful way so characteristic of 
the person speaking. The text was 
from the Sermon on the Mount, 
specifically, “Seek yet first his King- 
dom and his righteousness and all 
these things shall be added unto 
you.” 

In his introductory remarks, the 
speaker called attention to the fact 
that Christ “spake as never man 
spake.” No philosopher has been able 
to so speak for his words are higher 
than any of man even as the heavens 
are higher than the earth. Christ 
sought not the applause of the 
world, in fact, he was very un- 
popular with the rulers of the people. 
Yet his principlés are so lofty and 
his examples so noble that all are 
called upon to “seek first his king- 
dom and his righteousness.”’ 


why neta tian was. +1. ee heroes 
a2he CAiu0TLAvION, Sala Wie Speaner 


fin continuing the discourse, was not 
| only applicable to the apostles at the 
time of Christ, but is applicable now 
to all men at all times. His law as 
fapplied to man cannot be amended. 
iIt is as eternal as the authority of 
grease Christ himself, 

Those who fail to seek the king- 
| dom will not get so much as a glimpse 
jot that kingdom. Politicians seek of- 
ifices, students at school and college 
chee an education yet may fail even 
'in the seeking, but the person who 
preeice the kingdom of God in the right 
way has the assurance that such shall 
be found. 

The speaker gave an exhortation 
to'seek in youth. There is a time for 
this seeking and that time is when 
impressions are easily made and 
| when vigor and strength of man- 
| hood and womanhood can be given 
ito the greatest purpose on earth— 
iservice to God. Church members are 
iealled upon to seek first the affairs 
| pertaining to Christ’s kingdom. It 
jis one’s business to be at his post of 
| duty always and when one is thus 

stationed, he is a partner or _ co- 
worker with the Lord. And since all 
are partners with the Lord, man has 
no time for anything else. The king- 
dom demands one’s life, one’s time, 
one’s all. 

The lesson was closed with a 
definition of the kingdom. to be 
sought—trighteousnes, peace, joy. in 
the Holy Spirit. When one seeks 
after these attributes, he is seeking 
the kingdom of God and shall in no 
sense lose the comforts needed in 
life nor the associations in the eternal 
kingdom in the hereafter. 


was conscious that the possession of 
| the documents unexplained would 
finevitably cause his death, bat to 
‘contend that he was acting as mes- 
senger under the order of Captain 
Shaw would result in giving his Cap- 
tain to death. ' 

He was brought before General 
Dodge a second time. “I informed 
him,” said the General, “that his si- 
lence would convict him and made 
a direct appeal to him to give the 
name of the person from whom he 
received the information. I knew 
it must be some one near head- 
quarters who had the confidence of 
my staff, for he had accurate in- 
formation concerning my army. He 
thanked me for the interest I had 
taken in him and said: ‘I know that 
I will have to die, but I will not tell 
where I received the information and 
there is no power on earth that can 
make me tell. You are doing your 
duty as a soldier and so am I.’ ”’ 

He was sentenced to die on the 
gallows Friday, November 27, 1863. 
Again and again Federal soldiers 
pleaded with Sam to disclose his in- 
former’s name and save his life, but 
all in vain. His last days were days 
of loneliness. Childhgod scenes 
vividly flashed through his memory. 
He thought of his old home where he 
spent his happiest days, where he 
spent his last night with mother who 
tucked him to sleep. He remembered 
his mother’s goodby kiss. 

Chaplain Young of the 81st Ohio 
{Infantry was his constant visitor and 
comforter, to whom the last messages 
and tokens were given. Chaplain 

(Continued on page 2.) 
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R BURRITT 


EAMS WIN 


No. 11 


LAURELS UNANIMOUSLY 


Opponents Brilliant in Efforts but Fall Under Heavy Hand of 


D. L. C. Representatives. 


Child Labor Law 


Is Question Under Discussion 


“BACKLOG” GOES 


The initial forensic number, the 
debate with Burritt College, Febru- 
ary 28, 1925, resulted in a unani- 
mous victory for David Lipscomb 
College at both places. Question for 
discussion was, ‘Resolved, That the 
proposed child labor law amendment 
should be adopted by the Congress 
oi the United States.’’ n fhe ficld of 
debates, D. L. C. has thus heid aloft 
her standard and promises weil to 
continue to fling her sails io the 
winds and press onward. Each col- 
lege was represented by two teams, 
one to affirm the proposition at home 
and one to deny the proposition 
abroad. 

In the fight on home grounds, 
David Lipscomb College was repre- 
sented by Clayton L. James and John 
R. Hovious. They were opposed by 
Messrs. Acuff and Fox. Both teams 
seemed evenly matched, yet in the 
progress of the discussion it became 
evident that the affirmative was put- 
ting up a defense that could not be 
penetrated. The affirmative plead for 
the child labor law for one reason 
and that the inadequacy of present- 
day state child labor laws. Hovious 
maintained that laws thus far passed 
have been proved invalid, which ne- 
cessitates an amendment which shall 
take the situation in hand. 

Acuff came back at his opponent 
with ten objections to the law as pro- 
posed. Since the bill is sponsored 
by Socialist leaders, he contended 
that it places the nation on the path 
to socialism. Further, Acuff argued 
that the law would work injustice to 
the youth of the land, causing a 
widespread prevalence of idleness. 
“Child idleness of the many,’ he very 
forcefully maintained, “is more dan- 
gerous than child labor of the few.” 
He argued also that this national 
law could not be adapted to the 
states. 

Clayton James rushed violently 
into the affirmative discussion with 
the making of a clear-cut distinction 
between a national and a state law. 
Showing that the labor question can- 
not be handled by the respective 
states, he made it all the more evi- 
dent that the national government 
must handle this question. 

Fox continued the argument in 
favor of the negative, contending 
that it is not necessary to disregard 
state laws and invade state rights 
merely to pass a law not justified by 
present needs. Such, he said, is mere- 
ly a step toward giving Congress all 
authority in any matters of state’s 
rights. 

The discussion was closed by four- 

(Continued on page 2.) 
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TO THE PRESS 


Arrangements Complete. Editors 
Baars and Taylor Predict 
Beautiful Annual 


As has been previously announced, 
the Backlog staff has been ‘working 
faithfully to get the “dummy” to the 
printer as soon as possible. The task 
has now been completed, and. the 
Backlog will soon be in readers’ 
hands. 

The editors feel that this volume is 
an improvement over last year’s edi- 
tion. They have endeavored to por- 
tray the school spirit, friendly rival- 
ry, and general good feelings that 
exist in David Lipscomb College. 

The 1925 Backlog will contain 
about one hundred and fifty pages 
of carefully chosen scenes, material, 
etc. The various clubs, classes, so- 
citties, and organizations were given 
recognition. Two hundred and fifty 
copies of the annual are being print- 
ed, and it is thought that the sales 
will be rapid. So all should send in 
four dollars and secure one of these, 
the fourth volume of the Backlog. 

The staff hereby wishes to thank 
all those who have so kindly assist- 
ed them in getting out this edition. 
specially do they thank those who 
have advertised in it and promise to 
show their appreciation by co-oper- 
ating with the following firms: 

Cain-Sloan Co. 

Schumacher Studio, 

B. B. Smith & Co. 

Spurlock-Neal Co. 

Alex Warner & Son. 

Joy’s. 

M..E. Derryberry Co. 

W. A. McPherson (Tailors). 

W. G. Thuss. 

Hermitage Shoe Shop. 

Castner-Knott Co. 

Lamar & Barton. 

Howe & Emerson. 

Rains, Pettus & Burnett. 

Nashville Baking Co. 

McQuiddy Printing Co. 

J. J. Hill Co. 

H. A. French. 

Timothy’s. 

Phillips & Buttorff Mfg. Co. 

Joe Morse & Co. 

Elliott-Rittenbrug Piano Co. 

Brown Drug Co. (Waverly). 

Bell Service Station (Waverly). 

Davidson, Hicks & Green Co. 

Cullom & Ghertner Co. 

Bell’s Booteries, 


FAMOUS READER MAKES 
SECOND VISIT TO D. L. ¢. 


Miss Florence Lutz, of New York, Very Cleverly Presents “The 


Passing of The Third Floor Back.” 


Audience 


Is Charmed by the Story 


LINDSAY HALL 
_. CATCHES FIRE 


XR 


Boys Fight Heroically and Extinguish 
Flames Before Damage 


Is Done 


At eleven o’clock Friday night, 
Feb. 27, 1925, the halls and several 
rooms of Lindsay Hall were filled 
with smoke. Calls of “Fire!’’ were 
heard, valuables were being collected 
and rooms deseterd, and the location 
of the fire undiscovered. Finally, 
blazes were seen to issue from a 
cabinet on first floor of the west 


wing of the dormitory. It was 
rapidly fanning into a dangerous 
flame when first discovered, but 


every boy present secured a bucket 
and soon the “Lindsay Hall Fire 
Brigade’? was dashing water on. the 
fire with the speed and skill of an 
expert fire department. Not until 
late in the night was the smoke 
cleared away and all the boys had 
told “What I did.” Heroes were 
numerous and as plentiful were those 
who “first saw the smoke.” A thrill- 
ing chapter was added to the chron- 
icles of Lindsay Hall. 


It is not known how the fire began. 
The cabinet where the fire was found 
was used by the commercial depart- 
ment for storing materials. The 
contents were consumed. The fire 
was extinguished at an opportune 
time as it was at a place and at such 
a point in development as to easily 
destroy the entire building. 


Gerald: “What is worse than a 


_man without a country?” 


Ollie: “A country without a man.” 


On Saturday night, February. 21, 
David Lipscomb College was honored 
for the second time by a visit from 
the famous reader, Miss Florence 
Lutz. 

Miss Lutz is from New York, and 
although for some years she was con- 
uected with the Curry School of Ex- 
pression in Boston, Miss Lutz has 
given up her position there and ‘is 
now making extended tours to the 
cities over the South and elsewhere 
reading and lecturing. Her fame is 
national, and this school deems it in- 
deed a privilege and an honor to 
hear her. Miss Lutz read at Ward- 
Belmont on the preceding Wednes- 
day night. Although all of the schools 
of Nashville that wished to hear her 
read were not able to get her.- ‘It 
was through the efforts of Miss Crab- 
tree, the splendid expression: teacher 
that this college was able to get her. 
All are very thankful to Miss Crab- 
tree for doing this, as they are for 
the many other good things she does 
for the school. Misg Crabtree is her- 
wens graduate of the Curry School 
0 xpression and a i 
tier personal friend 

Miss Lutz read “The Passin: 
the Third Floor Back.’’ It smd : 
beautiful story and the artistic way 
in which she handled her characters 
was wonderful. Although there were 
many characters to play, she did it 
So well that the audience was never 
confused. Her tone-color was beau- 
tiful and especially in the latter part 
of the story. Another thing one can- 
not help noticing about Miss Lutz is 
her grace and ease on the stage. She 
is a marvelous reader and it was a 
great inspiration, especially to the 
members of the Expression Depart- 
ment to hear her. All sincerely hope 
that Miss Lutz’s visit to David Lips- 
comb College will be an annual event 

’ 


and look forward with pleas 
her next visit. Pleasure to 
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“WOMAN” 


* Someone has said, “There is no 
jewel in the world so valuable as a 
chaste and virtuous woman.” And 
another one, “Woman is the salva- 
tion or destruction of the family; 
she carries its destiny in the folds 
of her mantle.” Now since the fam- 
ily or home is the unit or strength 
of a nation, it might be well for us 
to consider woman, her characteris- 
tics ‘and her virtues. 

A true and virtuoys woman is the 
embodiment of all that is good; Solo- 
mon said her price is far above ru- 
bies. Woman has been called a Chi- 
nese puzzle and a mixture of com- 
plxity. This may be true, but un- 
derneath all this lies many noble and 
excellent virtues. Some of these are 
sympathy, gentleness, endurance, pa- 
tience, loyalty and love. 

In woman resides sympathy, which 
indeed satisfies many. a_ thirst. 
Woman is governed by sympathy and 
understanding. Sympathy is that 
hidden» stimulus which responds in 
understanding—then 


“Thank well the gods when she comes 
to you, 
The woman who understands.” 


Another characteristic of woman 
is gentleness, which is closely akin 
to meekness. Her gentleness has 
calmed many a tempest and soothed 
many aching hearts, bringing the 
light. of joy in lives where sadness 
has dwelt. G. W. Langford said: 


“Speak gentle! ’tis: a little. thing 
Dropped in the heart’s deep well. 

The good the joy it may bring 
Eternity shall tell.” 


Endurance is another of these vir- 
tues. Woman often endures the 
seemingly endurable for the sake of 
others. Unselfishness is essential to 
endurance. She believes that en- 
durance is nobler than strength. 


“Endurance is the crowning quality 
of patience, 
All the passion of great hearts.” 


Woman is endowed with that price- 
less gift—patience. She believes 
that by patient waiting all things 
come in due season. 

“There is no great achievement 
that is not the result of patient work- 
ing and waiting.” 

Constant loyalty in small things 
is a great and heroic virtue. Shakes- 
peare very beautifully paints the loy- 
alty of woman in the character, Imo- 
gen, in his play Cymbeline. Through 
every adversity she remains loyal to 
her husband. Her action is typical 
of every woman’s character. 


Oh, where is loyalty? 

If it be banished from woman, 

Where shall it find a harbor in the 
earth?” 


- Love is woman’s crowning virtue. 
Samuel Smiles said, “A woman’s best 
qualities do not reside in her intel- 
lect, but in her affections.” . This 
may or may not be true, but one 
must acknowledge that woman ex- 
ceeds the generality of man in love. 
“Love is the life of the soul. It 
is the harmony of the universe.” | 
Woman has been defined with the 
following terms: Beauty, chivalry, 
civilization _,curiosity, friendship, 
lady, laughter, love, manners, mother, 
purity, reputation, secrecy, talkative- 
ness, thought, virtue and wit. Was 
Holmes right when he said, “Nature 
is in earnest when she makes a 
woman’? 


TO THE MOTHERS 
OF D. L. C. GIRLS 


girls of D. L. C., 
wherever you are, it matters not that 
_you are far away, we do not forget 
you nor cease to love and honor you. 
We miss you, yes, but we know that 
‘in staying away from you we are 
helping to fulfill your hopes and 
plans for us. We do not want to 
disappoint you, but are worknig that 
your dreams as well as ours may be 
‘made a reality. We know that for 
long years you have labored and 
planned that we might have an edu- 
- cation, and that we might have all 
the advantage and opportunities pos- 
sible. We are now enjoying these 
opportunities, and we can never ex- 
press to you our thanks and appre- 
ciation for your helping make them 
possible for us. However, we will 
do our best to show this appreciation 
by taking advantage of these oppor- 
tunities and shaping our lives as best 
we can, so that you may ever be 
proud to own us as your own. 


Mothers of the 


DEBATING TEAMS 
_ WIN LAURELS 


(Continued from page 1.) 


minute rejoinders from each speaker. 
In these rejoinders James and Hov- 
lous swayed the evidence to their side 
thus securing the unanimous decision 
of the judges. : 

The team representing David Lips- 
comb College at Spencer, Tenn., was 
composed of Walter Campbell and 
Owen White. They were met by 
Messrs. Brady and Taft. Similar ar- 
guments were used by the debaters 
here as were used by the other teams 
save in the case of Campbell and 
White, who at a strategic point pro- 
duced a convincing chart which took 
their opponents by storm. 

White was brilliant in his denial of 
the question; Campbell made a record 
speech, winning the decision for best 
speaker. Burritt teams at both dis- 
cussions deserve much commendation 
as their arguments were concise and 
well delivered. 

Campbell and White report a pleas- 
ant time at Burritt College. Sunday 
morning Mr. Campbell spoke at the 
church and both men speak well of 
the people of Spencer. 

Judges for debates were men of 
no connection with either college. 
David Lipscomb College chose for 
judges professors from Vanderbilt 
and Peabody; Burritt College chose 
professors from Union University and 
Sparta High School, with a Sparta 
lawyer, Mr. Butler. 


TATUM WINS 
CALLIO MEDAL 
UNANIMOUSLY 


(Continued from page 1.) 


Young said: “The night before he 
died we sang together ‘On Jordon’s 
Stormy Banks I Stand,’ and as he de- 
sired I prayed with and for him. I 
was glad to learn that he believed in 
Christ ‘and was sustained by noble 
principles. These simple words of 
his faith in God were more beautiful 
to me than the most impassioned elo- 
quence that ever fell from the lips of 
man. Flowers too rich and rare can- 
not be placed on his grave, and no 
monument can be erected to his 
memory with shaft too polished, too 
high. The towering shafts that mark 
his memory shall crumble to earth 
while yet the lustre of his glory shall 
shine on wherever manly virtue is re- 
garded. On that last night he wrote 
his farewell words to mother. It 
may be ministering angels came that 
night and gave him strength. 

The fatal morning came and I can 
see his calm eye, firm lips, and steady 
look as he was reday to be offered 
up. On the morning of his execu- 
tion he was taken from his cell and 
seated upon his coffin in a wagon 
rode to the gallows. With a smile 
on his face he waved a sad. farewell 
to his fellow prisoners. Upon reach- 
ing the gallows, surrounded by thou- 
sands of Federals with tear stained 
faces, amid the noise of the beating 
drum, he got out and took a seat be- 
side a tree. He shortly asked a Cap- 
tain how long he had to live. The 
Captain replied, “Fifteen minutes.” 
He then asked about the latest news 
from the front. He was told of his 
army’s defeat at Missionary Ridge. 
He expressed regret and then with 
one last quaver in his voice he spoke 
of his comrades in gray, “The boys 
will have to fight the remainder of 
the battles without me.’”’ Then the 
Captain broke down and said, “My 
son, I had rather die myself than 
execute sentence against you.” 

Davis was ordered to the gallows. 
General Lodge had hopes that Davis 
would recant when he saw death star- 
ing him in the face, and would re- 
veal the name. Davis with the noose 
around his neck was offered freedom 
if he would only speak the name. To 
this he made his immortal reply: “If 
I had a thousand lives I would. lose 
them all before I would betray my 
friend or the confidence of my in- 
former.” Thus passed away one of 
the sublimest and noblest characters 
known in history, and through all 
ages his act can be pointed to as 
worthy of emulation. 

Unless we cherish his memory we 
are a race of reprobates. Emerson 
says, “Few men find themselves be- 
fore they die.” The South found not 
Sam Davis until his body lay in the 
grave. Other hefoes have died; but 
Davis had life, liberty, a pardon and 
a safe passage to his lines offered 
him. The man who gave him the in- 
formation was within the sound of 
his voice. He gave no hint of his 
inenuity. By a single word the 
prison doors that held him captive 
would have stood ajar. Yet he chose 
to meet death without a tremor, when, 
to let the current of life flow on 
would be to sacrifice his honor. He 
sealed his faith with blood and gave 
his life on the altar of duty rather 
than betray his country and his 
friends. 

Blind Homer, who sang the story 
of Troy; Milton, who told of Paradise 
Lost; Shakespeare, who sounded 
every depth and touched every shore 
of humanity; Dante, and all the other 
masters can nothing add and nothing 
take from the simple majesty that 
clothed the death of Davis. “Greater 
love hath no man than this, that a 
man lay down his life for his friends. 
Hig memory will ever be sacred to 
those who love the pure, the true, the 
brave. When we gather the children 
around the hearths, tell them that 
brave men really never die, that truth 
ig worth more than gold, that honor 
is more precious than life. 


es that now his brothers are, 
buen, sire in truth and light, 
Go tell the listening worlds afar 
Of him-who died for truth and right: 
For martyrs of all martyrs he 

Who dies to save an enemy. 


: 
Mary O.: “When was the Revival 


Learning?” : : 
- When sionthly reports came in”. 


ree AGT SE TO ee 
“Miss Landers, how do you like 
It Whitman?” 
Werike him? Why, I don’t even 
know him. When did he come: 


A 
IN THE ROCKIES!) 
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Girls Give Opinion of Boys. 
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FISHING TRIP. 


The sun rose late that beautiful® 
August. morning, as it always does 


when it has to climb up over the 
mountains before it can be seen. 


Long shadows were cast out over 
the valley, some rounded and some 


pointed, according to the shape of. 


the mountain peaks they were repre- 
senting. 

Although the sun was lazy, it was 
the only dilatory thing that morning. 
Everything about the ranch was in 
a hustle. Horses were being fed and 
saddled; fishing tackle was being got 
together. Meantime in the house 


breakfast was being prepared and. 


lunches’ packed, for we were going 
for a fishinp trip in the mountains. 
We were going to Lake Kama in Big 


Bear Canyon, about halfway up Mt.. 


Blanea. 

Mt. Blanca is the highest peak of 
the Rockies in Colorado. It is lo- 
cated in the San Luis Valley, about 
one hundred miles south of Pueblo, 
and 
feet. 

Most of the peaks, rivers, lakes, 
and falls there have Spanish names 


because the Spaniards and Mexicans’ 


once ruled this country. The name 
“Blanca” means ‘“‘white,’? and it is 
applied to the mountain to which we 
were going because of the snow that 
is there most of the time. 

But this bright. morning we were 
not bothered muth about names or 
history. Indeed, our minds were cen- 
tered on a good time and “rainbow 
trout.” 

“Our hearts were light and merry 
as our company of four galloped 
away from the ranch house, taking 
with us lunch boxes, fishing poles, 
kodaks, and everything that would 
help us have a good time. 

About half a mile up the hill we 
stopped at a log cabin where two 
friends joined us. From there on 
our real climb began. The road we; 
were traveling turned into a narrow 
trail, as it wound up and around and; 
in and out. Some places were so 
steep that I thought sure I would 
slide off. But by desperately ‘‘chok- 
ing” the saddle horn I managed to 
stay with my steed. It was necessary 
to stop every few minutes to let the 
horses rest; and I, being unaccustom- 
ed to those mountain ways, would 
feel sorry for the poor horses and 
eall a halt much oftener than it 
pleased the guide to stop. Some- 
times we stopped when I ordered, 
sometimes we didn’t. 

By this time we were pretty well 
up the slope we had to climb before 
going down into the canyon. Up 
there on the rim of the canyon I no- 
ticed that most of the trees appeared 
dead. and everything was quite bare. 
Upon inquiry I learned that there 
had been a forest fire there the year 
before, and that a great scope of tim- 
ber had been destroyed. 


_ We were now at the top of the 
ridge. From there we could look 
down and see the bottom of the can- 
yon hundreds of feet below. I.could 
not see how it would be possible to 
get down such a place. From the 
steepness of the slope I was positive- 
ly sure we would fall and go sliding, 
tumbling, crashing—men, horses and 
lunches—all into one big heap at the 
bottom. I called another halt and 
asked as to the safety of this adven- 
ture. I was instructed to get off and 
lead my horse down. This I agreed 
to if they would promise to let me 
be last. For if we were going down 
as I had anticipated, I didn’t want 
to be on the bottom. 


Of course I was the laughing stock 
of the crowd, for nothing of the sort 
happened. But by going down in @ 
spiral fashion we were soon at the 
bottom. 

The next proposition was to cross 
the stream we found there. It was 
not wide, but it was rather deep and 
coming down at a terrific rate. of 
speed. We mounted out horses and 
sent a scout in each direction to look 
for a ford; and soon from the lusty 
ery coming from the scout that had 
gone upstream we knew that a suit- 
able place had been found. When 
we got to the place we saw the water 
was lashing and whirling over the 
rocks. It looked dangerous, but by 
holding cur feet high up on_ the 
horses’ sides we managed to. get 
across without getting wet. 


By this time there was no trail at 
all, but the leader said that the 
quickest way to get there would be 
to climb the other side of the canyon 
and follow along its edge. This was 
the worst time of all. The incline 
was so steep that we could not ride. 
The ground was loose and wet be- 
eause of the melting snow, and there 
was great danget of slipping. We 
started, and by catching hold of 


weeds, bushes and twigs pulled ours 
selves up over many places that wz 


were able to surmount only with 
much difficulty. 


This was the mast frightful ad- 
venture I had ever had. I would 
climb up a few feet until the bridle 
rein became taut, then the horse 
would come lunging up, and I would 
scramble on to keep out of the way,’ 


dead sure ali the time that I would: 


be run. over the next moment. On 
and on I serambled; on and on the 
horse came. Once.I slipped and fell, 
and then I knew I would be crushed 
by the on-coming horse. But I sup- 
pose he felt sorry for me this time, 
for he stopped right beside me. 

When finally I got to the top, the 
whole party had gone on. I was so 
angry because we had been brought 
up such a place that I sat down and 
cried. They began to call me. I 
went on and found them waiting a 
short distance ahead. 


We followed the edge of the can- 
yon for some distance and _ then 
crossed again to the other side. But 
this time with less difficulty, for we 
had found the trail again. We found 
wiid raspberries along the way, and 
we stopped to get a few and to take 
some pictures of the lovely scenes. —. 

We reached Lake Koma ab 
noon. It was the most beautiful lake 
I had ever seen. The water was 
clear and blue. On one side of the 
lake there were bautiful pine trees 
that mad their reflection in the wa- 
ter. On the other side there was 


GIRLS ESSAY 
ON BOYS 


ascended from an ape. 


jconflabbation with mnemosyne, 


am_what he am not, 


it has an elevation of 14,390) 


Ty fooling himself all the time. 
think a girl am a inanimate object 


oo 


“He 
Am Fine Anyway Almost.” 
(Oh, Boys!) 


A boy am a gallant piece of archi- 
tecture nohow./ He looks like he am 
He hasn’t 
no mnemocines and he am needs of 


He 
am constantly in a monomania to be 


salutiferous. He am of an appetite 
liken unto an whale. He-acts like-he 


He love a girl 
until he see a prettier one and.then 
he ruthlessly break her heart in two 
and deceive the other. He tell every 
girl she am the. only. girl he have 
ever loved and will ever be able to 
love. He am a critter of words rather 
than actions. He am boastful of a 


you won’t praise him he am sulky as 
an possum. If you don’t talk to him 
when he want you to-or go where 
he want you to go he.am.mad_at you. 
He think every girl am in love with 
him. Hé@ think she ought to give him 
every date he ask for. He think she 
no have nothing to do cept look at, 
talk to, or write to him. He think 
she ought never get tired of his un- 
couthness. He think she never no- 
tice his impoliténess, but he am bed. 

e 


remain un- 


for an great praise. 
And yet he am capable.of acting 
lovely. He am a real piece of loveli- 
ness at times. He am a friend and 
protector in time of need, trouble, 


‘tempests, and storm when he want to 


be. He send us candy when we be 
well and flowers when we be sick. 
He give us a Seat when we ain’t not 
got any hardly at all. OHe carry our 
bundles when we are good to — 

€ 


to love him firstly. 


Alice: “I showed father the verses 
you sent me. He was pleased with 
them.” 

Herman: “Indeed! What did he 
say?” , 

Alice: “He said he was delighted 
to find that I wasn’t going to marry 
a poet!” 


a great mass of rocks that had tum- 
bled down from the cliff above al- 
most into the lake. 

There was more than watches to 
tell us it was dinner time. So we 
unsaddled our horses, picketed them, 
and sat down on a big pile of bould- 
ers and ate our lunch. How good 
everything tasted! I didn’t know 
anything could taste so good; and 
there wasn’t half enough. During 
the climb we had used up much of 
our energy. 

After lunch we went up above the 
lake a little way to explore. We 
found a little two-roomed log cabin 
that had been built for campers. 
There were. names carved on the 
walls by people from all parts of the 
United States. 

We then followed the mountain 
stream down to the lake. Such beau- 
tiful, rushing, foaming water! Such 
magnificent pines! As I stood there 
gazing up at those trees, trying to 
see the tops, I caught sight of Blanca 
peak, more than a thousand feet 
above us, and then of the blue sky 
far above that, and I thought, “How 
truly wonderful God is to make all 
these things!” 

We soon got our fishing tackle, 
for we were determined to have some 
fish. I didn’t know much about fish- 
ing for trout. But after changing 
places about a dozen times I man- 
aged to catch seven. Altogether we 
got about fifty small ones. We 
dressed them, and as the sun was 
getting pretty well down the western 
slope we began to make preparations 
to go. It was such a pretty place 
that it was with great regret that we 
took our leave. 

The route seemed much_ shorter 
going home. As we approached the 
mouth of the canyon we could look 
out over the surrounding country. 
But, behold! some clouds had come 
between us and the valley, and in- 
stead of looking on the land, it seem- 
ed as if we were looking out on an 
ocean of big white waves. To be 
sure, these were white clouds, but it 
was a very good imitation, indeed. 

The clouds continued to gather, 
and the air began to get cool; and 
as showers come up so quickly in the 
mountains, we began to hurry so that 
we would be down out of the hills 
before it began to rain. We were 
hurrying along as fast as we could 
when we came upon a tree that had 
fallen across the tratl. The hills was 
rather steep, and there were many 
big rocks in our way. In going 
around the tree my horse stumbled 
over a rock and fell with me. Like 
a flash he jumped to his feet. It 
didn’t hurt me much, but I was un- 
able to get up. There I lay fright- 
ened, half laughing, half crying. My 
head was down hill and my feet up, 
and I was on such a steep incline 
that I could not get up. I called for 
help, and I was soon on my horse 
and going again. s 

We were just out of the canyon 
when it began to rain. And, O, 
such a cold rain! It seemed that we 
4yould freeze, but we didn’t. We 
reached home about dark, drenched 
with rain, and cold, but happy and 
full of adventure. 

_O, it’s great to be a Westerner! 

ALICE M. BARBER. 


‘MARIE'S 


did this proud father of 


was sweet and melodious. 


Marie Blanton was the accom- 
plished daughter of the village black- 
smith. Her people were happy and 
poor. Just as the miller sang, a | envy 
nobody, but nobody envies me, 80 
Marie Blan- 
ton. Mrs. Blanton was happy, too, 
for she had a good, hard-working 
husband, a pretty daughter that 
could sing, and another daughter not 
so talented, but wise, prudent and 
sweet-tempered. 

Marie had a voice and her singing 
At night, 
when the mother and second daugh- 


ter had finished the supper dishes 


they were pleased to rest while Marie 
sang to them. Mrs. Blanton was es- 
pecially fond of “In Ole Virginia,” 
for she was reared in that state. 


| Often as Marie sang her eyes were 


set and she almost experienced again 
her girlhood days. She never grew 


tired of this song and every night 


she requested Marie to sing it again. 


It seemed to have such a restful 


effect upon her body, which was worn 
and tired from hard work. In every 
possible way the other three mem- 


bers sacrificed and saved in order to 


pay for Marie’s voice lesosns and 
pretty dresses which she had to have. 

When Marie was seventeen she 
graduated high school from the small 
village school. Her classmates asked 
her to sing on the program the day 


they received their diplomas. Gladly 


she consented, for she was very 
proud of her good voice. Attending 
this program was a strange man who 
at once realized the remarkable qual- 
ity in Marie’s voice. He visited her 
home, and after much persuasion in- 


duced her family to send her to New 


York to a big conservatory of music 
to study. Marie was anxious to go, 
but her parents knew they were too 
poor to send her. Nevertheless she 
went. ; 

In New York, Marie was very pop- 
ular and her voice became famous in 
only a short time. When it was gen- 
erally known that she was of such 
unusual power on the stage, many 
people sought her. She met many 
friends and had two very serious love 
affairs. One was with an old man 
with whom she had made a contract. 
She was to star in one of the biggest 
operas then known. Of course this 
was a wonderful opportunity for 
Marie, and in all this splendor she 
soon forgot her humble home. 


One night back at the little village 


‘the father and mother and daughter 


were sitting around the piano and 
wishing for Marie to sing to them. 
“I wonder why she doesn’t write,” 
said Mrs. Blanton. “I wish she was 
here tonight to sing “In Ole Vir- 
ginia” for me. All were silent: for 
a few minutes and then six large salt 
tears fell down three sad faces. They 


lhad mortgaged their home to give 


her money which she needed, and 
now the time had come for them 
to pay or move. Of course they 
couldn’t pay, so they put themselves 
at the mercy of the owner of the 
mortgage. The poor mother became 
sick from exposure and lack of 
proper rest. She worried continual- 
ly about Marie and cried of the dan- 
ger she was probably in. The father 
was sad but would pat his wife with 


vides.” 


Back in New York Marie was in- 
fatuated with the splendor of the 
life she was living in and thought of 
nothing except herself and her voice. 
The time had come when she would 
make her debut in the musical world, 
for she was the leading lady in the 
Jimmy, her other suitor, 
was very jealous of Marie and es- 
pecially was he angry because she 
she accepted this place with a 

e 
wanted her to live a quiet life and 
marry him. Enraged, he enters the 
auditorium among thousands of other 
people who are anxious to hear 


best opera. 


old man,” as he called him. 


Marie’s voice. 


As she enters a loud applause is 


given her and she smiles her appre- 
ciation. She sings so beautifully that 
people are speechless with interest. 
She proceeds in the play. A baby is 
put in her arms. She sings a lullaby 
as she slowly nears the edge of the 
stage. Her old lover and manager 
is waiting to embrace her, for he is 
pleased with her success. The au- 
dience couldn’t see him, but Jimmy 
could, for he was in a box. As she 
entered the stage for the second act 


and opened her mouth to sing, 
‘boom.’ And she fell prostrate on 
the floor. Jimmy had shot her. 


In her exquisite apartment a few 
weeks later the doctor said, “She'll 
never sing again.” Marie’s heart 
was broken, her hopes had fled, and 
she would be penniless. Now her 
thoughts turned toward home. She 
wondered why she had neglected 


them. Now she was ashamed to write |. 


or come home. In four weeks from 
the night she was shot she received 
a telegram from the little village. 
Trembling she opened it. ‘Mother 
is dying; come if you want to see 
her.” 

When Marie came in the house her 
mother was past speaking, but she 
seemed to recognize her. Not as a 
proud and happy girl, but as a woman 
with a lost career. Marie never 
spoke but wept bitterly. To the 
surprise of all, Mrs. Blanton spoke, 
“Marie, darling, sing ‘In Ole Vir- 
ginia’ for me while I’m dying.” 'This 
only added to Marie’s grief, for she 
had lost her voice. What could she 
do? It was no time for explanation 
then. She decided to try to sing. 
What had happened? Her voice had 
come back. She was happy, for as 
she sang she could see her mother 
revive. Slowly a faint attempt was 
made at a smile. It was there. The 
father’s eyes opened in amazement 
and he was too happy to speak. As 
Marie finished the song she kissed 
her mother, who made a desperate 
effort to return it, 


Mrs. Blanton is sitting up and how 
happy they all are. Marie had helped 
her father and sister work and now 
they were content to live forever in 
the little village. 


his large rough hand and say, “Don’t 
worry, Love, the Lord always pro- 


LOST VOICE A ship is sated on a Anes sea. 


The crew is hoping against hope to 
steer it to the distant shore where 
the anchor will keep it safely moored 
against the storm. The waves dash 
on the vessel, but they cannot de- 
stroy it, because just ahead is the 
zone of safety where it may rest se- 
curely as though the waters were 
calm and tranquil. A cry comes 
from the captain to put forth every 
effort to reach the shore, which is 
bidding the tempest-tossed sailors a 
glad welcome. ‘Slowly and_ safely 
the ship anchors and rests against the 
wave-ribbed shore. Night comes on, 
the storm has ceased, all is calm and 
peaceful, the sun has dipped his 
golden head in the liquid ocean bed. 
As the darkness slowly gathers only 
the faint outline of the ship can be 
seen as it gently rocks to and fro. 
The mists of the night gather, and 
as the dark veil is slowly drawn an 
echo comes from the receded waves 
that all is well. 

Time is a sea, the sea whose waters 
reach from the. Garden of Eden to 
eternity. Every one who lives must 
sail this sea; all who have lived be- 
fore us have guided their boats 
through its waters, and those who 
will walk in our footsteps will ply the 
same course. Kings and peasants 
alike must man their own vessel. 
Every individual is a drop in this 
great sea, every trial a wave, every 
soul a ship. ; 

When the ship of life begins its 
eruise the sea is calm and undis- 
turbed, because to youth there are 
no dashing waves and angry winds 
to turn the bark in the opposite 


direction. No gale turns the sail 
irom the goal. 
As the days of happiness and 


pleasure emerge into those of re- 
sponsibility the winds begin to blow, 
the first wave lashes the vessel and 
soon the sea becomes disturbed and 
threatens to send the topsail beneath 
the billows. It is then that we real- 
ize life is not all serenity and quiet- 
ude. We know then that we need 
the Pilot to point out to us the an- 
chor of life. When the waves of 
adversity, grief, loneliness and sor- 
row beat against our bark the Master 
Sailor is the only one who: can 
launch it safely. He who can say to 
the waves, ‘Peace, be still.” 

Were it not for this Hand that 
bids the foaming waves recede what 
would life mean to those who must 
sail this sea? If we had no part in 
which to steer our ship and no an- 
chor to keep it from sinking in the 
deep we would all perish beneath the 
billows. 

After three score and ten years of 
sailing on these waters, when the 
shades of death’s night begin to 
lengthen, when the sailors’ mystic 
song has ended, when the notes of 
the fog horn begin ‘to fall on our 
ears, will we see the lights of that 
golden strand beckoning us to enter 
and anchor forever? 

When the night mists gather over 
our ship and we can see no longer 
our course, may there come an echo 
from the serene waters that all is 
well, and that God, the everlasting 
Pilot, is waiting to clasp our hand as 
our souls anchor in the waters of 
eternity. 


OUR SOCIALS 


We will never forget the socials at 
the tapping of the bell, 

On Sunday afternoon at four we 
always hear that happy knell, 

Oh the tripping, tripping, tripping of 
the footsteps on the walk 

As the pretty (?) maids go tripping 
to the social for to talk. 

As they enter in the hallway they are 
met by Friend Beau, 

Then chatting very gravely, up the 
stairs they go, 

On the front seat quite serenely sits 
Eleanor and Brother Cuff, 

Just to see their smiles and blushes 
reveals quite enough. 

Over in the corner sits Sam and 
Gwendolyn Moss, 

Sam doesn’t like the seat, but Gwen- 
dolyn is boss. ; 

There on the back seat is Bill and 
Nellie B., 

Their brown eyes shine brightly and 
they seem full of glee. 

Right in the middle of the social 
Herbert Jordan strolls in, 

He looks to Chick’s latest girl, then 
strolls out again. 

Ruth McCarley is so dainty and so 
very full of poise, 

She and Philip talk right low and 
never make any noise. 

There’s a reserved seat for Deacon 
and Oma Morton, 

They choose the nicest seat to do 
their courtin’. 

Mildred and Jimmy Byers through 
smiles and tears, 

Have gone together for two happy 
years. 

Red Page and Nell fell in love so 

quick 

We are all afraid it won’t stick. 

We'll remember Elmo and Myrtle by 
their shy looks, 

Their loves the kind you read of in 

‘ books. 

orena and White choose a gs i 
the middle, — 

If they don’t they won’t show, ’cause 

m eu little. 
n the back seat sit Ski 
LaNelle, eae 

ope Aged as their news to tell. 
eral ontgomery, w 
“Ollie Cuff, gz y ho talks to 

Rings the bell when we’ve talked long 
enough. 

What a shadow of Sadness passes o’er 
the room, 

For we have to go home all too soon. 
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Free Translation 

A certain Siamese teacher was 
recommended by a former mission- 
ary chiefly because of his unique defi- 
nitions of English works, Some of 
these are the following: 

Kick—A verb of the foot. 

Hop—A verb of the frog. 

Liar—A bad adjective for boy. 

Flattery—A good kind of curse 
word. 

Wig—A hypocrite hair. 

Bullet—Son of a gun. 

Whiskey—Sin water. 
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We did the uments work for alee David Lipscomb 
College Annual. 


L. A. BAUMAN CO. 


“The House of 
Kuppenheimer 


Good Clothes” 


Men’s Wear That Men Wear 


417-419 CHURCH STREET 


Copyright 1923. The House of Kuppenheimes 


IDEAL LAUNDRY 


DRY CLEANERS 
ALL THAT THE NAME IMPLIES 


- Popular Priced Shoes 
for 


Men or Women 


TRY A PAIR 


ENDICOTT JOHNSON SHOE STORE 


217 Fifth Avenue, N. NASHVILLE, TENN. 


619-621 Facing 
Church > Capitol 
Street Boulevard 


Our Mr. J. L. Dillard will be pleased to have you 


call and see him 


THE POETESS’ PAGE 


LIFES RAINBOW ODE TO GIRLS OF 


We look at the rainbow that spans 
the skies 
5 weane at the beauty that in it 


lie 

Not thinking of the rainbow that we 
should. desire, 

A rainbow that will our lives inspire. 

This rainbow consists of seven vir- 
tues divine, 

As the rainbow has seven hues, which 
God’s hand has designed. 


{ The ace of these virtues is that of | 


things above. 

Not a love for the faults and base of 
this world, 

But the love for God’s wonderful 
banner unfurled. 


Another Oife virtue in this rainbow 
of 1 

Is that of friendhip, that endures 
through trouble and strife. 

For a friend is only a friend indeed 


ove, 
Fe a love for earthly things, but for 


who will help a poor fallen 
brother in need. 


Big nt is a great virtue ‘in life’s 
ainbow 


Self- meee in all things in this evil 


world below. 

To be able to say to temptation I 
will not yield 

When the evil one his wicked scepter 
wields. 


A fourth virtue to be desired by the 
human race 
Is the symbol of hope, which time’s 
hand will not erase. 
hope for things unseen on a 
brighter shore, 
A light that ever points to future’s 
door. 


A 


Another virtue the love of which wiil 
never cease 

Is that of soothing and perpetual 
peace. 

Let us always be as peaceable as we 
can, 

Always at peace with the world and 
our fellowman. 


Another virtue in this rainbow divine 

Is that of charity, the deeds of which 
will ever shine 

As a light to guide us on our upward 


way 
To the land that God will give to the 
faithful some day. 


Honesty is one of the virtues admired 
by every one, 

One that is admired by all and de- 
spised by all. 

If everyone’s life consisted of these 
virtues so true, 

They would in every one’s life new 
courage and strength imbue. 


B. K. B. 


“TRUE LOVE” 


Come listen to my song, 

O maidens come along, 

And gather with the throng, 
Ding, dong! 


In the land of nobody cares, 
In a house that nobody owns, 
A sorrowful ghost sits on the trunk, 


His hand is forever reaching out 

For the maid that he loved so well, 

A beautiful maid that lived, and 
~ Joved 

The memory of Handsome Dell. 


A perfect knight when on earth he 
lived, 

And golden were his days, 

With silver clouds above his path 

Which revealed the sun’s bright rays. 


J. W. OWEN & CO. 


Four Phones 
7-3161 


Staple and Fancy © 
GROCERIES 


TWELFTH AND CARUTHERS AVENUES 
“We Deliver the Goods” 


But alas! those days were snapped 
into, 

And his soul soon took its flight; 

Then fair Emilia’s days became 

One long continuous night. 


Oh! poor ghost! mourn no longer, 
Emilia soon will follow thee, 

For the poor heart has been broken, 
But grieved no more she’ll be. 


Handsome Dell and fair Emilia, 
Are united now on high, 
Theirs is a love, one greater than 


love, 
A love that will never die. 


E. L. S. 


Nashville’s Complete 
Leading Sporting 
Clothiers Goods «em. 

Since 1843 Department 
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416-422 Church Street—Next to Maxwell House 


“See WHITE and You'll 
see RIGHT” 


R. J. H. WHITE 
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dous New Stocks We Carry. 


We Give Surety Coupons—A Saving of 2% on Every $1 Purchase. 


\ rh. S Ro" Wy > 
aSoan0ro oy Ss o@. 
tThe 1 Best Place to Shop” 


eee fon 


: 2 


Selling Talk 


Elmo (bookstore salesman): “My 
love for you, darling, surpasses any- 
thing else that ean be offered in that 
line.”’ 


Cecil Clark: “I want to try on that 
suit in the window.” 

Clerk: “Sorry, sir, but you’ll have 
to use the dressing room.” 


Oma Morton received the follow- 
ing note a few days ago: 

“Dear Madame: “Will. you please 
send the amount of your bill.” 

The answer was sent immediately: 
“The amount is $5.00. Yours re- 
spectfully.” 


“Pat, I’m sending your waist-coat. 
To save weight I have cut off all the 
buttons. Your Loving Mother. 

_ “P.S.—You will find the buttons 
in your upper left pocket.” 


ALWAYS BE SURE OF 


522-524 Church Street 


And moans, and moans, and moans, | 


AVALON HOME 


When the birds forget to carol their 
glad refrain, 

When summer forgets to follow the 
spring; 

When the moon forgets to send forth 
her silvery light, 

When the stars forget to twinkle at 
night, 

Then friends of Avalon Home will 
I forget you. 


When winter winds forget to rage 
and blow, 

When Father Time forgets to cover 
the earth with snow,,. 

When the clouds forget to send forth 
rain and dew 

Then friends oF "Avalon Home will 
I forget you. 


When the world is free from sorrow 
and care, 

And God forgets to answer our pleas 
and prayers, 

When the hand of death forgets to 
to take the pure and true, 

Then friends of Avalon Home will 
I forget you. 


When my spirit forgets to be happy, 
joyous and free, 

When the sea of memory forgets to 
roll back to me, 

And the voice of God calls from be- 
yond the mystic blue, 

Then perhaps, girls of Avalon Home 
will I forget you. ae 


“LOVER’S ISLE” 


Oh take me to that land called 
Lover’s Isle, : 
Where everyone lives in gorgeous 


style, . ; 
Where lords and ladies in bright 
array 
Are happy forever and a day. 


Let me sail on the sea of mystic dew, 

Underneath a sky of mystic blue, 

In a fairy boat with a great white 
sail 

With one by my side in whom my 
trust shall never fail. 


In this land of sweet music, where 
all is content, 

Where nothing ever happens, sweet 
joys to prevent, 

Great knights are there so noble and 
‘grand, 

I know that this place is some won- 
derful land. 


There a glad joyous laugh will be 
wafted to. me, 

A laugh like fairy music, so sweet it 
will be. 

The serenaders will play on their 
great harps of gold, 

Such rapturous music with beauty 


ufitoid. 


Then come my lover, let’s sail away, 
We'll sail on the great and mystic 


bay 
We'll and this land of beauty rare, 
I’m sure that forever we’ll be happy 
there. B. St. Be 


EXAMINATON DAY 


The end of month approaches and 
then comes card day; 

Examinations are but a few weeks 
away, 


So get out your books, take your 


trusty pen in hand, 
And resolve that you are going to 
make as much as you can. 


Shall we cram our head full 

On the, night just before the ‘“ex- 
ams? 

And then get up and you will sure 
feel cramed, 

Or do we think we know just enough 
to pass. without a pull? 


|Gan we expect our brains efficiently 


to serve, 

When they have just been rammed so 
full? 

Can we derive the profit that we 


wou 
If we had studied as we should? 


Shall we study ever so hard to make 
good marks 

As the time quickly passes by? 

Because we are none too familiar 
with some of our books— 

For this the teacher will testify. 


‘Tell us, students, what you’re think- 
ing of the “exams” we confront, 
Many hints may help the hardest task 
to solve, 

Fut your ‘thoughts in circulation so 
that we may know 

And you’ll help us eid know it’s 
so. Cc. M. 


George Kinnie: “There are a lot 
ef girls that don’t want to marry.” 


Alex Berford: “How do _ you 
know?”’ 
G. K.: “I’ve asked ’em.’’ 


Professor Cuff (giving lecture) : “I 
don’t mind if a student looks at his 
watch once in a while, but what gets 
me is to see some one take out his 
waich, shake it a few times, and then 
put it to his ear.” 


Mrs. Murphy: ‘Why are you feed- 
ing the baby yeast?” 

Mr. Murphy: “She swallowed my 
dime, and I’m trying to raise the 
dough.” 
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LOVEMAN’S 
Especially Welcomes College Girls 
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STUDY HOUR IN 
OLD DORMITORY 


Epidemic Seems to Be Sweeping Dor- 
mitory, Causing Lessons to 
Be Neglecetd 


Se a) a ee eo A 


Time—8 o’clock Friday night. 

Scene—Room in old dormitory. 

Quietness reigns everywhere. The 
four occupants of the room are busy 
tudying. 
; Deor” opens softly, Betsy Kirk 
enters. . 

Betsy: “Oh, Martha, I ain’t gonna 
Z stay, but I wanted to tell you I got 
| a letter from Aunt Lillian today and 
] 
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she wants to know how you and Bill 
are getting along in your love affair.” 
Martha (absent mindedly, think- 

; ing of Bill): “Oh, you know what 

{ you are.” 

Betsy (mocking her): “Oh, you 
know what you are. Why don’t you 
talk so I can understand you?” 

Martha: “Shut up. I talk perfect- 
ly plain English, can’t you under- 
stand that?” 

The argument is on and seems to 
be about to end in the accustomed 
scramble. When it is at its height, 
Kimbal rushes madly in the room to 
tell us of her latest “crush.” 

, Kimbal: “Oh, ain’t Frank the dear- 
est boy, don’t you think he’s cute, I 
just adore him.” 

.Elizabeth stops writing her letter 
to Vaden long enovlgh to say: 

“He ain’t near as sweet as m 
Vaden.” 

Mary Lois (rousing from her strug- 
gle with Greek): “Suffering cats, 
can’t you talk of nothing but Bill, 
Kirk, Vaden Allen and Frank Jones. 
That subject is as ancient as this hor- 
rid Greek, but I hear the bell clap- 
per coming, I bet she can change the 
conversation.” 

“Oh, what you talking about. Tell 
me something, quick. I can’t study. 
Tell me something, anything. (Slings 
a book on the floor.) Oh, I won’t 
let you study cause I can’t. Those 
horrid teachers, making us memorize 
those theses. I will die. I-can’t do 
it. Ill go home.” 

The sleepy voice of Birdie is heard 
from down the hall. 

“Oh, me, Catherine Johnson, hush 
your mouth so I can sleep. It will 
soon be 8:30 and I haven’t gone to 
sleep yet. It’s the latest I have been 
up this year and I’ll die tomorrow.” 

In the meantime Margaret and 
Nell are ministering water and 
smelling salts to Catherine, trying to 
calm her down. 

Leona, Hazel, Erline, Ruth and 
Harriet, hearing the noise come in 
to join and see the cause of it. By 
this time Catherine has quieted down 
some. - 

Martha: “Come in, girls. Ruth, 
what you going to write your theses 
on?” 

(Margaret grabs the _ smelling 
salts and gives it to Catherine so she 
won’t start her noise again at the 
mention of theses.) 

Ruther: “Well, Aunt Martha, I 
thought I would write on ‘The Lov- 
able Personality of Philip.’” 

Harriet: ‘“Caesar’s ghost, I pity 
the poor folks that have to listen to 
that.” 

Ruth: “Huh, keep your pity till 
somebody asks for it. I guess you 
won’t have a better subject.” 

Hazel: “Well, if that’s all you are 
going to do, I am going to write to 
Kenneth. I thought from the noise 
I would get to see a ‘free for all.’”’ 

(She goes out. Leona feeling she 
owes her spare time to Conrad goes 
back to writing her daily letter.) 

The door is opened again and Mrs. 
Boles enters. 

“Ts Martha Lewers studying for 
her quality points?” 

: Martha: “No. How can I study 
when Betsy and Catherine are mak- 
ing so much noise.” 


Betsy, feeling insulted, grabs a 
book and throws at Martha, who 
skilfully dodges it. Mrs. Boles 


seems horrified. 
Margaret hastens to drive away 
Mrs. Boles’ fear by saying: _ 


cited. This is a common occurrence 
of late. Its the effects of that ter- 
rible disease called ‘love.’ It seems 
to be an epidemic among some of our 
girls over here. Martha started it 
off, Betsy caught it from such close 
contact with the letters of Little 
Andy, and now Catherine has it. I 
don’t know how she caught it, but I 
notice she has suffered much since 
Fee ate at her table.’ 

_ At this time the retiring bell rings 
and Mrs. Boles sends them to their 
rooms. In a few minutes quietness 
reigns again and the four occupants 
of the room continue — eed 


BITS OF 
PHILOSOPHY 


If you suspect 
, him, >. 
Then reject him. 
If you select 

* him, 

Don’t suspect 

; him. 

There’s nothing 
like a woman’s 
grace and 
beauty 

To waken man- 
kind to a sense 
of duty. 


a * 
: Avoid suspicion: When you are 
ey walking through your neighbor’s 


melon patch, don’t tie your shoe. 
7 


This one makes a net, | 

That one stands i wishes, 
Would you like to be 

Which one catches the fishes? 
You “nearly did it?” That’s your 

just the fare 

Y’ll pay you just the 
Due ham that rowed me half across 
- The stream—-and left me there. 


Be Little tasks need little force; 
a Any fool can make a fan. 
: Leagues of travel prove the horse, 


Years of servive prove the man. 


“Oh, Mrs. Boles, don’t get ex-] 


“FRIENDSHIP” 


Among the richest blessings which 
God has bestowed upon mankind is 
friendship; it is one of his most 
noble gifts. Friendship is not con- 
fined to any partilular class of so- 
ciety or any particular geographical 
locality. The word friendship comes 
close to the heart of every normal 
human being, and yet many times it 
is so casually regarded. Friendship 
is a costly gift; there is nothing 
else in life except motherhood that 
eosts so much. The elements which 
compose this enormous word are 
‘ruth and tenderness. It consists of 
oneness of purpose, is based on vir- 
‘ue, and is our choicest earthly pos- 
session. 


Now since we know something of 
what the word embraces, I think it 
wise to consider what it will do and 
‘earn something of its test. First 
{ would say a friend has a rare pri- 
vilege. He may praise and we are 
not embarrassed; he may rebuke 
and we are not angered. If he is 
silent we understand. Mr. Emerson 
has so beautifully said, “Our chief 
want in life is somebody who can 
make us do what we can. This is 
the service of a friend.’”’ Thus we 
see there are possibilities in us all, 
which only need friendship to bring 
Shem out. 

Friendship speaks: a various lan- 
tuage; it extends itself as a mighty 
helper to many of the weaknesses 
of the human race. To the timid it 
speaks words of encouragement; to 


the weak it lends a helping hand;. 


‘o the bold it says be cautious; to 
she sorrowing one, it will sympa- 
thize; and then it is ready to re- 
joice with those of good _ cheer. 
Mr. Landor voices something similar 
to the above when he said: “In the 
hour of distress and misery the eye 
of every mortal turns to friendship; 
in the hour of gladness and convi- 
viality, what is your want? It is 
friendship. When the heart over- 
flows with gratitude, or with any 
other sweet satred sentiment, what 
is the word to which it would give 
utterance? A friend. 


Just here I think it wise for us 
to consider what different thinkers 
in different ages have said on this 
subject; hence the following: 


“The making of friends who are 
real friends is the best token. we 
have of man’s success.’’—Hale. 


“A friend is a person before whom 
I may be sincere. Before whom I 
may think aloud.”——Emerson. 


“Tt is a miserable solitude to want 
true friends without which the world 
is a wilderness.’’—Bacon. 


“Treat your friends for what you 
know them to be, regard no surfaces. 
Consider not what they did but what 
they intended.’’—Thoreau. 

True happiness consists not in the 
multitude of friends, but in. the 
worth and choice.”—Ben Jonson. 

“Blessed is the man who has the 
art of making friends, for it is one 
of God’s best gifts.”——Hughes. 

“If we have no friends we have 
no pleasure.’’—Lincoln. 

“A friend is a rare book, of which 
only one copy is’ made.”—-Anony- 
mous, 

“A friend is the first person who 
comes in when the whole world has 
zone out.’”—Not known. 

“A friend is one who knows all 
about you and loves you just the 
same.”—-Not known. : 

“Friendship is the great chain of 
human society.”—Howell. 

Who has not longed for the friend- 
ship which stands the test when 
faced with adversity as well as pros- 
perity, with sorrow as well as joy? 
This is indeed a plant of slow growth, 
but Shakespeare said, “The friends 
thou hast and their adoption tried, 
grapple them to thy soul with hoops 
of steele.” For examples of tried 
friendship I ask you to consider: 

Thesus and Pirithous. 
Achilles and Paroclus. 
Orestes and Pylades. 
Damon and Pythias. 
David and Jonathan. 

_ Ruth.and Naomi. 

We must acknowledge a_ tested 
friendship which gave utterance to 
such a passage as, “Entreat me not 
to leave thee, or to return from fol- 
lowing after thee: for whither thou 
goest I will go; and where thou 
lodgest, I will lodge; thy people shall 
be my people, and thy God my God. 
where thou diest, I will die, and 
there will I be buried; the Lord do 
so to me, and more also, if aught 
but death part thee and me.” 

In a friendship like the above can 
you conceive anything false or un- 
true on the part of any of these? 
Indeed, it does seem foreign; yet 
many a heart, which has stood for 
just as much in the world of friend- 
ship, has had to drink the bitter 
dregs of untrue friendship or be- 
trayal. Now some maintain that a 


blighted or crushed friendship can . 


never rise to its original heights. 


But be that as it may these words |}. 


ring clear and true, “There is no 
folly equal to throwing away friend- 
ship in a world where friendship is 
so rare.” 


When we study and meditate on | 


the friendships of the ages gone by, 
and then come down to our own 
lives, we are ready to exclaim—it 
has no equal! And yet with every 
joy there comes an equal responsi- 
bility. The question that comes to 
each of us is, will you meet it? It 
takes a great soul to be a true friend. 
It takes one who is willing to for- 
give, to forget, and forbear much. 
I have already referred to its cost; 
it not only costs time, affection, 
strength, patience, and love—but 
sometimes it costs life, and Jesus 
has said; 

“Greater love has no man than 
this; that he lay down his life for 
a friend.” 

Though gentlest hands reknit the 
silken chain 

Of severed friendship, still the knots 
remain. 


A Dreadful Place 


Nightmare Land—She (in art gal- 
lery): 
cubist paintings. 
must 


“So tthat’s one of {those 
What a dreadful 
place Cuba be!’—Boston 


Transcript. 


THE BABBLER 


EXCITED BOYS _ 
FIGHT FIRE 


Prove Gallant Firemen. Girls May 
Well See That Some Are 
Real Protectors 


In any case of a fire there are 
many unusual and amusing happen- 
ings. The recent fire in Lindsay Hall 
carried its number of _ interesting 
events. The following things done 
on the spur of the moment are 
-worthy of special mention. These 
are collected from among the boys 
and will be of interest to the girls 
and Babbler readers: 

Upon discovery of the smoke and 
fire a mighty stampede of boys took 
place. Doors were slammed, buckets 
rattled, muffled voices heard, and 
sound of a pattering of bare feet re- 
sounded from all angles. John P. 
Lewis, hearing this, arase and locked 
his door thinking the “Knights. of the 
Cold Bath” were coming for him. 

Herman Taylor, seeing his room 
filled with smoke, grabbed a much- 
valued picture from the wall and a 
new pair of socks and rushed for 
door. Turning to Elmer who jwas in 
bed, he yelled, ‘‘Better grab your hat 
and run.”’ 

Garner, who was’ spending the 
night with Vaughan, learning that 
the dormitory was on fire, forgot 
everything and rushed to his room to 
rescue his ‘‘old lady’? who was sick in 
bed. Later, he made a rush for the 
fire in time to receive a bucket of 
water from the hands of one of the 
“Fire Brigade.” 

Abernathy threw aside all encum- 
brances caused by much _ clothing, 
made rapid change and prepared to 
take place in front ranks. Clayton 
James locked picture of Miss (?) in 
a trunk, put on his best socks and 
got ready for an interesting fight. 

George Kinnie turned over in bed 
at Burford’s call of fire and said, 
“Ah, let it rain, Alex.” In the midst 
of all the noise and confusion, Prof. 
Rainey came from his room and 
stormed, ‘“‘What’s all this noise 
about? How do you think a fellow 
ean sleep?” 

Elmo Phillips brushed his hair 
carefully, took a last look in the mir- 
ror; and joined the procession to the 
scene of the fire. His room mate, 
Robert Mason, took a look at the 
smoke coming from the window 
under his room, decided there was 
fire below. 

Numerous blows on Prof. Priest- 
ley’s door were of no avail. Think- 
ing it was the milk man, his only an- 
swer was, “One pint this morning, 
please.” In ‘the confusion, Prof. 
Cuff was said to have come down the 
steps making for the front door with 
a photograph in one hand and a 
volume of Shakespeare’s plays in the 
other. : 

After the brilliant fire fight, a 
more dangerous fight followed to de- 
termine who first saw fire and who 
was the hero. 


Rappolee, who rooms above the 
scene of fire, heard all the news next, 
morning. 

SHAKESPEAREAN 
ROMANCE 


Who were the lovers? 
“Romeo and Juliet.” 
What was their courtship like? 
Midsummer Night’s Dream.” 
What was her answer to his proposal? 
“As You Like It.” 
About what time of month were they 
married? 
“Twelfth Night.” 
Of whom did he buy the ring? 
“Merchant of Venice.” 
Who were the best man and maid of 
honor? 
“Antony and Cleopatra.” 
Who were the ushers? 
“Two Gentlemen of Verona.” 
Who gave the reception? 
“Merry Wives of Windsor.” 
In what kind of place did they live? 
“Hamlet.” 
What was her disposition like? 
“The Tempest.” 
What was his chief occupation after 
marriage? 

“Taming of the Shrew.’’ 
What caused their first quarrel? 
“Much Ado About Nothing.” 
| What did their courtship prove to be? 

“Love’s Labor Lost.’’ 
What did their marriage life re- 
semble? 
_ “A Comedy of Errors.” 
What did they give each other? 
“Measure for Measure.” 
What Roman ruler brought about re- 
conciliation? 
“Julius Caesar.” 
‘What did their friends say? 
“All’s Well That Ends Well.” 


“Can’t Be Done’’ 

Liddle Sammy: “Faffer, vas your 
beebles vell to do?” 
Sig Sammy: “No, but. mein gosh, 
as Mt hard to do.”——Wittenberg 
Itt. 


“Not Knocking Nobody”? 
Under. the head, “Not Knocking 
Nobody,” the Journal of the Ameri- 
can Medical Association reprints this 
news item from the Ojibwa (Wis.) 
Courier: 
“Erick Erickson returned to his 
farm. He has been to Mayo Bros.’ 
Hospital at Rochester, Minn. He 
also had the bad luck to get in a 
fierce cyclone at St. Peter, Minn.” 


a 


Didn’t Need Attention 
“Tact,” said the lecturer, “is es- 
sential to good entertaining. I once 
dined at a house where the hostess 
had no tact. Opposite me sat a 
modest, quiet man. Suddenly he 
turned as red as a lobster on hear- 
ing his hostess say to her husband: 
“How inattentive. you are, Charlie! 
You must look after Mr. Brown bet- 
ter. He’s helping himself to every- 
thing !”’——Congregationalist. 


The Honest Apple Girl _ 

“How do you sell those apples, lit- 

tle girl?” asked the tourist of the 
farmer’s child. 
“Well,” replied the girl, “we puts 
the big ones on top.”—Everybody’s 
| Magazine. 


|AN IDEAL 


HUSBAND 


I am afraid I am using the wrong 
heading for this article. Every sen- 
tence is supposed to contain some 
vital truth, but I cannot contend that 
“ideal” is he word to use in the sub- 
ject, since there is an improbability 
if not an impossibility for an ideal 
husband to exist. “Ideal” carries 
with it the idea of perfection, and 
I have the man to see yet who does 
not have some kind of an undesira- 
ble characteristic habit, physical or 
mental defect to mar his life. Why, 
it is even hard, sometimes, to find 
a perfect woman. Yet there has 
been a great deal said on this sub- 
ject of an “ideal husband” (called 
as such), and I offer no apology for 
announcing my subject thus, but for 
the lack of a better name. 

I would say first that he must 
of medium size for the sake of good 
looks as well as convenience in bor- 
rowing a neighbor’s clothes to fit in 
time of need, because they tell me 
that men are “bad about laying their 


clothes around and misplacing them.” 


Jimmie Boles, for instance, is a fair 
example. His head is so big that he 
has to look all over the dormitory 
to find a hat large enough to fit him 
when he misplaces his and wishes to 
make a special call on Mary Ethel, 
and when he does find one it looks 
like Happy Hooligan’s little red can 
he used to wear on his head. Yet 
Jimmie can’t help it, I dare say, and 
instead of going about with an air 
of superiority because of his “big 
head,” he is adorned with humility. 

Again, an ideal husband must be 
sincere in all that he does, making 
no pretentions toward anything save 
the truth, if it hurts to do it some- 
times. Like little “Goober,” who 
actually lets girls know when he is 
getting extremely tired and bored 
before the social hour closes. Watch 
him, girls! He will tell you the 
truth without your asking, and you 
may feel complimented if he sits with 
you a full hour without complaint. 

All will agree that faithfulness is 
an ideal quality. Look to Merwin 
Gleaves, whose faithfulness to so- 
ciety, school, friends, etc., stands 
like a rock that cannot be moved. 

Can you imagine an ideal man 
without a cheerful smile to greet 
you? There is our poor brother, 
Clyde Hale, who seems ‘“‘sour on the 
world.” Who has stepped in his way 
to cause that everlasting pensiveness 
and melancholy which so fitly char- 
acterizes him? I am sure he could 
relieve us of lots of worry if he 
would only show us that he could at 
least laugh. 

And, you know, I think it would 
add much in the way of attraction 
(this isn’t absolutely required, since 
nature ruled it) if -this “he” I am 
talking about could be fortunate 
enough to have dimples like the 
editor-in-chief of our Babbler and 
curls like our English teacher. Yet 
“J speak advisedly,’ since they 
might cause others to be envious. 

But the greatest requirement of 
all is that all prevailing power which 
all will accept as essential to an ideal 
husband—love. I know Allen Wood 
is reading this with intense interest, 
and is beginning to .think that he 
may be the very man until he comes 
to this last requirement, and I can 
see him shake his head and drop the 
paper. So, I say, there is always 
something lacking. 

Girls, an ideal husband “is only 
a dream,” so my advice is to take 
next best, Roy Vaughn, or do with- 
out. 


HOME 


Not long ago I attended a musical 
entertainment. There was a large 
‘crowd. A great deal of interest was 
manifested before the program, but 
the program was a failure. The 
musician was not winning the atten- 
tion of his audience. He played sev- 
eral foreign pieces and some popular 
airs which did not seem to take well. 

The musician of course realized 
his predicament and was visible nerv- 
ous and perturbed. As he played 
the audience became less and less 
attentive; there was a low hum of 
conversation. Few were giving their 
entire attention to the program. 

In the course of the program, to- 
ward the last, the player began 
“Home Sweet Home.’”’ There was a 
sudden stillness. Everyone listened 
soberly and attentively. The remain- 
ing numbers were listened to with 
greater interest. Many who had not 
heard the first of the program 
through inattentiveness went home 
declaring the program a success, with 
words of praise for the musician. 

As I walked home that night I 
began thinking over the program end 


as I remembered the éffect of thut | 


simple melody I wondered wherein 
the popularity of such a song lay. 
The music of “Home Sweet Home” is 
simple. The words are simple every- 
day words, the largest has cnly thre2 
syllables. The sentiment is the same 
that is breathed in a thousand songs 
and poems. As a rule the .xmerican 
people abhor such repetition and 
would give no attention to so ecm- 
mon a. song, : 
But this song has a universal up- 
peal. It is as much appreciated now 
as it ever was, while the popular 
songs of its age are forgotten. 
Though the sentiment is old and 
often expressed there is a heart ap- 
peal that perpetuates it. It has a 
universal appeal; an: appeal based on 
one of man’s strongest passions: the 
love of home. 
_ The power of this song certainly 
lies in its sentiment. Man is a hume 
lover. His earliest recollections are 
of happy days spent in a loving 
mother’s care. There is his refuge. 
When he is tired there is tne piace 
of complete rest. When he is beaten 
by the world, when all others fail, he 
can return home, where all believe 
in him, love and trust him; where all 
sympathy and attention is given to 
his wants; where he is strengthened 
to again plunge into the wurid with 
renewed determination and a cu! 
ti to succeed. res 
ere all is understandi 
sympathy; there his fault ple 
cused and his errors forgotten; there 


be 
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“HAPPINESS” 


To be happy or unhappy, 

That is the question; 

Whether ’tis better to pine and pout 
And be all down and out; 

Or to endure what Fate shall bring, 
And make the best of everything. 


In Youth or Age 
Be Satisfied with 
Nothing Less than 
the Best. 


In what does happiness really con- 
sist? In riches and fame? Must one 
be free from all care and sorrow to 
be happy? - Must we be interested 
in ourselves alone to secure happi- 
ness? Let us consider these ques- 
tions. 

Wealth properly used is all right 
and may be a blessing. It does not 
necessarily debar one from happiness. 
Worldly fame, glory and honor ap- 
peal to our fleshly natures and to 
some extent may bring happiness. 
Success, in the minds of many, is a 
great factor in happiness. But let 
us remember Emerson’s advice, 
“Come into port greatly, or sail with 
God the seas.” I had rather be a 
common workman in the service of 
God than an imperial king, surround- 
ed by every luxury. 

One must not have his life all 
sunshine and live on flowery beds of 
ease to be happy. Just as gold, rep- 
resenting purity and brightness, is 
tried by fire to bring out its. true 
value, our lives must be tried by dis- 
appointments and hardships to test 
their true worth. Gold represents 
the perfection of character, but it 
would be far from pure were it not 
for the blend of black. Just so our 
lives shine with a _ brighter lustre Pr 
through the shadow. If everything 
in life were smooth sailing we could ICE 
not appreciate it. When calmness 
reigns over the sea, after the ships : 
have been tossed by a tempest, the Mate its way hy the way its made 
seamen can appreciate quiet. This 
is illustrated by “The Storm” and 
“The Calm” from William Tell Over- 
ture. While coping with the prob- 
lems of this life we are preparing 
ourselves for a higher, nobler, better 
life, in the Home of the Soul. We 
have this greatest of all consolations, 
that we may go there if we continue 
faithful to the end, and this alone 
should make us happy. 

Those who search for happiness 
may not find it. Pollyanna, the sick 
girl, was always happy because she 
spent her time making others happy. 
Theugh she was a cripple, she al- 
ways had a cheery word for every- 
one. Ann Rutledge, Abraham Lin- 
coln’s sweetheart, proved herself to 
be an optimist by meeting her early 
death so bravely. There are count- 
less other examples that miglit be 
given, but I trust these will be suf- 
ficient. Without happiness one can- 
not derive pleasure and _ bencfits 
from life, and can be of no great 
service to God and humanity. In 
conclusion, listen to these words: 


Which Means That 


In Ordering Ice Cream 


See that it is 


Thritt 


“Thrift is the great fortune 
maker,” said ‘Andrew Carnegie, 
and his life proved it. 

The right-using of all the val- 
ues of life is thrift. This is as 
true of your energies as it is of 
your money and material wealth. 


The student who employs his 
time and his strength construct- 
ively is almost sure to become one 
of the successful and dependable 
men of his community. 

To live according to principles 
of thrift requires strong charac- 
ter. 


Life insurance is a great insti- 
tution of thrift. It is a practi- 
cal system suited to the needs of 
every class. 


The first investment a man or a 
woman should make is life insur- 
ance. Endowments and Thrift 
policies not only furnish life in- 
surance but guarantee $1,000 or 
more in cash to the insured in a 
specified term of years. 

When you finish school and en- 
ter the business or professional 
world, make it a point to save a 
portion of every dollar you earn 
right from the start. 


We are especially interested in 
the young men and women of the 
South, and would be glad to have 
you listed with our great number 
of patrons who are saving in this 
way. 

Thrift is one of the great lessons 
of life. System is necessary to 
success. 


“When you wake up in the morning 
On a bright and sunny day, 
And begin to count the blessings in 
your cup, 
Just glance into your mirror 
And you will quickly see 
*Tis just because the corners of 
your mouth turn up. 


“When you wake up in the morning 
On a chill and cheerless day, 
And begin to pine and pout and 
frown, 
Just glance into your mirror 
And you will quickly see 
’Tis just because the corners of 
your mouth turn down. 


“Then take this simple rhyme 
And remember all the time 
’Tis always dreary weather in coun- 
tryside or town 
When you wake to find the corners 
of your mouth turned down.” 
EB. ik 


he can drop the mask of feigned feel- 
ing that is carried before the world 
and rest. in full assurance ‘vf his 
standing and position. There his 
greatest griefs are born; there. his 
greatest joys are given. There are 
all the ties of love and_ kinships. 
Therein. is the fulfilment of his 
noblest ambitions. | 

Therein lies the popularity of 
“Home Sweet Home.” As long as 
man lives and his natural affections 
abound such songs shall be esteemed. 
The popularity of this song, “Old 
Folks At Home,” “Old Kentucky 
Home,” and others is not due to in- 
tricate composition or to flashing 
airs. 


A. M. BURTON, President 


LIFE AND CASUALTY 
INSURANCE COMPANY 


Organized 1903 


Capital Stock $700,000.00 
Home Office—Nashville 


J. C. LAWSON 


PHONE MAIN 1465 


Moving, Household Goods 
and Storage 


We Buy and Sell All Kinds of Household Goods 


-BRAMBLETT-HUNTER CO. 


PRINTERS AND PUBLISHERS 


See Us for 
Engraved Visiting Cards 


521 COMMERCE ST. 


MAIN 3036 


ee pa 
ae Sh, . a 
“6 Dene Fae Le 


ta 


ee ae: 


“In the spring a fuller crimson comes 
upon the robin’s breast; 
In the spring the wanton lapwing gets 
himself another crest.” 
—Tennyson. 
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“In the spring a livelier iris changes 
on the burnished dove; 

In the spring a young man’s fancy 
lightly turns to thoughts of love.” 


—Tennyson. 
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JUNIOR CLASS PRESENTS 
PLAY, “IN THE VANGUARD” 


Annual Program Given Before Crowded Audience on Evening 
of May 21, 1924. Cast of Characters Shows the 
Class Well Represented 


NEW COUNCIL 
TAKES RULE 


Men Chosen for Last Term of School. 
Organization Effected with 
Priestley as President 


On Monday night, March 9, 1925, 
the boys of Lindsay Hall assembled 
in mass meeting for the purpose of 
electing a new Student Council. The 
following were chosen: Graves Wil- 
liams, George Kinnie, Charles Smith, 
Earl Pullias, Harvey P. Dodd, Mer- 
win Gleaves, Gerald Montgomery, 
Sterling Jones, and Elmer Taylor. 
Professor Priestley was again elected 
President of the Council. 

The new Council met for organiza- 
tion Wednesday night, March 18, and 
elected Graves Williams Vice-Presi- 
dent and Elmer Taylor Secretary- 
Treasurer. 


It is hoped that the present ad- 
ministration will be pleasant and 
profitable to all. With the school 
year so near its close, every one is 
bent upon making the most of the 
time that remains, and with the 
opening of baseball season there is 
an added precaution on the part of 
most of the boys, lest they fail to 
make the required grades and con- 
sequently be ineligible to take part 
in the coming inter-society games. 
Having successfully passed through 
two quarters of the school term, the 
Students’ Council should have —be- 
come firmly established. Also with 
Prof. Priestley at its head there 
should be no apprehension of serioys 
trouble. Professor Priestley is the 
principal factor in the success of the 
Council in the past, and the greatest 
hope for its future. Perhaps no one 
so well understands the conditions of 
life at Lindsay Hall as he, having 
been a student here for several years. 
He has every interest of the school 
and student body at heart and ex- 
pects every boy in Lindsay Hall to 
cooperate with the Students’ Council 
in making the remainder of the year 
as pleasant and profitable for every 
one as possible, 


LAST TERM 
OF SCHOOL 
HAS BEGUN 


Seniors Have Promise of Very Busy 
Times and of Sad Leave-Tak- 
ing When They “Turn 
Again Home” 


As the last term begins the 
teachers are giving warnings that 
these last days will flit by on the 
wings of the wind. The students in 
turn gaze pensively out the window 
and sigh for the old homestead. They 
are hearing in their imagination the 
babbling brook and the hum of the 
bees in the meadow back at home; 
while knowledge is calling from the 
class rooms, their minds are roam- 
ing in tranquil bliss far away. Oh 
when will students learn the value 
of time! 

Many think they are glad as they 
see the last day approaching. They 
do not understand. .The Seniors, 
however, toiling over their theses are 
undeceived. They know the strange 
sadness and loneliness of heart that 
comes as old chums one by one wind 
their way across the campus for the 
last time. They have experienced 
the deathly silence that pervades the 
old halls when the last farewells are 
spoken. They have felt the sicken- 
ing of the heart and a dampening of 
the eyes as the buildings fade from 
view. They have experienced the 
twitching of the heart strings that 
comes when the teacher’s hand is 
grasped in their’s for the last hand- 
shake. They know what it means 
to turn their backs on D. L. C. and 
go away. They are undeceived. 

May this term be the best D. L. C. 
has ever known. 


One furnace that melts all hearts 
—Love. 

One balm that soothes all pain— 
Patience. 

One medicine that cures all ills— 
Time. 

One peace that ends all strife— 
Death. 
- One light that illuminates all dark- 
ness—Hope. 


Professor Murphy: ‘Why was 
Charles V’s reign so uneasy?” 

Thomas Tittle: ‘“Anybody’s life 
would be uneasy who lived under a 
Diet of Worms.” 


The Juniors portrayed splendid 
talent and dramatic ability in the 
production of one of Katrina Trask’s 
plays, “The Vanguard,” last Satur- 
day evening. Under the able direc- 
tion of Miss Crabtree, they gave one 
of the most artistic programs that 
has been given this year. 

The leading roles were taken by 
Miss Mary O. Jones and Walter 
Campbell. Miss Jones’ characteriza- 
tion, poise, and ability were supris- 
ingly remarkable and promise a 
great future for this charming young 
lady. Mr. Campbell’s part was well 
done and everyone is now fully con- 
vineed of his ability, especially in ro- 
mantic roles. 

The costumes and _ decorations 
were very effective and the large 
audience which enjoyed the play ex- 
pressed their appreciation for the 
splendid entertainment. So horrible 


| 


were some of the scenes, that one | 


almost held his breath, and so charm- 
ing were other scenes, that they were 
quite overcome by emotion and 
pathos. The scenes which  repre- 
sented so well camp life during the 
World War, true to life though they 
were, were very humorous and in- 
deed comical. 


“The Vanguard’ was a great suc- 


cess. The Juniors are to be con- 
gratulated. The Junior class 18 
really a splendid class and _ their 


year’s work has been well pleasing in 
every respect. The school’s progress 
is largely shown by the ‘material 
which it turns out, and that is ‘‘get- 
ting better and better as the years 
go. by.” 


Cast of characters: 
Ma Grearhuis sss © John R. Hovious 
The Rector Clayton L. James 
Philip Gordon-_Walter N. Campbell 
aC Kee ne geet Merwin Gleaves 
Mr. Gordon Harvey Dodd 
Theobnemys- cee aa Leo L. Boles 
The General Emmet Page 
Misfaseias : Sos Mary O. Jones 
Lillie Mae Brown 
Martha Owen 


The Rector’s Daughter_____-_-__ 
Francis Greenlee 


A German Girl__.._._Berdie DePriest 
Girls==S = Nell Conlie, Margaret 
Carter, Inez Kinnie, Gwendolyn 


Moss, Lorena Barber, Maurine 
Hughes, Maudie Morgan. 

Soldiers John L. Sweatt, Geo. 
Warren, Robert Terry, Ray Harris 

Boys Smith, .Clemens, Tollman, 
Cave, Boyd, Neil and others 


Act I. Scene 1 
On a village green in May. 
Act I. Scene 2. 


Same as Scene 1. One 
In the morning. 
Act I. Seene 8. 
Same as before. Two months later in 
the afternoon. 
Act Ti. Scene’ 1. 


(Continued on page 2) 


ALUMNI WRITE 
NEXT ISSUE 


All Are Asked to Contribute Toward: 
This ssue. Send by April 
4, 1925 


week late. 


This issue of the Babbler is the 
last to be published by the regular 
staff. The next edition, Alumni 
Edition, will be followed in order by 
editions written by High School, 
Junior College, and Senior College. 
It is deemed nothing amiss here to 
compliment the staff of the Babbler. 
There has been very much interest in 
the college paper among students and 
especially have members of the staff 
endeavored to make it a worth-while 
publication. 


For this work of the members of 
the editorial staff and their earnest 
cooperation, the editor justly feels 
gratified. With the aid thus given 
the Babbler has gained favor in many 
homes, David Lipscomb College has 
been extensively advertised, and 
great help has come to those who 
have taken part in writing the Bab- 
bler. It is only just, therefore, that 
occasion be taken to thank the sev- 
eral editors for what they have done. 
And it is only right that those who 
may follow be encouraged to keep 
the Babbler mounting ‘higher and 
higher ‘until a recently used phrase, 
“South’s leading school paper,” may 
consistently be applied to the semi- 
monthly publication of David Lips- 
comb College. 

The editor-in-chief of the Babbler 
asks support from Atumni for their 
edition (April 6) and of the classes 
which follow with special editions. 
May readers of these editions get an 
insight into class spirit and enthusi- 
asm which reigns supreme in David 
Lipscomb College. 
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ANNOUNCEMENT 


OF PROC EAa 


Full Schedule Ready for Remaining 
Part of the School Year. To 
Have Cultural Value 


PUBLIC INVITED 


Details for Commencement Week Are 
Now Under Way, and Will 
Be Published as Soon as 
Possible 


From time to time, worth-while 
programs are given at David Lips- 
comb College, showing real talent 
and diligent preparation. To all pro- 
grams given here friends and patrons 
are invited. The college feels that 
those who attend the programs will 
waste no time in so doing for the 
aim of all the entertainments is to 
present something that will con- 
tribute in a cultural way to one’s de- 
velopment and appeal to the better 
qualities of mind. 

A list of programs has been se- 
cured and is here printed so that all 
may make preparations to attend. 
Announcement will be 


made from 
time to time relative to coming 
events. Details concerning com- 


mencement exercises will be pub- 
lished as soon as possible. 
Programs: 
Piano and Voice, March 30. 
Lipscomb Literary Society, April 4. 
Voice Department, April 10. 
Kappa Nu Society, April 25. 
Home Economics Club, May 2. 
High School, May 9. 
Advanced Piano Class, May 16. 


PROF. TURNER 
MAKES VISIT 


Supt. of Maury County Returns to 
Scene of Former Work. His 
Attitude Toward D. L. 

C. Expressed 


The student body of David Lips- 
comb College was very favorably sur- 
prised Sunday morning, March 22. 
1925, by having in their midst Prof. 
Turner, former teacher in Lipscomb 
College and now Supermtendent of 
public instruction in Maury County, 
Tennessee. Prof. Turner preached at 
Green St., this city, and he and Mrs. 
Turner spent Sunday night with 
President Boles. 

Although Bro. Turner has been 
absent from the college for some 
time, he is still present in spirit in 
all the work being done here. A let- 
ter written to the editor of the Bab- 
bler some time ago will probably 
be of interest to every student of 
D> L.647 and: also=to: the faculty. 
This letter, which follows, shows 
very clearly his attitude toward 
David Lipscomb College and its work: 

“Now that I have left David Lips- 
comb College and am actually en- 
gaged in a different work elsewhere 
I am in a position to take an inven- 
tory of the work I did there and the 
general character of the work that 
the College is doing. I am not far 
separated in the point of time from 
my work there, though as the gap 
widens I realize all the more what a 
great school we have in David Lips- 
comb College. 


Mrs, Turner and I sincerely en-_ 
joyed our work there and deeply re- 
gretted to leave. The reception that 
we have’had in our new work at Co- 
lumbia could not be excelled socially 
or professionally, and we have en- 
tered upon our work here with pleas- 
ure and success thus far, but the ties 
still bind us closely with the work 
that we left. 


We appreciate more than words 
can express the high regard which we 
believe the students and faculty held 
toward us. We are indebted for the 
resolutions adopted by the faculty 
and for the splendid statement of the 
Babbler concerning our work there 
and our departure for a new field. 
We humbly trust we merit these 
praises, and if living as God would 
have us live has anything to do 
with it we shall continue to deserve 
such here and wherever we may go. 


And may we state here that we 
number among our acquaintances at 
David Lipscomb College some of the 
best boys and girls and men and 
women in the world. If it be pogsi- 
ble at any time and in any way for 
us to assist those connected with the 
school or going out from it as 
graduates, we shall be more than 
glad to do so and will consider it an 
honor to have been so requested, 
May God bless David Lipscomb Col- 
lege, its faculty, students, and earn- 
est endeavors to uphold the Bible as 
one of the vital factors in a thorough 
education.” 


Every student of David Lipscomb 


PARABLE 
OF TALENTS 


Prof. Yowell Shows How Parable Is 
Applied to the Three Fields of 
Religious Activity 


THE 


SELF-RESPECT NEEDED 


One Must Also Show Respect for 
One’s Fellowman and Must, as 
Daniel, Be Loyal to God. 
Talent Buried in 
Idleness 


Upon request from Harding Col- 
lege, the service Sunday morning 
was begun by a special prayer for 
that institution. Brother McCanless 
gave an interesting and profitable 
lesson on prayer in which he urged 
Christians to pray in faith. ‘Prayer 
alone,” he continued, “is not enough. 
The reason our prayers are not an- 
swered today is that we pray for 
something and then do not use the 
means which God has given us for 
obtaining these things.” 

After this talk Prof. Yowell gave 
an interesting account of his connec- 
tion with the different schools and 
colleges which teach the Bible to 
every student each day. He urged 
upon all the importance of giving 
the glory to God in all things. “There 
is,’ said he, “only one institution 
that I love more than the Bible 
School, and that is the Church of 
Christ.” 

At the evening service, Bro. 
Yowell took for his theme the Par- 
able of the Talents. Instead of 
treating this subject in the usual 


(Continued on page 2) 


SENIOR CLASS 
VERY BUSY 


Writing Theses Holds Sway. Plans 
Made for Graduation. ‘‘Back- 
log” Soon Ready 


The most important and outstand- 
ing feature of Senior life just now 
is the long dreaded “Thesis” which 
all must write, and deliver to the 
public, in the near future. Many 
are already thinking seriously on a 
subject and, possibly a few, have be- 
gun their tasks. 


The Senior meetings have been 
very interesting lately on account of 
the interesting business they have 
had to attend to. The class invita- 
tions to the graduation exercise have 
been selected. One may even hear 
the “fair ones” discussing dresses, 
hats, etc., which of course shows great 
plans for their long dreamed of 
graduation. Bro. S. P. Pittman has 
been asked to deliver the class ad- 
dress, and Bro. C. M. Pullias the 
Bacculaurate sermon. The class feels 
highly honored to have these two 
noble men speak to them and encour- 
age them in “the long way that they 
must tread alone.”’ 


The Senior class also feels the re- 
sponsibility of the Backlog which is 
so soon coming from the press. The 
“proof” shows that the success which 
has been anticipated is to be realized 
and with much suspense do_ they 
await the day when they can hand 
over their labors, trials, and en- 
deavors to you, in the form of the 
4“ourth volume of the Backlog. 

As the schools year draws to a 
close there are many things to be 
done, but the Seniors are not shirk- 
ers and they have already decided to 
give a morality play, ‘“Everywoman.” 
This play will feature a large part of 
the Senior talent and give them a 
chance to show that they play (7?) 
as well as work! 


roe 


Clayton L. James was quietly pe- 
rusing in the realms of Spanish lore 
the other night in his studio and be- 
gan reading aloud, when suddenly 
his attention was drawn to Elmer 
Taylor standing over him with an up- 
lifted book erying, ‘‘Take that back. 
TI don’t want ‘no’ trouble.’ 


Leslie Thomas took a seat in a bar- 
ber’s chair. 

Barber: ‘‘Would you have a hair- 
ent?” 

Thomas: ‘‘Lands, no! 
alll!” 


Cut them 


College is always glad to see Mr. 
and Mrs. Turner come for a visit to 
the College. Not one but that deep- 
ly regretted their leaving, yet all are 
glad that they have advanced to a 
position of so much honor and trust. 

Prof. Turner has the best wishes 
of every one for success and happi- 
ness in his new field of work. Wel- 
come home again Prof. and Mrs. 
Turner. 


R IN DEBATES 


DEBATES WITH DICKSON 
WON BY LOCAL TEAMS 


David Lipscomb Teams Win Here by Unanimous Decision; 


at Dickson by Z to 1 Vote. 


“School Athletics” 


Is Subject Under Discussion 


The second debate in which David 
Lipscomb College has engaged this 
season witnessed another double 
victory for this institution. Dickson 
High School met defeat on the eve- 
ning of March 14 from the hands of 
the high school teams furnished by 
David Lipscomb High School. Two 
teams were furnished by each school, 
one to affirm the proposition at home 
and one to deny the proposition 
abroad. 

The men who clashed in verbal 
combat here were John P. Lewis 
and S. P. Lowry for D. L. H. S. and 
Glenn C. White and Roy H. Gilber- 
man for Dickson High School. The 
debate was featured by clear and 
concise thinking on both sides. The 
subject under discussion was ‘“Re- 
solved, That too much attention is 
being given athletics in the schools 
of today.” Lewis and Lowry were 
brilliant in their efforts. Three main 
points were used by them: (1) Ath- 
letics destroys results of play; (2) 
Lowers standards of morals; and 
(3) Educational value of athletics is 
destroyed. These points weré so 
clearly analyzed and backed up by 
such conclusive evidence that the af- 
firmative had a breastplate before 
themthat could not be shattered. 

The negative fought valiantly 
against the affirmative breastworks, 
but in vain. It was contended by 
the negative that there is a value 
to athletics as exercise, as an incen- 
tive, as a means of developing char- 
acters, and as amusement. Gulber- 
man maintained that ten times as 
much was spent for hogs as for 
training boys and that the training 
of the physical body is advocated by 
all educators. An unanimous de- 
cision for the affirmative was the 
vote of the judges. 

At Dickson, Carl Pitts and Emer- 
86n Simpkins were met by Miss 
Crystine Yates and Henry Sensing. 
A lively battle ensued. Speakers 
used much the same arguments as 
used by speakers here. The decision 
as rendered was a vote of 2 to 1 in 
favor of the negatives. 

This is the second of the forensic 
program scheduled for David Lips- 
comb College. A name is being made 
for this college in the realm of de- 
bating. One other victory, the com- 
ing Bryson debate, would see David 
Lipscomb College the victor in every 
program. 


MRS. FREED IMPROVING 


For the last week (March 16-21), 
Bro. Freed has been unable to meet 
his classes in college because of the 
illness of his wife. At the time of 
this writing Mrs. Freed is somewhat 
better and as the Babbler goes to 
press hope is expressed for her re- 
covery. The entire student body 
loves Mr. and Mrs. Freed and are so 
sorry that this illness has come caus- 
ing Bro. Freed to miss the meeting 
of his classes. 


BRYSON. DEBATE 
COMING SOON 


To Be Held March 28, 1924. 
Teams Plan for Final Vic- 


tory in Forensic Field 


This year David Lipscomb College 
has had singular success in her de- 
bates, having won four and lost none. 
This speaks well for the representa- 
tives of the college and the student 
body is proud of them. Much is ex- 
pected of them in their several walks 
of life. Debating develops straight 
thinking and mental alertness as few 
things will do. For this reason David 
Lipscomb College encourages debates 
and as she does in all Hnes of en- 
deavor is setting a rapid pace in the 
field of debating. 

However, in Harding Hall at eight 
o’clock, March 28, D. L. C. will de- 
fend her colors again. The debaters 
are expected to uphold the high 
standard set by the previous debaters 
and the whole student body is be- 
hind them. 

The proposition is: Resolved that 
the proposed Child Labor Amend- 
ment to the Constitution of the U. S. 
should be adopted. The action of 
State Legislature in January and 
February not to be regarded. 

The David Lipscomb College team 
will affirm the question here. 


Affirmative—Leslie G. Thomas, 
Conrad Copeland. 
Negative (Bryson) —D. Clark 


Askins, Matt Jennings. 

The proposition will be denied by 
David Lipscomb College team _ at 
Bryson at the same time. 

Affirmative (Bryson)—A. Foster 
Bridges, William T. Johe. 

Negative—C. J. Garner, 
Carter. ‘ 


i: ess Fe 


SIXTH MONTH 
HONOR ROLL 


Month Ending March 7 Shows Thirty- 
Nine on College List and 
Twenty-Four from 


High School 


The honor roll of Lipscomb Col- 
lege for the sixth month which ended 
March 7, 1925, shows thirty-nine 
from College and twenty-four from 
High School. This includes all stu- 
dents who have as many as three 
grades of A for the month. 


The College roll: Myrtle Baars, 
Alice Barber, Anne Beasley, Alice 
Myrtle Blair, Lillie Mae Brown, 
Walter Campbell, Margaret Carter, 
Nell Conlee, Hazel Dennison, Mary 
Lois Dixon, Jewel Edmondson, 
Eleanor Frazier, Lady Cullie Gaither, 
Aloise. Herndon, Ethel Hardison, 
Jimmie R, Harrel, Jno. R. Hovious, 
Ennis Hughes, Maurine Hughes, Roy 
Johnson, Nannie Dunn Jones, Miriam 
Jones, George Kinnie, Andrew Mason, 
Mamie Russel, Leonte Sims, Lorine 
Sims, E. G. Smith, Thelma Soyars, 
Sam Tatum, Herman Taylor, Mary 
Tittle, F. Thomas, Franklin Thomas, 
Leslie G. Thomas, Joyce Whitelaw, 
Coral Williams, Ora Lou Winters 
and Allen Wood. 


The High School honor roll: John 
Clifford, Ollie Cuff, Kathryn Cullum, 
Elizabeth Cullum, Forrest Deacon, 
Florence Denton, Chester Estes, 
Clyde Hale, Lucille Hall, Eugenia 
Hammer, Lillian Hertzka, James 
Hollingsworth, Sewell P. Lowrey, 
Sam McFarland, Randall Martin, 
Nellie Potts, Clyde Pruett, W. A. 
Rappolee, Andy T. Ritchie, Fred 
Scott, Roy Selby, Corinne Smith, 
Elmer Taylor, and Thomas Tittle. 


—" 


Hale: “Brother Owen pulled some- 
thing on me this morning that made 
me howl.” 


Steve: “What was it?” 
Hale: “My ear.” 


““All’s well that ends well.” 


BURRITT MAN 
SPEAKS WELL 
OF “BABBLER” 


Prof. James E. Chessor, Teacher of 
Bible and English, Says ‘*Bab- 
bler’” Outstrips Other 
School Papers 


A recent letter from Prof. James 
E. Chessor of Burritt College to 
Prof. R. P. Cuff speaks very favor- 
ably of the Babbler. The letter 
which is here printed states that the 
Babbler surpasses the leading schools 
of the South in the paper enter- 
prise. The editor takes occasion here 
to thank Bro. Chessor for his com- 
mendatory remarks and begs leave 
to state that the paper is made what 
it is by ‘the everlasting teamwork of 
every blooming soul.’ 


Other criticisms of the Babbler are 
invited. The text of Bro. Chessor’s 
letter follows: 

Dear Brother Cuff: 

I have just read the last issue of 
the Babbler, that of March 6. I 
think the girls surpassed the boys, 
but it was by a small margin. This 
number is a thing of beauty and of 
art. For its symmetry of arrange- 
ment, choice of material, and strik- 
ing headlines, the first page is al- 
most perfect. It would meet the ap- 
proval of technical newspaper critic. 

And throughout, the paper is 
wholesome and good. It is strange 
how you folks can outstrip, in the 
paper enterprise, the leading schools 
of the South, but I  unhesitatingly 
say that you are doing this very 
thing. I congratulate you all, editor 
and contributor alike. 

Doubtless no small share of this 
achievement is due to the English 
department, of which you are head. 
Credit to whom credit is due, and 
honor to whom honor. I congratulate 
you. 

Fraternally, 
James E. Chessor. 


Be what nature intended for you 
to be, and you will succeed. Be any- 
thing else, and you will be ten thou- 
sand times worse than nothing. 
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EDITOR GROWS 
INDIGNANT 


It seems to be a_ psychological 
principle that a little praise helps the 
lauded person to better apply him- 
self. But, in the case the writer has 
in mind, the rule failed totally. The 
editor-in-chief of the Babbler was 
called on Saturday afternon to leave 
for a distant appointment. So con- 
fident was he that his editors would 
respond with enough material for the 
Babbler that he rose early Monday 
morning and wrote an article prais- 
ing the work of the staff and their 
co-operation in writing the paper. 

But alas! Imagine that person’s 
surprise upon returning at eleven 
o’clock Monday and finding only a 
few articles written, and those by 
two editors. All this carelessness on 
the part of some necessitates a very 
severe rebuke. There are some stu- 
dents on the staff who are an asset— 
take a real interest in their work— 
but there are others of whom the 
editor would like to ask their “resig- 
nation.”?’ The mere fact that one’s 
“elass selected him for editor seems 
to be enough to cause that person 
to contribute something, at least 
once a year, to the school paper of 
which he has been chosen as an edi- 
tor. It is not expected that the class 
editor himself do all the writing, but 
it is expected that the editor appre- 
ciate his position on the staff enough 
to encourage his class to write. 
Each editor is expected to collect 
about two thousand words for each 
issue. Of those who are thus ex- 
pected to respond are four society 
editors, three class editors, and the 
sports editor. It is not deemed best 
to embarrass those who have fallen 
short of requirements by stating 
their names, but it is a certain fact 
that there would be more  embar- 
rassed in case names were called 
tha nthere would be of those who 
have always brought up their part. 
As a matter of personal protection 
for the editor-in-chief, he postpones 
until the last issue the report on the 
work of members of the staff. 

This issue goes to press one day 
late, due to the failure of the editors 
to supply enough material. It is 
hoped that more interest will be 
taken in the Babbler and that staff 
members will understand that it 
should be sufficient honor to be on 
the Babbler staff as to cause them 
to help in the publication and not 
leave the entire work in the hands 
of a few faithful, trustworthy writ- 
ers. 


JUNIOR CLASS 
PRESENTS PLAY, 
“IN THE VANGUARD” 


(Continued from page 1.) 
Three months later. In a room in a 
house in the enemy’s country. 
Act II. Scene 2. 

In the enemy’s country. Twilight. 

Eight months later. 
Act II. Scene 3. 
In the enemy’s country. 
The next day. 
Act III. Scene 1. 
Same as before. A month later 
Act III. Scene 2. 
Same as Act I, Scene 1. Four weeks 
later. 
Act III. Scene 3. 
A room in Mr. Gordon’s home a few 
minutes later. 


Time—During the World War. 


Sunrise. 


THE FLU RAGES 


There has been an epidemic of in- 
fluenza raging among David Lips- 
comb College students for quite a 
while. With the patient nursing 
and care of fellow students the sick 
have been made well. There is now 
a decrease in the number of cases 
and it is hoped that the coming of 
spring will put a ban on the flu. 


Fashionable and Then Some 

Sign on the back of an old gen- 
tleman who had: chronic fainting 
spells: “If I fall on the street and 
am taken to the hospital, do not 
operate. My appendices have been 
removed twice already.”’—Flamingo, 


manner, he gave it an application to 
the three fields of religious activity. 

The first of these is respect for 
self. All things that bring us near 
to God make for self-respect. Here 
Bro. Yowell gave especially to the 
girls a splendid lesson on the use of 
beauty. No matter how homely a 
person may be, there is always some 
market for beauty. Taking the ex- 
ample of Vashti from the book of 
Esther, he showed how she refused 
to sell her beauty to a drunken mob 
and unknowingly brought about the 
saving of the Jews from destruction. 
Just so, every one should use beauty 
for the glory of God. To the boys 
he gave the lesson on the use of 
power and urged that they never 


tempt the girls, as Ahasuerus did 


Vashti, to sell their beauty. All 
power should be used to the honor 
and glory of God. 

The second field is respect for one’s 
fellowman. Not only should all be 
ready to help others in a monetary 
way when they are overtaken by 
some disaster, but every Christian 
should be ready at all times to give 
spiritual aid. Souls are being lost 
every day and no one takes notice, 
yet every one is ready to help in a 
physical way when money is being 
lost. God counts souls of more value 
than this physical life and every one 
should assist in the salvation of souls. 

Last and most important is respect 
for God. Daniel is a most worthy 
example of this trait of character. 
Although he knew that he would be 
cast into the lion’s den, yet he prayed 
to God daily with his face toward 
the city of Jerusalem. The temporal 
things of this world soon pass away, 
but God is everlasting. Therefore it 
is all the more important that each 
Christian have respect for God. 

One may say that because he has 
not the talent of another, he cannot 
do much and therefore does not try, 
but, like the man with the one talent, 
buries his alent in idleness. When 
one does all that he is able to do, 
God requires no more whether a man 
has five talents, two talents, or one 
talent. 


THE IDYLLS 
OF THE KING 


Tennyson obtained his material 
for the idylls from Sir Thomas Mal- 
ory, an English writer of the _ fif- 
teenth century. Before writing 
these idylls Tennyson wrote several 
lyrics. The idylls were produced at 
different periods—the last one first, 
the beginning next, and the middle 
last. ‘There are in all twelve idylls: 
“The Coming of Arthur,” “Gareth 
and_ Lynette,” ‘Lancelot and 
Elaine,’ “The Passing of Arthur,” 
“Genevieve,’ “The Last Tourna- 
ment,” “The Holy Grail,” ‘““The Mar- 
riage of Geraint,” ‘Geraint and 
Enid,” “Merlin and Vivian,” ‘“Pelle- 
as and Ettarre,” and “Balin and Ba- 
lan.” 

The Idylls of the King convey a 
splendid moral lesson to the mind of 
the reader. They represent the war 
between the flesh and the spirit. The 
central thought is the ruin of a great 
and noble ideal by the broadening 
and deepening influence of sin. The 
whole story centers around King 
Arthur and his Table Round. Most 
of the idylls are very pathetic. They 
give a beautiful contrast between the 
reward of living pure lives and the 
punishment of leading sinful lives. 
Remember that ‘‘Whatsoever a man 
soweth that shall he also reap.” 

“The Coming of Arthur’ repre- 
sents the springtime of the year, 
when the flowers are blooming, the 
birds are singing, and there is hap- 
piness everywhere. The author could 
justly say, “In the heart of Arthur 
joy was lord,” for King Arthur had 
married a very beautiful young lady, 
established his Table Round, and was 
successfully subduing the heathen. 
“Gareth and Lynette” also  repre- 
sents a time when Arthur’s kingdom 
was in its purity ,before corruption 
had crept in. 

On the other hand, “Lancelot and 
Elaine” represents the late summer, 
when crops cease to be planted and 
previously planted crops begin to die. 
It is here that corruption creeps in, 
because knights break the vows they 
have sworn to keep. Some of their 
vows were: “To reverence _ their 
king,” “To ride abroad, redressing 
human wrong,” “To speak no slan- 
der—no, nor listen to it,’’ “To break 
the heathen and uphold the Christ,” 
and “To love one maiden only, cher- 
ish her and worship her by years of 
noble deeds until they won her.” 

“The Holy Grail’ deepens the sad 

ition of affairs. _In seeking for 
the Holy Grail, the knights place 
pleasure before duty, and after long 
years of searching discover that it 
cannot be found abroad, but that by 
staying at home they might enjoy the 
blessings derived from the Holy 
Grail. 

“Genevieve” represents the win- 
ter, when everything has been killed, 
and even the atmosphere presents a 
feeling of terror. It is here that the 
guilty love of Lancelot for Genevi- 
eve is discovered, and King Arthur 
is broken-hearted, not only because 
of this, but because the majority of 
his knights have proved untrue and 
are even waging war against him. 

“The Passing of Arthur’ ends the 
sad story. The author here says 
that “In the heart of Arthur pain 
was lord.” Arthur comes to the 
realization of the fact that his living 
not reformed the world as he had 
wished it might, because of the dis- 
loyalty of his wife and friends. 
However, he has the consolation, at 
the end of his life, that he has lived 
a pure life and will be rewarded in 
that home of the soul. E. L. H. 


Sure Enough 

Teacher was telling her class little 
stories in natural history and asked 
if anyone could tell her what a 
groundhog was. 

Up went a little hand. 

“Well, Carl, you may tell us what 
a groundhog is.” . 

“Sausage.”—The Progressive Gro- 
cer. 


Myriads of orations have been 
given both by statesmen and school- 
boy about such great men as Wash- 
ington, Grant, Lee, Caesar, Pompey, 
and Napoleon the Great. Monuments 
of stone and marble have been erect- 
ed that future generations may 
praise the memories handed down by 
those men. But there stands a mon- 
ument towering even above that of 
the Father of Our Country, made 
neither of stone nor marble. Nor does 
it stand on a hill or any sacred spot 
of the earth. Moreover, this monu- 
ment shall never crumble with the 
passing years, but as the sun shines 
brighter each hour of the morning, 
so does this memorial glow more 
beautiful as the years pass. I refer 
to that chivalry imbedded in the 
hearts of noble men for true women. 


Too long have we neglected wom- 
an; and as we recall those days of 
her bondage, when man thought he 
was a man, but was a brute, our 
hearts melt in grief for his sins. But 
when we think of her gentle submis- 
siveness, her meekness through it all, 
our admiration is infinite. ‘‘God said 
it is not good that man should live 
alone; I will make him a help meet 
for him.” It was God’s desire that 
woman equally enjoy life with man. 

True woman never sought for 
man’s place in the state and general 
affairs of life, but sought to fill full 
her mission, to be queen of the home. 
Here reigning in pensive quietness, 
“she openeth her mouth with  wis- 
dom; and in her tongue is the law 
of kindness.” Men are kings, sol- 
diers of fame, statesmen, educators 
and preachers, all influencing civili- 
zation for good or ill. But it is the 
mother who nurses the babe, rears 
him into boyhood, and trains him 
into manhood. While his body is 
young and his mind is tender, she in- 
stills into his soul the principles of 
true manliness, inculeating in him 
the love’ of truth and righteousness, 
tha twhen he is old he will not de- 
part from them. As a rule, he who 
is thus taught forgets not the lov- 
ing mother that trained him, ‘‘but 
rises up and calls her blessed.” 

The soldier, war-worn and home- 
sick, at night will dream of home; 
and ere the dawn of a new day, be- 
fore the cannons roar and the strife 
begins, we will hear him sing; 


“Just before the battle, mother, 
I am thinking most ef you.” 


Vanity, vanity, saith the preacher 
—all is vanity. But when he recalls 
those days of the long ago ‘“‘when 
he stood at mother’s knee, with her 
hands upon his brow, and heard her 
voice in gentle tones and low.” 
Well, those days are past and gone, 
but their memory lingers still, and 
he seek to do God’s will as his moth- 
er taught him then. 

The king, though he sway the scep- 
ter over the whole world, is made to 
realize “that the hand that rules tHe 
world is the hand that rocked his 
cradle.” 


The great Nanoleon said: “A man 
is what his mother makes him.” 
John Randolph, the statesman,  re- 
marked, “I should have been a 
French atheist if it had not been for 
one recollection, and that was, the 
memory of the time when my depart- 
ed mother used to take my little 
hands in hers and cause me, on my 
knees, to say, ‘Our Father, who art 
in heaven.’ ”’ 


Who can over-estimate the worth 
of mother? The training of young 
immortals for an everlasting destiny 
is nobler employment than framing 
laws, painting cartoons, or writing 
poems. From her sacred care go 
forth the senator, the philosopher, 
the philanthropist, and the mission- 
ary to form the future nation. Well 
has one spoken, when he said: 


“There’s not a life, nor death, nor 
birth, 

That has a feather’s weight of 
worth, 

Without a woman in it.” 


Perhaps the three most beautiful 
musical and suggestive words in the 
English language are love, home, and 
mother. 

The sweetest love is mother’s love. 
What more sacred scene is there 
than that of a gentle mother nest- 
ling in her arms “love’s gift divine?” 
No language can express the beauty, 
power, heroism and majesty of a 
mother’s love. It shrinks not where 
man cowers, and grows stronger 
where man paints; and over the 
wastes of worldly fortunes hines the 
radiance of its quenchless fidelity 
like a star in heaven. 2 

Let us now with feelings of dee#- 
est devotion approach t tar of 
home and look upon her who sways 
the scepter of love and reigns as 
queen in the hearts of the civilized 
world. It is woman, indeed, that 
makes home, and upon her depends 
whether home shall be attractive or 
repulsive, happy or miserable. For 
us, mother makes home, sweet home. 
She is the first to welcome us into 
this world and the last to forsake the 
new-made grave when God sees fit 
to take from her the little one whom 
she loved so well. She is the one 
great doctor who, through all the 
long watches of the night, sits at the 
bedside of the loved one and, sacri- 
ficing her own pleasure and_ rest, 
nurses it back to life and health. 


That was a beautiful thing said by 
a boy whose Sunday school teacher 
was describing Jesus without giving 
his name. She said to her boys: 
“This one of whom I speak was al- 
ways living for others, always deny- 
ing self, always cheerful, and alwyas 
in every way helpful.’”’ When she 
asked the boys to tell her of whom 
he was speaking, one little boy, with 
face shining, a hand uplifted to at- 
tract her attention and finger snap- 
ping, said: “Please, teacher, I know 
who that is. That’s my mother.” 

Stop, man, and think what. life 
would have been to you had there 
been no warm, caressing mother’s 
love, no soft breast on which you 
could weep out your childish sor- 
rows, no clinging arms to enfold you 
and comfort you when the things of 


This little poem by Henry Wads- 
worth Longfellow is one of the most 
beautiful in the English language. 
It is filled with beauty, purity, and 
truth. 

The scene in the first part of the 
story of “Evangeline” is laid in 
Acadia, a district in Nova Scotia, in 
the little village of Grand Pre. 
French people inhabited this coun- 
try and lived peacefully and happily, 
performing their dutics day by day 
and assembling in the little Catholic 
church to worship God. Thus they 
continued until British soldiers came 
and drove them away from Acadia 
and carried them down to the south- 
ern states of the United States, sep- 
arating them one from another. 

“Evangeline” is one of Longfel- 
low’s three narrative poems. It was 
written in 1847. The chief charac- 
ters are Evangeline, the beautiful 
daughter of Benedict Bellefontaine; 
Gabriel, the stalwart son of Basil the 
blacksmith; Rene Leblanc, the notary 
public; and Father Felician. Evan- 
geline and Gabriel had grown up to- 


-gether as brother and sister and per- 


haps had loved each other from child- 
hood. On the day which was to 
have been their wedding day the 
British came and told these happy 
French people that they must give 
up their homes and be taken else- 
where. This brought on angry strife 
and tumult among the people, but 
Father Felician calmed his flock by 
reminding them of the lessons he had 
taught them of love and forgiveness. 
Ship after ship embarked, and in the 
rush Gabriel and Evangeline were 
separated. The British burned the 
illage and left Grand Pre in ruins, 
and also the dead body of Benedict 
Bellefontaine, who died probably be- 
eause of the grief he had suffered in 
witnessing the downfall of Acadia. 
Both Evangeline and Gabriel began 
to search for each other. They con- 
tinued this through a life time, get- 
ting so near each other at times and 
actually passing each other one time, 
and yet they never met until they 
were on the very verge of eternity. 
Evangeline, at last despairing of her 


|search, became a Sister of Mercy in 


an almshouse among the Quakers, 
where the dying came for a last look 
on her celestial face. It was here 
on a Sabbath morning that Evange- 
line found her long-lost lover, dying 
of a fever. They recognized each 
other, died together, and lie side by 
side in nameless graves. 

What gives “Evangeline” its beau- 
ty? It has very beautiful descrip- 
tions of nature, such ennobling quo- 
tations as “Silently, one by one, in 
the infinite meadows of heaven, blos- 
somed the lovely stars, the forget- 
me-nots of the angels.” However, 
its true beauty lies in the moral les- 
sons therein contained. Patience, 
forbearance, long-suffering, faith, 
and last but not least by far. love— 
these are the things which “‘Evange- 
line” teaches. Let us then strive to 
have these qualities in our lives. If 
we ever find our true lover, let us 
not grow weary until we have won 
him. L. H. 


TEMPERANCE 


By J. G. Hunter 

God created man of the dust and 
breathed into his body the breath of 
life. Man became a living human 
being and was placed in the Garden 
of Eden without sin until Eve ate of 
the forbidden fruit. Since then man 
has been subjected to many tempta- 
tions. Many things were created by 
God for many to enjoy. Life is full 
of many luxuries for man to carry 
to excess. There are many luxuries 
that are carried beyond the laws of 
nature. God knew when he placed 
man upon the universe that he would 
fall prey to excess. God said, ‘Let 
there be temperance in everything. 
By pausing for a moment, let us con- 
sider the meaning of the word tem- 
perance . By the word temperance 
we mean moderation, use not to the 
extent of excess. How many of us 
every day forget the meaning of the 
word and the request of the Al- 
mighty that created us. People fall 
prey to many diseases by not using 
temperance. Some suffer great 
shame and sorrow by not complying 
with the laws of moderation. Let us 
not forget at all times to use tem- 
perance in everything as we journey 
along the highway of life. 


your little world went wrong. Would 
it not take away from you the mem- 
ory of ail that is best and sweetest 
in life? 

It is not the wealth of the world 
that makes home happy. It is the 
tender acts of kindness lovingly be- 
stowed by a mother, the precious 
words of love sopken with each pass- 
ing day; and whether she lives in a 
beautiful mansion or in a little hut 
beside the road, “‘be it ever so hum- 
ble, there is no place like hime.” 
“There is no place like home,” where 
man peacefully abides until he is 
called into the eternal home of the 
soul, 

In times of adversity, though we 
be deserted by every one else, we 
may still be sure of the love of moth- 
er. For as Kipling says: 


If I were hanged on the highest hill, 
Mother o’ mine, 
I know whose prayers would follow 
me still, 
Mother o’ mine. 
If I were drowned in the deepest sea, 
Mother o’ mine, 
I know whose tears would come down 
to me, 
Mother o’ mine. 
If I were damned of body and soul, 
I know whose prayers would make 
me whole— 
Mother o’ mine, mother o’ mine. 


Then all hail to the queen of our 
home! On your brow there is a 


The seven o’clock bell rings and 
nine unsophiscated members of the 
council march down to the library. 
Mr. ‘H. J. Priestly, the faculty ad- 
viser, calls the meeting to order. He 
then calls for reading of minutes of 
the previous meeting. Secretary 
Clyde Henry Hale, after many false 
moves and confused actions, turns to 
right place and begins: 

“The council met in call session 
last. night and the following cases 
were dealt with: Mr. Gerald Mont- 
eomery was charged with not leav- 
ing the dining hall when the bell 
rings, thereby detaining Miss Cuff. 
No conclusive evidence was received, 
but council passed a light sentence 
of six weeks and work to show the 
student body that they are still on 
the job, and, in addition, he was ban- 
ished from the presence of the fair 
damsel during meals for the same 
length of time.” 

Mr. Priestly: ‘The minutes stand 
approved.” 

All assent separately and in unison 
with nod of their heads. 

Mr. Priestly: ‘‘Any new cases to 
be brought up?” 

Both Councilmen Hale and Camp- 
bell, the self-appointed successors to 
Sherlock Holmes, clamor for recog- 
nition. 

Mr. Priestly: “Mr. Campbell.” 

Mr. Campbell arises, after draw- 
ing forth a document of unquestion- 
able length, begins by explaining that 
he rates to turn in the names of the 
following gentlemen. (This is the 
gentleman who risked his life in sav- 
ing a friend from the Knights of the 
Cold Shower.) He starts in with the 
ease of Mr. J. P. Lewis and says: 

“Mr. John P. Lewis, after a bat- 
tle of wits in Bible class, entered 
into a physical combat with Dr. J. 
G. Hunter last Friday afternoon. 
Dr. Hunter hurriedly dispatched his 
end of business in quick fashioa, and 
after the smoke had cleared away 
Mr. John P. Lewis was carried to his 
room. All would have been well had 
not Brother J. P. Lewis’- tempera- 
mental nature caused him to say: 
‘By gosh, I still say he lied.’”’| 

Councilman Hughes butts in: “I 
think we ought to handle this case 
In a stern way and make an example 
out of him. Besides, I want to get 
even with him for the way he trezt- 
ed me when he was on the council.” 

Brother Priestly: “Shall we call 
him down?’”’ 

All nod and Councilman C. P. 
Smith was dispatched after the gen- 
tleman in question. 

Smith entered Linsley Hall and 
spied J. P. Lewis in the midst of an 
assembly collected in the hall. Lew- 
is, realizing that his self-preservation 
on this low mundane sphere depend- 
ed wholly upon his ability to put 
space between himself and OC. P. 
Smith, with his ears at the 
angle of a jack rabbit’s and with the 
speed of a centipede, strikes out for 
the great open spaces. 

C. P. Smith, being of small statue 
and of limited leg capacity, was 
forced to call on the aid of his re- 
liable community Ford, and ‘with this 
under him he gave pursuit. 

After the end of the second miie 
there was a noticeable break in the 
speed of the culprit.. Smith, with his 
Ford hitting on two, was rapidly 
gaining ground. The parson was 
found in the middle of the road ut 
Brentwood in an uneducated condi- 
tion, and Smith dragged him in his 
car, and thus the criminal was 
brought back to the court of justice. 
(The way of th etransgressor is in- 
deed sometimes hard.) 

Mr. Priestly: “Have you any state- 
ment to make to the council?” 

He had not yet recovered from 
the chase, so remained silent. Work- 
ing on the principle of the old prov- 
erb that “Silence gives consent,” he 
was dismissed. 

Mr. Dudley immediately made a 
motion to ship him. It died for want 
of a second. 

Mr. Williams gains dishonorable 
recognition by loud blowing of his 
nose and enters a plea for heartless 
leniency for Mr. J. P. Lewis. (Mr. 
Williams works on the principle 
that a man who lives in a glass house 
should dress in the dark.) 

Mr. Walter Campbell brings forth 
a motion to campus several students 
who went to Waverly during the 
study hour. Mr. Gleaves writes out 
a complaint against Mr. Campbell, 
who was guilty of the same offense. 
Mr. Campbell then withdraws his 
motion and says: 

“Let’s let them off this time.” 
(Oh, consistency, indeed thou art a 
jewel!) 

Clyde Henry Hale, speaking fur- 
ther on the Lewis case, says: “I do 
not think the faculty would like for 
us to place a heavy sentence, so I 
think it would be wise for us to dis- 
miss it with a light sentence room 
arrest.” 

C. P. Smith arises and turns in an 
expense account: Gas, $1.05; oil, 
25 cents; burning out engine, $20. 
Total, $75.37. 

He immediately makes a motion 
to pass an assessment of 25 cents 
on all students to defray expenses 
and furnish Skipper with chewing 
gum. This passed, and the undigni- 
fied vagabonds returned to the be- 
lated J. P. Lewis case. 

After a heated discussion to no 
avail, it was decided that a case of 
such stupendous proportions and its 
effect on subsequent cases should go 
to higher authorities. So Chick 


.jJones make a motion to leave the 


punishment to the august student 
body. 

The nine forty-five bell tolled out 
its message of ‘‘Good-night” and the 
council was dismissed. 

The next day the student body, in 
recognition of Mr. J. P. Lewis’ bril- 
lant prospects as a track man that 
had been brought to light the night 
before, dismisses the case, and Mr. 
Clayton James, as spokesman. for the 
student body, apologized for any in- 


crown of unfading beauty;vou -wear |convenience and in terms that rival- 


a robe ornamented with the flowers 
of--etérnal glory. All hail to the 
queen of our precious home! 


“Marble need not mark thine ashes, 
Sculptures need not tell of thee; 

For thine image in thy writings 
And on many a soul shall be.” 


ed the eloquence of Webster and 
made the silver tongue of Demosthe- 
nes dwindle into insignificance in 
comparison and informed him that 
the student body voted to bear his 
expenses to New York to challenge 
the great Finnish long-distance win- 
ner, Murmur. 


iohty waves of the ocean 18 direct- 
ad t8 tite desired port by obeying 
her helm, so man is directed to the 
desired station in life by obeying the 
impulse for right and submitting to 
authority. Obedience to those in au- 
thority and to law 1s a lesson which 
very few people have learned—to 
their misfortune and disappointment. 
When we visit our jails, prisons, re- 
form schools, sanitariums and asy- 
lums, we may get a glimpse of the 
rewards of the disobedient. 7 

In our homes, parental authority 
The law of the home is the 


rules. 4 
first law we obey or disobey. at 
ents warn and advise their sub- 


jects,’ and the “subjects” must obey 
if the worth and value of this par- 
ental law is to be realized. 

Again in our land we face another 
law, one which parents cannot regu- 
late—the civil law. These, too, we 
must obey if we are to realize the 
blessings of liberty and happiness. 
Surely this is not a land of freedom 
to those who are disobedient and who 
suffer the rewards of their disobedi- 
ence. Obedience to this civil Jaw 
makes one a good citizen and brings 
to that one the honor and benefits 
that come to a good citizen. 

Not only are we “subjects” to par- 
ental low and civil law, but Chris- 
tians are “subject”? to Divine law. 
Jesus said, “If ye love me, ye will 
keep my commandments.” “If thou 
wilt enter into life, keep the com- 
mandments.” But what are the com- 
mendments? Time and space forbid 
that we enumerate all the command- 
ments a Christian must obey. Let us 
consider here just one command- 
ment: “All things therefore whatso- 
ever ye would that men should do 
unto you, even so do ye also unto 
them.” If a man would have friends, 
let him show himself friendly; if he 
would have neighbors, let him be 
neighborly; if he would be trusted, 
let him trust. If one wants to be 
treated kindly, let him show kind- 
Thus in every phase of life 


ness. 
this commandment holds true. Obey 
this commandment if you would 


reach success, happines, and the re- 
wards of obedience. 


PROFS. 


(With apologies to Ring Lardner, 
et al.) 
Talkssofastthatyoucan’ttakeanote. 

Spend three-quarters of an hour 
and a box of chalk explaining, and 
then after you’ve copied four pages 
of notes, tell you that the stuff is not 
important. 

Wait until you’re jammed with 
work and hen throw a quiz. 

Think that their course is the only 
important one that you are taking, 
and hand out problems as if they 
were giving away German marks. 

Tell you not to bone for the exam 
because it will be general, and then 
ask you if you agree with the state- 
ment on page 247. 

Give you the C’s and the others the 
A’s and B’s. 

Call the roll the day you cut. 

Ask you if there’s anything you 
don’t understand about the lesson 
and if there is they explain it with 
such speed that you are more puzzled 
than ever. 

Assign a lesson long enough to 
keep you busy three hours and think 
youre dull if you don’t get it in an 
hour and a half. 

Casually read over some non-im- 
portant fact in class and ask you 
about it in a test. 

Love to have fun at your expense. 

Decide to change an assignment 
after you’ve already studied yours. 

Have you to look up six refer- 
ences and then never ask you about 
them. 


—Selected. 


THE BEAUTIES 
OF NATURE 


BY ba Gea 

The earth is ever beautiful. 
Birds sing, but not of woe; 

Yet sadness is in human hearts 
Wherever we may go. 

Yet in the beauty and brilliance 
Of Nature’s sunlit face 

Of sadness of the human heart 
We find not any trace. 


For Nature always hides 
The woe of saddest storm 
Beneath the golden sunlight, 
And joy again is born. 
And in her glorious beams 
Of the radiant sun 
The song birds ever 
Of triumph that is won. 


What does the beauty of Nature 
teach 
Our sad hearts alway? 
Who wears the mask of cheering 
grace 
At duty’s post each day, 
Will learn how fair is bravery, 
How fair cheering grace 
F'om beauty of the sun’s great light 
That gleams o’er Nature’s face. 
Teacher: “What’s the largest city 
in Iceland?” 
Frankie: “Iceburg.”’ 


Inconceivable Presence of Mind 

Scene Suburban residence, 2 a.m. 

She (sotto voce): “George, dear, 
it’s a burglar.” 

He: “Sh-h-h, don’t move, maybe 
he can get that window up; it’s the 
one we haven’t been able to open 
since the painters left.’’—Life. 


(The foregoing is an accurate ac- 
count of the council meeting of Feb. 
380, 1925. The information was di- 
vulged from two noted authorities 
having access to inside and outside 
works of the council, “Brown Mule’ 
and “Spark Plug.” Witness my 
mark X—Ennis E. Hughes.) 

Councilman Smith makes a motion 
that a purchase of a brace of blood 
hounds be made, so that no difficulty 
be experienced in the future in win- 
San aspiring prospects for the “car- 
pet. 

The motion passed, and they kiss- 
a earn other good-night. “So mote 
it be. 


THE BABBLER 


At 315 Church Street 


All Students Are Cordially Invited to Come for 
SANDWICHES, GOOD COFFEE, MILK, Etc. 
When in the City 

T. D. PRUITT 


315 Church Street 


YX 230, 42: AVE,N:):I LE, 
as are OE Colt nt atetas Cy 


We did the photographic work for 1923-1924 David Lipscomb 
College Annual. 


L. A. BAUMAN CO. 


“The House of 
Kuppenheimer 


Good Clothes” 


Men’s Wear That Men Wear 


417-419 CHURCH STREET 


53 2 
Copyright 1923, The House of Kuppenheimes 


IDEAL LAUNDRY 


DRY CLEANERS 
ALL THAT THE NAME IMPLIES 


Popular Priced Shoes 
for 


Men or Women 


TRY A PAIR 


ENDICOTT JOHNSON SHOE STORE 


217 Fifth Avenue, N. NASHVILLE, TENN. 


619-621 Facing 
Church Capitol 
Street Boulevard 


tr PA tag : ss Se 


Our Mr. J. L. Dillard will be pleased to have you 
call and see him 


J. W. OWEN & CO. 


Four Phones 


7-3161 


Staple and Fancy 
GROCERIES 


TWELFTH AND CARUTHERS AVENUES 
“We Deliver the Goods” 


Nashville’s Complete 
Leading Sporting 
Clothiers Goods 

Since 1843 Department 


Chick Jones, Representative 


416-422 Church Street—Next to Maxwell House 


“See WHITE and You'll 
see RIGHT” 


R. J. H. WHITE 


Phone Main 3456 
152 Eighth Ave., N. 


. THICHURER ST. 


AsHV\\ ig 


Nashville, Tenn. 


Men, Young Fellows and Young Women— 


Every Apparel Needed Can Be Best Selected from the Tremen- 
dous New Stocks We Carry. 


We Give Surety Coupons—A Saving of 2% on Every $1 Purchase. 


Ss, S 
“The Best Place to Shop’ 


Ds 


—|HOW GOD'S 
ELECTION WORKS) ° 


( “Who shall lay 


By Leslie G. Thomas 


A theory has been advocated to 
the effect that God has elected cer- 
tain ones to salvation and others to 
condemnation. This election is in- 
dependent of man’s thinking or ac- 
tion. All who have read the Bible 
carefully and prayerfully know that 
such is not set forth in the Holy 
Volume. : 

The doctrine of election, however, 
is taught by our Lord. “But ye are 
an elect race.” “Knowing, brethren 
beloved of God, your election.’ 
anything to the 
eharge of God’s elect.” ‘‘Wherefore, 
brethren, give the more diligence to 
make your calling and election sure.’’ 

Since this election is not arbitrary 
there must be some basis for it, both 


on the part of God and man. The 
frst question, therefore, is, What 
kind of people does God call? This 


can be partly answered and greatly 
limited by learning something of 
those whom He does not call. ‘For 
behold your calling, brethren, that 
not many wise after the flesh, not 
many mighty, not many noble, are 
called.”’ We need not expect to find 
many of this class among those 
elected of God. Without here nam- 
ing the particular characteristics of 
those called, it may be safely said 
that God always calls into His serv- 
ice those who are busy. 

When the children of Israel were 
being) oppressed by the Midianites 
and God wanted a leader through 
whom He would deliver them, He 
called Gideon, who, at the time of 
his call, was busy threshing wheat 
in the wine press: where he was con- 
cealed from his enemies. When 
Peter, Andrew, James, and John 
were called to be disciples of Jesus 
they were busily engaged in fishing. 
Matthew was collecting taxes, and 
Paul was bitterly persecuting the 
church of God. (Surely God is bet- 
ter pleased with a man who is zeal- 
ous for his convictions, though 
wrong, than He is with a man who is 
right in his convictions, but idle.) 
“All ye who labor and are heavy 
laden” are invited to come to Jesus, 
and they who abide, or continue in 
His word shall indeed be His dis- 
ciples, for “they shall know the 
truth, and the truth shall make them 
(you) free.” To abide in the word 
is to look “into the perfect law, the 
law of liberty, and so continue, be- 
ing not a hearer that forgetteth but 
a doer that worketh.” “This man 
shall be blessed in his doing.’ 

Man’s election to salvation is well 
illustrated by David’s call to be king 
over Israel. God rejected Saul and 
sent Samuel to the house of Jesse to 
anoint him a king from among Jesse’s 
sons. Samuel did not know which 
son to anoint but God would.make it 
known to him at the proper time. 
When all things were ready Jesse 
caused his oldest son to pass before 
Samuel. The text seems to indicate 
that this son was a tall, handsome 
man. Samuel felt sure that this was 
the proper ene. “But Jehovah said 
unto Samuel, Look not on the coun- 
tenance, or on the height of his 
stature; because I have rejected him: 
for Jehovah seeth not as man seeth; 


for man looketh on the outward ap- 
pearance, but Jehovah looketh on the 
heart.”’ While the reason of: Eliah’s 
rejection is not stated, it does not 
violate the scripture to suggest that 
he was “too big’ for the place—too 
big in his own sight. This may help 
us to understand why “not many of 
the wise after the flesh, not many 
mighty, not many noble, are called.” 
All who go to God must do so by 
way of the cross, but to many this 
is foolishness. They try to seek God 
by their own wisdom, yet “the world 
through its wisdom’ can never 
know God. Unless a man is willing 
to lay aside his wordly wisdom, 
might, and nobility and ‘receive the 
kingdom of God as a little child, he 
shall in no wise enter therein;” “for 
God resisteth the proud but giveth 
grace to the humble.” 

After seven of Jesse’s sons had 
been rejected Samuel asked if he had 
any other sons. The reply was: 
“There remaineth yet the youngest, 
and, behold, he is keeping the sheep.” 
“And Samuel said unto Jesse, Send 
and fetch him; for we will not sit 
down until he come hither.” David is 
described but no one saw the making 
of a king in him. God could see his 
heart and the activities of his later 
life proved what possibilities then 


i} were in him. Samuel was instructed 


to arise and anoint him. Thus God 
sealed the natural qualities as His 
own and added to them His presence 
and blessings. By these, David was 
able to slay Goliath, rule Israel and 
look down the stream of time and 
foretell events in the life of the 
Christ. 

When God calls us our all goes 
to Him. “Or know ye not that your 
body is a temple of the Holy Spirit 
which is in you, which ye have from 
God? And ye are not your own; for 
ye were bought with a price; glorify 
God therefore in your body. Who 
knows what possibilities are in every 
man! God calls us for service and 
our duty is outlined thus, Go ye 
therefore, and make disciples of all 
nations, baptizing them into the 
name of the Father and of the Son 
and of the Holy Spirit; teaching 
them to observe all things whatso- 
ever I commanded you, and lo, I am 
with you always even unto the end 
of the world.” With the blessings 
and presence of Jesus added to our 
natural qualifications we “can do ail 
things in Him that strengtheneth” us. 
God requires no service at the hands 


‘might have 


_\OUR LIST OF 


EXCHANGES 


We have enjoyed each one of these 
papers, but space does not permit us 
to comment on each one separately. 
On the whole, they are splendid pa- 
pers and show forth the right spirit: 

The Monarch, Detroit, Mich. | 

Blue and Gold, Cleveland, Ohio. 

Notre Dame News, | Notre Dame 
College, Cleveland, Ohio. 

Olive and Gold, Santa Barbra, Cal. 

F. H. S. Noise, Fairfat, Okla. 

The Mercury, Milwaukee, Wis. 

The Booster, Bryant and Stratton 
College, Providence, R. I. | 

Purple and Gold, Columbia, Tenn. 

Normalite, Murfreesboro, Tenn. 

Eastone Echo, East Stone Gap, Va. 

The Hyphen, Nashville, Tenn. | 

The Megaphone News, Nashville, 
Tenn. 

The 
Mi 


inn. 
Central Hi-Lights, Murfreesboro, 
Tenn. 

The Living Message, 
Ark. 

Blue and White, K. H. 8., Knox- 
ville, Tenn. 

The Booster, Shop Springs, Tenn. 

The Signal, Columbia, Tenn. 
“The School Bell, Big Stone Gap, 


Purple Parrot, Red Wing, 


Morrilton, 


Va. 
The Spring Times, Thorpe Springs, 
Texas. 
Cardinal 
Tenn. 
The Optimist, Abilene, Texas. 
The Echo, Nashville, Tenn. 


and Cream, Jackson, 


The Blue and Gold, Georgiana, 
Ala. 
The Hampshire Booster, Hamp- 


shire, Tenn. 
Crimson and Gold, Martin, Tenn. 
The Raleigh Booster, Richlands, 


Va. 
The Cumberland Kick Off, Leba- 
non, Tenn. 
The Hilltop, Gallatin, Tenn. 
Lambuth Vision, Jackson, Tenn. 
The Harbinger, Halls, Tenn. 
The Sky Rocket, Henderson, Tenn. 
The Bugle Call, Columbia, Tenn. 
Wallace World, Nashville, Tenn. 
Peabody Volunteer, Nashville, 
Tenn. 
The Pica, Greenville, Miss. 
The Central Digest, Chattanooga, 
Tenn. 
The Cardinal, Bowling Green, Ky. 
Echos, Elkton, Ky. 
The Tech Oracle, Cookeville, Tenn. 
The High School Journal, White- 
ville, Tenn. 


Sam: “How yo’ spell ‘Ku Klux 
Klan’?” 

Rastus: “Nigger, that starts with a 
cross and ends with a loop.” 


Brother Boles: “Who. defeated the 
Israelites?” 

Chas. Smith: “I don’t know. I 
don’t read the sport page much.” 


Katherine J.: ““We’d be glad to 
have you for dinner Sunday.” 
_ George K.: “I’m afraid you’d find 
me rather tough.’’ 


of the individual Christian, the local 
congregation, or the church in the 
aggregate which cannot be performed 
if the natural qualifications together 
with God’s presence and blessings are 
employed. 


How was it that David received the 
Kingdom? Two reasons will here be 
suggested. First he was faithful to 
his duty as a shepherd boy. Had 
David been found idle or shirking 
his duty when he was sent for he 
would not have been chosen. Second, 
he took it when it was offered to 
him. This was a great factor in his 
election. He might have tried to ex- 
cuse himself on the ground that he 
was not capable of performing the 
duties of a king, he might have asked 
‘or time to consider the offer, or he 
rejected it outright. He 
did none of these things, but meek- 
ly submitted to God’s wisdom. 

There has never been a man or 
woman who sougnt the kingdom of 
God in God’s own way and failed 
to find it. ‘‘Ask,” said the Master, 
“and it shall be given you; seek, and 
ye shall find; knock and it shall be 
opened unto you; for everyone that 
asketh receiveth; and he that seeketh 
findeth; and to him that knocketh it 
shall be opened.’’ Again, “And him 
that cometh to Me I will in no wise 
cast out.” “If ye abide in My word, 
then are ye truly my disciple; and 
ye shall know the truth, and the 
truth shall make you free.’? God had 
made it possible for all men to be 
elected to salvation. Instead of re- 
sponding to this call many are heard 
to say, “I don’t believe that I can 
live the Christian life now and per- 
haps I had better not try until I am 
sure that I can succeed. Did God 
ever demand the impossible of any 
man? Others want time to consider 
the matter. ‘“‘Behold, now is the ac- 
ceptable time; behold now is the 
day of salvation.” “‘And another also 
said, I will follow Thee, Lord; but 
first suffer me to bid farewell to 
them that are at my house. But 
Jesus said unto him, No man hav- 
ing put his hand to the plow and 
looking back, is fit for the kingdom 
of God.” And as he reasoned of 
righteousness and self-control and 
the judgment to come, Felix was ter- 
rified and answered: Go thy way for 
this time; and when I will call thee 
unto me.” Did that season ever 
come? Many reject this offer alto- 
gether. Those are elected who hear 
the call and obey as directed by the 
Saviour. They then belong to God, 
body and spirit, and must do His bid- 
ding. 
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THE BABBLER 


ARE YOU 


WORRYING? 
IF SO, WHY? 


Students Begin Compilation of a Vol- 
ume Which They Predict W ill 
Solve Etiquette Problems 


Many works have been written on 
this all-important question—yes, 
they have been read and digested, 
yet the desired results have not been 
obtained, which the authors had in 
mind. Still many hearts are being 
torn asunder. Young men due. to 
lack of this art are daily seen with 
a distressed look upon_ their face, 
hands pulling from their ivory dome 
great bunches of that covering given 
them by God. Young ladies, fair 
and beautiful, with hands clinched, 
tears streaming down their ever-to- 
be adored face, are heard to moan, 
“O, my! O my! O, ee * had only 
known, if I had only known, this suf- 
fering is useless,” and it is our (the 
author’s) purpose, and it is the mis- 
sion of this work to alleviate this 
sad state of affairs. 

Realizing the greatness of our 
task and that the destinies of many 
homes now in the form of air Cas- 
tles rest in our hands, we with deli- 
cacy begin the task, expounding and 
making plain, easy and simple even 
the most complex and disturbing 
problems of etiquette. | After read- 
ing carefully and considerately the 
entire work, if you are not able to 
put on as you would a suit of clothes 
the best of table manners, and when 
you are calling upon your fair one 
know just what to say and do, and 
when. know just at what angle to 
wear your hat, what colors wear 
best on a rainy day, how long to 
wear morning after somebody else 
has stolen your best friend, what to 
say when you meet her or him in 
the hallways of our administration 
hall, how with the aid of this little 
volume one can with all ease and the 
greatest dignity pass skillet dough 
for scores of chairs without making 
the least impression on the _ keen- 
eyed professor. 

One of the greatest handicaps of 
our student body is knowing just 
how to receive the professors when 
entertaining your fair damsel, while 
standing in some secluded nook or 
hallway; but, friend of this sociable 
inclined institution, why worry about 
this? With this treatise always at 
your hand you will be able to meet 
him with that same coolness that 
possessed Washington when crossing 
the Delaware. If you are on the 
verge of breaking relationships with 
one of Avalon Home’s fairest or one 
of Lindsay’s bravest knights, think- 
ing that the affections of more than 
one cannot be properly directed at 
one and the same time, why have 
only one heart beating in unison 
with yours? When with the same 
effort you can have scores if you 
with due consideration will treasure 
up in your heart the truths contain- 
ed in the immortal rules of proper 
behavior that are to follow. 

Space does not permit us to give 
in detail the principles set forth con- 
cerning this important social art, but 
with patience watch the next issue 
of the Babbler for the introductory 
rules of etiquette which contains 
some special information in regard 
to the consummation of prunes; and 
if space permits, drawings will ac- 
company our next article, illustrat- 
ing how, if impossible, to dispose of 
the seed without causing alarm, they 
may be swallowed without any un- 
necessary commotion. 


CAMPUS NEWS 


Miss Margaret Carter spent Mon- 
day with Mrs. C. C. Paris. 
i * * 


* 


Miss Frances Greenlee spent this 
week-end at her cousins. 
oo * ok 


Miss Alice Blair has returned to 
school after a long spell of sickness, 
and we are glad to have her back. 

* * * 


Miss McPherson visited Miss Inez 
Kinnie this week-end. 
* % Do 
Freda Landers spent the week-end 
with Misses Louise and Elizabeth 


Cullum. 
* * * 
Miss Harriett Orndorff visited the 
Tennessee Industrial School this 


week-end where her mother is teach- 
ing. 

& * * * 

Mr. and Mrs. MeMahan were in 
Nashville Monday to see their daugh- 


ter, Thelma. Thelma’s father has 
bought her a new car. 
* * * 


Mr. andMrs.-A.-W. Jordan came 
out to D. L. C. Monday. 
* * ok 


Mrs. Stafford visited this school 
Monday. 
* * * 
Miss Dixie Owen visited Miss 


Maude McCall at Franklin Sund 
and Monday. ee 
* * 
Miss Ruth Jordan spent the week- 
end with Mrs. J. A. Smith. 
* Eo % 


Mr. and Mrs. Horace Dodd and 
Miss Alice and Mr. Lowry Dodd at- 
tended the junior play which was 
given Saturday night. 

er eee 


We have two new girls in school— 
Miss Lady Grace Smith, of Wood- 
bury, and Miss Sara McGill, of 
Clarksburg, Tenn. We are glad to 
have these new girls. 

a 


Mr. David Riggs, son of Brother 
Riggs, of California, is also a new 
student. 


Geography 
Lewis: ‘‘Where’s your wife?” 
Lowry: ‘‘Gone to the West Indies.” 
Lewis: “Jamaica?” 
Lowry: “No, her own idea.” 


Dixon: “So you imagine you know 
as much as the professor, do you?” 

Walker: “Well, yes. He said it 
was impossible for him to teach me 
anything.” 


By Wm. H. Corum 


“Now boys, when we get.there we 
all want _te—play fair with Possum 
Hollow. They always treat us with 
respect.” 

It was the principal of Dourne’s 
Knob speaking. The tennis team of 
the school was journeying to play 
the annual tournament match with 
their rival sister-school. There were 
to be three matches played to decide 
the tournament, one double and two 
singles. Dournes Knob’s_ players 
were just preparing to leave the 
school, for the games were to be 
‘nlayed on Possum Hollow’s court. 


They were to make the trip in autos 


and there was a general buzz of ex- 
citement as one by one the cars 
loaded and were off. There was a 
large crowd of rooters accompany- 
ing the players. 

At one-thirty the seats began to 
fll. The Dourne’s Knob aggrega- 
tion occupied a section of seats di- 
rectly across the court from Possum 
Hollow’s student body and patrons. 
There were no seats at the ends of 
the court, only wire netting to serve 
as backstops. At two-fifteen the 
match was to start and by two the 
stands were crowded for standing 
room. People for miles around had 
come to witness this battle of skill 
and wit between the two_ schools. 
But as two-fifteen gradually drew 
near there was one who was. worried. 
That was Possum Holtow’s principal 
and coach. Bill, our hero in two 
previous athletic struggles, had not 
arrived at the playing court. So a 
small boy was instructed to “run to 
the store and ’phone about him.” 
But when the store was reached 
there was no need for calling. There 
sat Bill camly devouring a cake of 
sweet chocolate. 

“Hey Bill! Professor wants you. 
Your game has been changed to 
first.” 

“Well, let’s go then. I feel like 
beating anybody they may send down 
here this afternoon.” 

But if Bill did ‘feel’ like it, the 
sight that met his gaze as he stepped 
within the inclosure around the 
eourt, made him more determined. 
There stood his “enemy of the 
court” talking to Margaret and to 
eap the climax he was holding her 
hand! But Bill walked to where his 
coach was without betraying any sign 
of interest. He was handed a box of 
tennis balls and told to select two. 
This was done and the whistle soon 
blew for the opening of the game. 
The referee stepped to the center of 
the court. “Ladies and gentlemen,” 
he began. “We have all gathered 
here for one express purpose today. 
That is to witness this contest of 
skill and wit between these two 
rival schools. But my purpose in 
making this short speech is to make 
clear to all the rules of this contest. 
There shall be five games played in 
each match. The players or player 
winning the majority of these will 
be awarded ten points. There shail 
also be three matches, one double 
and two singles contests. Then the 
school having the greatest number of 
points at the close of the tournament 
will have won the decision, and— 
the handsome fifteen dollar racquet 
which is also to be given’ the in- 
dividual player making the most 
points. Are there any corrections to 
be made of any of the rules?” 

There were none, and so a coin 
was tossed for the choice of serve or 
court between Bill and Archie Wil- 
liams, Bill’s opponent. Bill won the 
toss and chose serve. The two 
players shook hands across the net 
and each walked to his position. 
Possum Hollow’s star sedately in- 
spected his racquet, pitched a ball 
into the air and struck it with a 
powerful sweeping stroke. The ball 
shot like a plummet toward the net, 
struck it and rolled to the ground. 
Nothing daunted, Bill stepped back 
of the line and served the “second” 
ball. This time with a sharp cut and 
without diminishing its speed. The 
serve went good, Archie made a neat 
return and the game was on. Bill 
sent the ball back on a high lob and 
it was returned to him an easy fore- 
hand drive. He set himself for the 
stroke, the ball bounced and was sent 
back across the net to the back line 
in a terrific smash. It was Bill’s 
point. He served again, this time 
gaining another point for his terrible 
first ball was not returned. But the 
next point went to Williams for driv- 
ing a smash close along the sideline 
of Bill’s court. However, Bill did 
the same to him and the score was 
40-5th. Archie was somewhat abashed 
on having been. caught on his own 
play. He said nothing though, and 
Bill gave him another point by serv- 
ing a double. But the next point was 
the server’s and the game went to 
the Wildcat’s star. 

It was now William’s serve. He 
presented a style of service that for 
a time had Bill non-plussed. Instead 
of stroking the ball in the usual way, 
he pitched it high in the air and 
struck it with all his might on the 
descent. It therefore sailed for the 
opposite side of the net with terrific 
speed but did not “cut” until it 
struck the ground. It would then 
bounce a little to the right. Bill, 
however, soon learned to play just a 
little to the right hand side of where 
the ball would bounce in order to al- 
low for the cut however slight it 
might be. This game was a great 
deal harder fought than. the preced- 
ing, the score remaining at duece for 
several points. But Possum Hollow’s 
star finally managed to cop the two 
succeeding strokes required and 
thereby won the second frame. As 
the score in games was now two-love, 
Archie began to get desperate. In- 
stead of playing the ball craftily he 
now smashed at every opportunity, 
and instead of serving with care and 
precision he now stroked the ball at 
random, seldom scoring a good ball. 
It was because of this Bill won the 
next two games, 40-5th and love- 
game. 

There was one remaining chance 
for Archie. That was to win this, 
the fifth game of the match. If he 
did he would have an opportunity for 
still beating Bill. But his opponent 
seemed to realize this also, and this 
game was the most craftily played of 
the entire contest. This time every 
first ball Bill served went good and 
each first ball was cleanly received 


by Williams. Finally Bill realized, 


~— | THE WINNING STROKE |FIRST DAYS 


LO 


AT D. L. ©. 


New Student Tells of First Glimpse of 
Student Body and of Rivalry 
Between Literary Societies 


It is customary by amateur writers 
to offer apologies at the close of their 
stories, but I shall break all former 
precedents that other amateurs may 
have had and offer my apology for 
attempting to give my impressions © 
D. L. C. after attending only a week 
—an apology for trying to express 
my first impressions, when only novel 
impressions were made. — : 

There is perhaps nothing that im- 
presses the new student more than 
his first glimpse of the entire student 
body. A given instinct or some un- 
known faculty tells him immediately 
whether or not he is favorably im- 
pressed. A well-known educator once 
said that a college is judged by its 
student body. The first impression 
that I registered was very pleasing. 
The feeling came to me that my 
future home was to be a happy and 
pleasant dwelling place. In chapel 
I first viewed my prospective fellow 
students. This was an opportunity 
I had long anticipated and I might 
say that I was not disappointed. The 
deepest impression made upon my 
mind at the close of the first week 
was the intense rivalry between the 
two literary societies. Never have I 
seen such rivalry. Harvard and Yale 
are supposed to be strong rivals, but 
I doubt, very much if the rivalry that 
exists between those two universities 
ean equal the rivalry between the 
Callicpean and Lipscomb Literary 
Societies. I have heard a member of 
one society say that he would die for 
his society. I then wondered if that 
was going to be necessary; if so, I 
would join the opposite society, not 
believing in warfare of any kind my- 
self nor wanting to be a martyr for 
a great cause. I wish I were com- 
pelled to join one society instead of 
voluntary entrance. If I avnly for 
admission into one society, I am 
threatened with being thrown out of 
a window of a three-story building, 
My roommate refuses to sleep with 
me if I do not join with his society, 
but says that he will give me a place 
under the bed. In other words, I 
may be his do~ if I act nice. He 
never did sleep with a “Bota Bota,” 
and never will. On the other hand 
if I join the “Ki Ks” I am warned 
against isolation, blackmail and 
everything else up to murder. What 
I really need is a bodyguard, an ad- 
viser who can settle my knotted 
problem for me. 

David L. Riggs. 


“RADIO” 

“This is station WDLC, David 
Lipscomb College, Nashville, Tennes- 
see. You have just listened to a 
piano solo played by Miss ——————. 
Our next number will be a selection 
by the college quartett.”’ 

This is what you would probably 
hear if David Lipscomb College had 
her individual broadcasting station, 
and you were to step into the studio 
at the termination of a number. And 
if the school had its own station! It 
would possess the greatest means of 
displaying its talent and of advertise- 
ment the world has yet known. That 
is, radiocasting.  . 

It is estimated that within the 
United States there are twelve mil- 
lion receiving sets. There are also 
slightly over five hundred broadcast- 
ing stations. This, then, would aver- 
age twenty-four thousand listeners- 
in to one transmitting station. Now 
stop and think. Imagine how many 
people who had never heard of D. L. 
C. would stop to listen to a good 
piece of music or an inspiring talk. 
There would be a great many more 
than would be imagined. Persons 
from the East, West, North and 
(South, anywhere within the range of 
the station, would probably at one 
time or another “‘listen-in.”’ 

And with only a slight addition to 
the equipment now already installed 
David Lipscomb College could have a 
broadcasting station. No one can 
truthfully say that there is not 
enough talent among the students to 
put on an. interesting program at 
least twice a week. For there are 
in the school accomplished pianists, 
soloists, quartets, violinists, and ex- 
cellent band, and various soloists on 
band instruments. There is plenty 
of material for the programs and 
who can say that a good mixed pro- 
gram picked from among this list of 
performers would not be an adver- 
tisement and a credit to the institu- 
tion? No one. 

But there seems to be few who 
realize that this can be easily ob- 
tained. And only for a compara- 
tively small sum. Come on students, 
let’s get behind this and carry it 
over, 

Who knows but that some hight 
you will hear your name announced 
as rendering some sort of number? 
Come on. Let’s get everybody inter- 
ested and the first thing you know 
old D. L. C. will have a broadcasting 
station. 


he could not possibly win this game 
if he did not adopt other tactics. So 
when the next serve had struck in 
the opposite court he stepped up 
close to the service line. Archie re- 
turned the ball to him a contemptible 
lob searcely twenty feet over the net. 
It was as if done by something super- 
natural. It struck just right for Bill 
to send it back on another lob and 
rush in close to the net. This time 
the ball came back towards the net 
in a heavy smash. It cleared the net 
by a bare six inches, struck Bill’s 
racquet and rolled off Archie’s side 
of the court almost parallel to the 
net. There was no chance for it to 
he returned and Bill raced off the 
court to where Margaret was sitting. 

“O you Bill! I knew you would 
win,” she exclaimed. 

“Well I couldn’t lose—to HIM.” 

And as Bill stood there admiring 
his recently awarded prize, the new 
racquet, the combined voices of Pos- 
sum Hollow’s student body rose in 
their famous yell: 
“Cheer, boys, cheer, 

Bill has won the game. 
Cheer, boys, cheer, 

He’s brought the Wildcats fame.’’ 


IMPORTANCE OF 
SELF-CONTROL 


We come into this world perfect- 
ly helnless, depending upon our par- 
ents for everything necessary for 
our development and growth and 
completely under their control and 
stay thus until we attain the age of 
accountability, which is generally 
from seven to ten years old. Now we 
begin in a more or less feeble way 
to assume a part of the conduct of 
our own affairs in molding out for 
ourselves, our future and fitting our- 
selves for our lives in this world and 
in the world to come. 

This leads us to a definition of our 
subject. What then is self-control? 

Self-control is a personal hand- 
ling of mind nad muscle developing 
mental, moral and physical growth. 
As our muscles are sustained by the 
food we take and the exercise we 
give them, so also are our minds 
more or less improved by the man- 
ner we use or train them, and lastly 
and of most importance does our 
moral side depend upon the training 
it receives during this period of 
rapid development when we should 
be under the control of parent, 
school, church and Sunday sehool. 

We should learn to seek out for 
ourselves only such associates as will 
improve us and such foods as are 
not poisonous alike to mind and 
body, and more so to our souls. 


“Be ye tempted in all things,” a 
lesson in self-control from that 
source that’s filled from cover to 
cover with an unlimited number of 
lessons that are open to us all at 
any time and which we can under- 
stand when we prayerfully ask the 
giver to enable us to do so. 

We should strive day by day to 
get better control over ourselves. 
We should exercise self-control in 
the daily walks of life. We meet with 
many temptations daily, but we must 
overcome these temptations. Hach 
one we overcome the next will be 
easier. If we give way to our pas- 
sions and appetites and do not ex- 
ercise self-control we will finally 
have no control over ourselves. An- 
ger, appetite, envy, jealousy, pride, 
revenge, tempt us to do wrong. Love, 
duty, conscience whisper to us to do 
right. For which shall we decide, for 
the wrong or for the right? If we 
decide for the wrong we may in the 
end become the staves of our pas- 
sions and be destroyed. 

Thoughtless young people some- 
times ask: “What is the use of do- 
ing right? What is the use of check- 
ing bad impulse and exercising self- 
control?” If you will look around 
you, and reflect upon what you see, 
you will find an answer to this ques- 
tion. You will find that the people 
who exercise control over themselves 
are happier than those who are car- 
ried along by passion and appetite. 
Sometimes, it is true, wicked people 
seem to prosper and be happy. But 
if we could learn the secret of their 
lives, we would find that they were 
not really happy. That they have no 
self-respect. No one can be trully 
happy without self-respect. You may 
be unfortunate or unsuccessful; peo- 
ple may scorn you or neglect you, 
yet if you always firmly do the right 
thing, you will always have a good 
conscience and your own self-respect. 
Our conscience tells us what is right 
to do, if we will listen to it, but if 
we do not listen and try to obey 
what it tells us to do, it will finally 
stop warning us. Do what your con- 
sclence says is right, do what reason 
says is best. But in all things we 
should ever remember that we al! 
have a never-failing source to appeal 
to in prayer, i. e., an all watchful 
God. LUTHER DEACON. 


A bachelor sat in his chair—and he 
thought; 
And he made up his mind that he 
wouldn’t be caught; 
And yet he wanted to do what he 
ought, 
And he thought— 
And he thought— 
And he thought. 


A little maid sat in her chair—and 
she thought; 
And she made up her mind that she 
wouldn’t be caught; 
And yet she wanted to do what she 
ought, 
And she thought— 
And she thought— 
And she thought. 


A bachelor sat in his chair—and he 
thought; 
And a little maid sat by him—just 
as she ought; 
For alas! they forgot about not be- 
ing caught; 
But they thought— 
And they thought— 
And they thought. 


_ McFarland: “Hello, old man. How 
is everything?” 
Owen White: “She’s fine, thanks.” 


Brother Owen: “If you count a 
dog’s tail-a leg, how many legs would 
the dog then have?” 

Ellis: “Five,” 

Brother Owen: “No, he would have 
four, because counting it a leg 
wouldn’t make it a leg.” 

Trixie: “Mr. Garner is wearing 
glasses now. Do you think they im- 
prove his looks any?” 


Anne: “Yes, about fifty feet or 
SO. 


Bussing 
Bus—To kiss. 
Re-bus—To kiss again. 
_ Blunder-bus—To kiss all the girls 
In a room. 
Bus-ter—A general kisser. 


A Materialistic View 

A doctor who was superintendent 
of the Sunday school in a small vil- 
— asked one of the boys this ques- 
ion: 

“Willie, will you tell me what we 
must do in order to get to heaven?” 

Said Willie: ‘‘We-must—die. 

“Verytrwe;”” replied the doctor, 
“but tell me what we must do before 
We die.” 

“We must get sick,” said Willie, 
ae send for you.”—Newark Speed- 
p. 


NONSENSE 


Theorem: Prove that my girl loves 
me. 

Statement: I love my girl. 

Proof: All the world loves a lover; 
my girl is all the world to me. 

Conclusion: Therefore my _ girl 
loves me. pa cite 0 


The Boat That Leaked 

Halfway across the lake on his 
first boating expedition, Rastus 
noticed quite a little water in the 
bottom of the boat. Somewhat agi- 
tated he took his penknife and got 
down on his hands and knees. 

“What you gwine do, boy?” asked 
his boating companion. 

“T’s gwine let some of this heah 
watah out,” explained Rastus, ‘foah 
we gits heavy an’ sinks.”’—Every- 
body’s Magazine. 


Cruelly Suggestive 

Departing Cook (after a week’s 
stay): “Should any letters come for 
me, p’raps you'll kindly send ’em 
on.’ 

Lady: ‘Certainly, if there’s any 
room on the envelope for any more 
addresses.’’—Punch. 


The Doctor Sustained His Point 

“You say you come from Detroit,’ 
said the doctor to his fellow pas- 
senger; “that’s where they make au- 
tomobiles, isn’t it?” 

“Sure,” replied the American with 
some resentment; “we make other 
things in Detroit, too.” 


“Yes, I know,” retorted the doc- 


tor; “I’ve ridden in ’em.’’—Store 


Chat. 


Poor Fido 

“Madame,” 

tleman, “your dog bit me on the 
ankle.” 

“He did?” cried the lady. “Oh, I 
must send for a doctor” 

“Oh, I assure you it isn’t as bad 
as— 

“You’re the third person he’s bit- 
ten today,” broke in the lady. “I 
just know he isn’t feeling well.”— 
Bursts and Duds. 


Consistent in Her Old Age 

Two players sliced their drives 
into the rough and went in search of 
the balls. They searched a long time 
without success. An old lady 
watched them with sympathetic eyes. 
Finally she said sweetly: “I hope 
I’m not interrupting, gentlemen, but 
would it be cheating if I were to 
tell you where they are.’—The 
Baptist. 


Snap Judgment 

The soldiers marched to the church 
and halted in the square outside. 
One wing of the edifice was under- 
going repairs, so there was room for 
only half the regiment. 

“Sergeant,” ordered the major, 
“tell the men who don’t want to go 
to church to fall out.” 

A large number quickly availed 
themselves of the opportunity. 

“Now, sergeant,” said the major, 
“dismiss all the men who did not 
fall out and march the others in— 
they need it more.’’—The Baptist. 


A Parental Parenthesis 

“Pathenia,”’ the father called from 
the head of the stairs, “what time 
is-3t??? 

“All right,’’ came heavily over the 
midnight air, “but start the clock 
again when the young man goes out 
for breakfast.”—Brown Jug. 


Good Measure 

“My dear,” remarked Herman, 
“did you ask the milkman why there 
is never any cream on our milk?” 

Alice: “Yes, and he explained 
quite satisfactorily. I think that it 
is a great credit to him.” 

Herman: “What did he say?” 
_ Alice: “That he always fills the 
jug so full there is no room for the 
cream.” 


A New Angle on Encores 

A little girl who does not under- 
stand encores found fault with the 
audience at a recent children’s con- 
cert in which she helped to sing a 
chorus. 

“IT know we didn’t make a mis- 
take,” she exclaimed on the way 
home, “and yet they made us sing 
it all over again.”—The Baptist. 


said the dignified gen- | 


In Youth or Age 


Be Satisfied with 
Nothing Less than 
the Best. 


Which Means That 


in Ordering Ice Cream 


See that it is 


Made its way by the way its made 


Thrift 


“Thrift is the great fortune 
maker,” said Andrew Carnegie, 
and his life proved it. 

The right-using of all the val- 
ues of life is thrift. This is as 
true of your energies as it is of 
your money and material wealth. 

The student who employs his 
time and his strength construct- 
ively is almost sure to become one 
of the successful and dependable 
men of his community. 

To live according to principles 
ee thrift requires strong charac- 
er. 

Life insurance is a great insti- 
tution of thrift. It is a practi- 
cal system suited to the needs of 
every class. 


The first investment a man or a 
woman should make is life insur- 
ance. Endowments and Thrift 
policies not only furnish life in- 
surance but guarantee $1,000 or 
more in cash to the insured ip a 
specified term of years. 

When you finish school and en- 
ter the business or professional 
world, make it a point to save a 
portion of every dollar you earn 
right from the start. 


We are especially interested in 
the young men and women of the 
South, and would be glad to have 
you listed with our great number 
of patrons who are saving in this 
way. 

Thrift is one of the great lessons 


of life. System is necessary to 
success. 


A. M. BURTON, President 


LIFE AND CASUALTY 
INSURANCE COMPANY 


Organized 1903 


Capital Stock $700,000.00 
Home Office—Nashville 


J. C. LAWSON 


PHONE MAIN 1465 


Moving, Household Goods 
and Storage 


We Buy and Sell All Kinds of Household Goods 


BRAMBLETT-HUNTER Co. 


PRINTERS AND PUBLISHERS 


This is One 


of Our Publications 


MAIN 3036 


Tu Fo er ae ee ee 


521 COMMERCE ST. 


“For every young man there is an 
Armageddon to be fought. 
either enter the fight and perish or 
come out victorious soldier of Prince 
Immanuel.”—H. Leo Boles. 
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DAVID LIPSCOMB 
BRYSON 


Debate on Child Labor Amendment Held March 28 Results 
ni 2-1 Victory for D. L. C. 


Bryson at Fayetteville. 


Program 


PROF. OWEN 
MAKES TALK 


In a Week of Lectures He Instructs 
Regarding Making of Man and 
Choosing a Life’s Work 


A series of lectures recently de-| four debates held previous to 
livered by Prof. W. H. Owen at/ this, D. L. C. had’ lost none, 


chapel exercise proved of much 
worth to the student body. 

series of six lectures Prof. 
gave many concise and clear-cut les- 
sons on the subject of choosing one’s 


life occupation. 


He has the reputa-|and Conrad Copeland 


AND 
SQUARE EVEN 


and 3-0 Victory for 
Last of Forensic 


The final number of Lips- 
comb College’s forensic © pro- 
gram was given on the evening 
of March 28, 1925. - This was 
the debate with Bryson College 
of Fayetteville, Tenn. Two 
teams were furnished by each 
college and in the field of re- 
sults the institutions squared 
even, David Lipscomb’s team 
winning at home and Bryson’s 
home team the victor. 

Due to the fact that of the 


there was every indication 


In this|that an even greater record 
Owen | would be made. 


With the apnear- 
ance of Bryson’s team, Clark Askins 
and William Jobe, Leslie G. Thomas 
recognized 


tion of being one of the best think-|that a fight was before them. 


ers and most pointed lecturers on the 


faculty and in dealing with his sub-|Child Labor Amendment. 


The question was concerning the 
Thomas 


ject demonstrated his ability both to and Copeland were strong in the 


think and to speak. 


defense of the amendment, main- 


The first lecture Mr. Owen made |taining that state laws had failed 
on the choosing of a life’s work was|and that the new law was necessary. 
an admonition to first ‘make a man} Askins and Jobe were brilliant in 
of yourself,” and then any other|the denial, but were out-generaled 


work will follow. 


He stressed the | hy 
point that it is all important to first}and Copeland’s 


Thomas’ logical 


keen 


arguments 
refutations. 


make men as the average boy or girl | Thomas’ final speech won the day, 


is not capable of making a choice o 
a vocation. 
completed—a man or woman made 


capturing for David Lipscomb Col- 


With this task fully |lege a 2 to 1 victory. 


At the same hour a discussion on 


—two principles should govern the |the same question was held at the 
person in selecting a life’swork;|Bryson Auditorium at Fayetteville, 


first, the occupation should be hon- | Tenn. 


The affirmative of the ques- 


orable, and, second, it should be |tion was upheld by Mr. A. F. Bridges 


one best suited to the person. 


Following the subject in other lec- | Bryson College. 
several | defended by C. J. Garner and H. L. 
characteristics of a real man. A man |Carter, of David Lipscomb. 


tures Brother Owen gave 


(Continued on page 2) 


TAKE TRIP 


TO THE HILLS) 


and Mr. C. L. Smith, students of 


The negative was 


Messrs. 
Bridges and Smith based their argu- 
ments for the amendment on three 
contentions: 

1. That there is a need for Fed- 
eral child labor legislation. 

ove"Phat-State Jaws are inadequate 
because child labor is a national and 
not a state condition. 


3. That the amendment is only. an 


Expression Class Takes Afternoon Off |enabling act which gives Congress 


and Spends Jolly Time by the 
Glow of a Camp Fire 


power to assist the states in regulat- 
ing, limiting and prohibiting labor 
of persons under eighteen. 

The opposition to the proposed 


Last Friday afternoon th eexpres- |amendment was presented by admit- 
sion club motored to the hills about | ting that there is a need for Federal 


three miles from school. 


They left jlegislation and that the states need 


school at 3 o’clock and the time be-|the assistance of the national gov- 


tween then and dark was 


spent j ernment, but that the affirmative had 


climbing the hills and wading the |not proved that the proposed amend- 


brooks. 


ment which says, “‘That Congress 


At last when dusk came all were|shall have power to limit, regulate 
called together at a bonfire and wein- | and prohibit the labor of all persons 
ers were toasted and masticated. | under eighteen years of age,’’ should 
After the weiners marshmallows took | be adopted, to the absolute exclusion 
the leading role until every one’s|of the consideration of any other 


native want for food was satisfied. 

Then for three hours they sat and 
sang around the campfire. 
the dagger-like blazes leaped higher 


amendment. 


The arguments were based on 


While | three contentions: 


1. That the proposed amendment 


and higher, driving away the sting of |is unwise, because it is plainly a 
the dewy coldness, songs of home|grant of unlimited power. 


were sung, such as “Keep the Home 
Fires Burning.” Ghost stories were 
narrated also. 

In the midst of the enjoyment 
they were reminded by Miss Crab- 
tree, the teacher, that it was time 
to go home. Even though the mus- 
cles were tired and aching, the hearts 
were light and happy that rode back 
to D. L. C. bathed 
moonlight. 

Every one agreed that expression 
is a good study and that Miss Crab- 
tree is a real teacher, and all are 
hoping to participate in another of 
the outings. 


THE “F. B.” CLUB 
HAS BIG FEAST 


Sandwiches Are Eaten and Guests 
Made Merry at Regular Meet- 
ing of Avalon Home Club 


(Coninued on page 2) 


PRAISE GIVEN 
TO “F. B.” CLUB 


in the silver : 
a ee Honorary Member of Club Praises 


Fine Qualities of the Five 
Girls 


The editor of a paper, and es- 
pecially of a school paper, is often 
called upon to answer for the con- 
tents of his paper. More than once 
has this been true of the writer, and 
now follows an explanation before 
any criticism can be offered. Re- 
cently there appeared in the columns 
of The Babbler an account of the or- 
ganization of a club among the girls 
of Avalon Home. The name of this 
new organization may seem some- 
what mysterious, yet the mystery of 
the club is immaterial. There is al- 


The debate of March 28 had been days enough revealed about such or- 


won. 
why should they not feast? 
did. 
Trixie’s room and the tables were 
full. All the “F. B.’s” came march- 
ing (?) in. As guest of honor the 
club had Miss Louise Nesbitt, 
Murfreesboro, who was entertaine 
by the club, assisted by Misses 
Jordan and Miriam Jones. 
ton,” the ONLY honorary memb¢ 
of the club, had no small share in 
the sumptuous repast which follow- 
ed. Being in the most comfortable 
of positions, those in the room be- 
gan to devour the contents of the 
table. At the beginning all rea 
or one of every 
sauied around, but soon they 
to grow more numerous and less 
tasty, and this hupger 
stayed. : ; 

By the time the ice cream cours 
was served every one had such a 
glorious plenty that very little cream 
was needed to satisfy the desires of 
the participants. In_ vain they tried 
to finish the cake. Their desires for 
food and entertainment satisfied, the 
five retreated to their rooms and 
welcomed a good night’s rest. 


‘ Ig”? hungry, so|anizations for one to judge their 
Sse gtd gl ee merits without having to delve into 


The eats had been carried to the mysteries involved. 


Now, the “F. B.” Club, for such 
is the appellation of the above men- 
tioned band, is an honor to any 


of | School and readers of The Babbler 
qd |should deem it an honor to know of 
Ruth | the activities of the club. The man- 
_j|agement of the paper 


is only too 


Therefore, in this edition may be 
found a record of one of the gather- 
ings of this group. 

The names of these five girls and 


ched |the honorary member of the club 
kind of sandwich have not been as yet made known 
seemed |to the public, 


but since tehir club 
names have been published, the hon- 


was soon | orary member takes upon himself 


the task and promises to bear all re- 


e | sponsibility of writing a few lauda- 


tory phrases concerning the club 
which has honored him so highly as 
to designate him “honorary mem- 
ber.” 

Every organization to be effective 
must have a presiding officer. 
‘“‘Wheese’ ’is the best that could be 


(Continued on page 2.) 
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Editor and Business Manager of “Babbler”’ 


SOCIETIES TO 
_ HAVE DEBATE 


LipscombCalliopean Debaters to Clash 
on Alumni Day, May 26. 
Interest Is Assured 


After much wrangling and dispu- |. 


tation on the part of both the Lips- 


comb and Calliopean societies, it has | 


at last been arranged to have an in- 
ter-society debate on Alumni Day, 
May 26, 1925. Challenge and coun- 
ter challenge was issued and still the 
societies were at variance. Finally 
the Lipscomb Society posted a no- 
tice that it would debate the Callio- 
pean Society on any terms it would 
propose. This move succeeded and 
now the question has been drafted 
and speakers are in training. _ 

The event as planned promises to 
be an added feature of Alumni Day. 
Especially does it foretell much in- 
terest aroused both among present 
members of the societies and among 
alamni~ “THe probvavle “qudstic.i “fur 
discussion will be, ‘Resolved, that 
the Federal Govrenment shall regu- 
late marriage and divorce.’’ 

Already extensive plans are under 
way for Commercement Week, May 
24-27. This debate as planned is 
seen by leaders here to be the means 
of returning many of the school’s 
graduates and permitting them to 
see the work and judge the merit of 
the society with which they were 
once affiliated. ' 


“LED BY THE 
HOLY SPIRIT” 


Is Subject of Sunday Morning Ser- 
mon of Student of David 


Lipscomb College 


On Sunday morning, April 5, the 
pulpit was filled at David Lipscomb 
College by John P. Lewis, a student 
of the institution. Mr. Lewis made 
a very favorable impression on those 
who heard and the sermon he de- 
livered were both effective and in- 
structive. 

For the morning service the text 
was taken from Rom. 8:14. Mr. 
Lewis showed a thorough under- 
standing and complete mastery of his 
subject, “‘Led by the Holy Spirit. His 
sermon in outline form follows: 

The Holy Spirit not only converts 
a person but teaches him how to live 
after he becomes a Christian. The 
religious world is almost united on 
the fact that the Holy Spirit leads 


people, but as to how it does its |, 


work there is a vast difference. 

When a person obeys the gospel, 
when he follows Christ, when he 
follows the teaching of the New 
Testament, he is then led by the Holy 
Spirit. 

Ther. a few things were mentioned 
that the Holy Spirit leads one to do. 
In Col. 3:5, Paul said, “Put to 
death, therefore your members which 
are upon the earth; fornication, un- 
cleanness, passion, evil desire, and 
coveteousness, which is _ idolatry.’ 
People sometimes talk of the idol- 
atrious worshipers of foreign lands, 
but they may be found today even 
in the “Jerusalem of the south,” for 
coveteousness is idolatry. Since the 
Holy Spirit teaches one to “put to 
death,” separate one’s self from 
fleshly members, and this has not as 
yet been done, it is high time that 
action be taken. 

The Holy Spirit teaches forgive- 
ness of one another (Col. 3:18; Gal. 
6:1). Christ tells exactly how to 
deal with one who has done wrong 
in Mat. 18:15-17. First “show him 
his fault between thee and him 
alone” (a company of two). Next, 
providing he doesn’t hear thee, “take 
with thee one or two more, that at 
the mouth of two witness or three 
every word may be established” (a 
company of two or three); then “if 
he refuses to hear them, tell it unto 
the church.” “And if he refuse to 
hear the church also, let him be unto 
thee as the Gentile and the Publi- 
can.” And that’s as far as it goes. 
When it has been carried on to the 

(Continued on page 2.) 


DEATH COME 
TO STUDENT 


Oscar Crissman Dies at Home in Chat- 
tanooga, April 4. The Sad News 
Affects Student Body 


About three o’clock Saturday 
afternoon, April 4, 1925, the sad 
news came to David Lipscomb Col- 
lege that Oscar Crisman, Jr., was 
dead. A cloud of gloom hovered 
over the school; grief filled every 
heart as the word of his death 
quietly passed around. Only a few 
weeks ago Oscar left school for his 
home in Chattanooga because of ill 
health. No one thought when he said 
goodbye that it would be the last 
farewell and among his classmates 
it seems hard to realize that such 
condition as exists is true. 

The sympathy of the student body 
and faculty goes out for Oscar’s 
¢ them. avd. mother, for it is known 
tnat they loved him dearly as did all 
his friends here. ‘Cris,’ as his pals 
called him, was a favorite among his 
classmates as he always did his part 
and was a willing worker in student 
activities. It is hard to understand 
why he was taken away so early in 
life, but God knows best in all 
things. 

“Let not your heart be troubled: 
believe in God, believe also in me.” 
(John 14:1.) 


ANNUAL NEARS 
COMPLETION 


‘Publication Soon to Be in Hands of 


Students. Asks Support of 
Advertising Firms 


The College annual, the Backlog, 
nears completion as this edition of 
The Babbler goes to press. In a few 
days the publication will be in the 
hands of students and friends, who 
may then and there judge its merits. 

The management of The Babbler 
has been asked to carry in the paper 
a list of those firms who advertised 
with the Backlog. The following 
houses should be patronized by David 
Lipscomb College students, for they 
have made it possible for the Senior 
Class to publish an annual: 

Cain-Sloan Co. 

Schumacher Studio. 

B. B. Smith & Co. 

Spurlock-Neal Co. 

Alex Warner & Son. 

Joy’s. 

M. E. Derryberry Co. 

W. A. McPherson (Tailors). 

W. G. Thuss 

Hermitage Shoe Shop 

Castner-Knott Co. 

Lamar & Barton. 

Howe & Emerson. 

Rains, Pettus & Burnett. 

Nashville Baking Co. 

McQuiddy Printing Co. 

J. J. Hill Co. 

H. A. French. 

Timothy’s 

Phillips & Buttorff Mfg. Co. 

Joe Morse & Co. 

Elliott-Rittenburg Piano Co. 

Brown Drug Co. (Waverly) 

Bell Service Station (Waverly). 

Davidson, Hicks & Green Co. 

Cullom & Ghertner Co. 

Bell’s Booteries. 

Nashville Railway & Light Co. 

H. Mintz. 

McGee & Williams. 

Southern Insurance Co. 

Life & Casualty Co. 

Lebeck Bros. 

Jensen & Jeck Co. 

Union Ice Cream Co. 

_ Gospel Advocate Co. 

L. A. Bauman Co. 

Standard Music Co. 

Hicks-Green Lumber Co. 

Farris Hardwood & Lumber Co. 

Owen’s (Waverly). 

Bramblett-Hunter Printing Co. 

Tinsley’s. 

Loveman’s. 

R. M. Mills Co. 

W. W. Bush Coal Co. 

Lusky’s. 


(Continued on page 2) 


~Acts 17:18 


~“iihat would this babbler say" 


| There can be drawn no circle large 

enough to include the possibilities of 
the one who really wants to do things. 
—A,. G. Freed. 


At last. America’s greatest 
sport has come into its own at 
David Lipscomb. Three weeks 

- of practice in the warm spring 
sun has brought the athletes 
into the proverbial pink of. con- 
dition. The baseball bee is 
buzzing once more and the 
Callios and Lipscombs are 
struggling for the supremacy 
of the diamond. 

The baseball field is in the 
best of condition. The sod has 
been removed along the line be- 
tween second and third bases, 
giving the shortstop and third 
baseman some 15 feet more 

territory which was once occupied by 

onions and grdss. The diamond has 
been accurately laid out and the 
banks along first and third base lines 
have been graded. A new rubber 

ome plate is down and with a 
pitcher’s mound the field needs but 
little to make it ideal in every re- 
spect. 

Each society has more men out for 
practice this year than in any of the 
past five. First team games. are 
scheduled for each Tuesday. The 
Yannigans will clash on Fridays to 
give pelnty of baseball for the re- 
mainder of the school year. 

On April 7 the Lipscombs won the 
first game of the series from the Cal- 
liopeans by the score of 8 to 6. 

Perfect weather brought most 
every student and faculty member 
out to see the conflict, which proved 

‘to be one of the best games played 
between the societies for many years. 
The game was fast, and although a 
number of errors crept into the box 
score it was full of tense moments 
and good plays that more than offset 
these bobbles. 

Parham opened the game for the 
Lipsecombs, who went to bat first. 
Warren threw him a strike, which he 
did not offer at. The next pitch went 
wide-and-Parhem laid down a-neat 
bunt on the next one which crossed 
up the Calilo infield and he was safe 
at first. Bourne was safe on Craw- 
ley’s error. Riggs fanned and Dodd 
was up. With the count 2 and 2 on 
him, he hit a high knuckle ball into 
the orchard for three bags. He later 
scored on an error for the third 
score. This ended the scoring till 
the first part of the fifth inning, 
when Riggs hit into the garden in 
left field, with Bourne on first. Riggs 


gayly toured the satchels before the 


ball could be relayed to the infield. 
Then it was that we were reminded 
of one Fred Merkle who failed to 
touch second base in the long ago. 
The wily Leo Boles called for the 
ball and Riggs was called out for 
not tagging first base. 

The Callios made their first score 
in the fifth on Locke’s single, steal 
to second, and Parham’s error on 
Warren’s high one in left center. 

No more runs were made in the 
sixth inning. Warren and Gleaves 


(Continued on page 2) 


THE RELIGION 
OF SHAKESPEARE 


English Professor Tells What the Evi- 


dence Shows Concerning Reli- 
gion of Great Writer 


By R. P. Cuff 


Whether Shakespeare claimed 
membership in the Roman Catholic 
Church or in the Church of England, 
perhaps no one knows. It may be 
that no one will ever know. Shakes- 
peare’s death in 1616 andedated the 
birth of most modern religious bod- 
ies. The religious world was not so 
much torn into denominational havoc 
in his day as now. Hence, it would 
be folly to think of him as having 
been a member of any one of almost 
all the denominations that are con- 
tending for membership in America 
today. 

It should not be thought, however, 
that he lived in a time of lull in re- 
ligious interest. During his day the 
Bible must have been discussed quite 
freeely. A demand arose for a ver- 
sion of the Bible to which the com- 
mon people might have access. That 
demand was understood and acceded 
to by King James, who appointed a 
group of scholars to translate the 
Bible from the original tongues into 
English. It should be remembered 
that the epoch-making work of trans- 
lation (began in 1604 and complet- 
ed in 1611) was done during the 
most productive period of Shakes- 
peare’s dramatic career. It is not 
at all improbable that Shakespeare 
had daily access to a Bible owned 
by himself. 

Although he lived in a time of 
some religious fervor, there is no in- 
dication that Shakespeare was a par- 
tisan. It seems that he did not par- 
ticipate actively in any theological 
controversy. At least, we must so 
conclude if we accept these words 
from Thomas Carlyle: “I cannot call 
this Shakespeare a sceptic as some 


(Coninued on page 2) 
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LIPSCOMBS WIN OPENING 
GAME OF BASEBALL SERIES 


TtheseusleCallic Game Results in Defeat of Callos, 8-6. 
Home Run by Lowry, Fielding of Wood and Karnes 
Hidden Ball Trick and Double Play Are Features 


MUSIC PUPILS 
GIVE PROGRAM 


Departmnets of Voice and Piano Do 
Credit to Heads of Depart- 
ments on April 4 


The pupils of Mrs. Pierce and 
Miss Batey gave to the public an ap- 
preciative program on Saturday eve- 
ning, April 4, 1925. The attention 
given by those present attested to 
the quality of the work of these de- 
partments, piano and voice and the 
entire program proved the character 
of the work of the heads of the de- 
partments. 

The Program. 
Valse Caprice_.......-..- Chaminade 
Robbie McCanless 


The Old Refrain._._--___- Kreisler 
Nell Conlee 

Woodland Whispers._--- Braungardt 
Enola Rucker 

Yesterglow.. 60. 52. R. Deane Shure 
‘Miriam Jones 

OG ea cee ee ee Johnson 

Hol. Mr, Pmer Wi. 6ci5.: Curran 

SO TOMS cao ice tina ie Speaks 


Thelma McMahan 
Bubbling Spring..._-____ Rive-King 
Myrtle Baars 
Scherzando 
Mary Blankenship 
On the Road to Mandalay___Speaks 
Walter Campbell 


J10a:. DANCE wien cae eens Dett 
Nell Conlee 
Romance: oie ae ee ee Arnold 
Hazel Dennison 
ea aa ay eee Sie Reinhold 


Impromptu 
Lorine Sims 


FEELS GOOD. 
OVER DEBATES 


Dickson H. S. Principal Writes Ap- 
preciating Favors and Hoping 
for Other Discussions 


A letter from the principal of 
Dickson High School indicates that 
the debate with that school left all 
as the best of friends. This same 
spirit has characterized all the dis- 
cussions and there is a closer link 
binding this to other institutions. The 
letter from H. H. Morris, Principal 
of Dickson High School, follows: 
Dickson, Tenn., March 17, 1925. 
Pres. H. Leo Boles, 

David Lipscomb College, 
Nashville, Tenn. 
Dear Sir: 

Our boys and Mr. Paulk report a 
very pleasant and enjoyable visit 
with you last Saturday night and we 
wish to express our appreciation to 
you for the kind reception and other 
favors shown while there. 

You would have been indeed proud 
of the showing your boys made here. 
They were both very likable fellows 
and all who heard them were full of 
praise for the manner in which they 
acquitted themselves. We were glad 
to have had them as our guests, of 
course, we would rather have won 
but the judges judged them better 
than our team and we congratulate 
them for being able to defeat us. 

We hope that we may have other 
debates and school relations with 
you. 


Very truly yours, 
H. H. Morris. 


FRESHMAN HI 
ORGANIZATION 


Class Meets March 31 and Elects 
Officers. Committee Also Se- 
lected for Class Day Program 


Formal organization of the fresh- 
man high school was effected: March 
31, 1925. J. R. Vaughan presided 
until a president and vice president 
were elected. Votes were cast and 
resulted in the election of officers, 
as follows: 

President—Nellie Mae O’Neil. 

Vice President—Steve Cave. 

Secretary and Treasurer—John G. 
Reese. 

Editor—Ronald Clements. 

Steve Cave, in the absence of the 
President-elect, appointed a commit- 
tee to take charge of class day pro- 
gram for the class. This committee 
named was C. L. Overturp, Eugenia 
Hammer, and Fred Scott. 

The freshman high band has twen- 
ty-one members, all energetic and 
lively. The roll is: Nellie Mae 
O’Neal, Steve Cave, J. G. Reese, Ron- 
ald Clements, Richard Tallman 
Howard Boyd, Fred Scott, Jack 
Young, Calvin Hampton, Eugenia 
Hammer, Lillian Hertzka, Louise Dil- 
lard, Earl Nunn, Edward Craddock 
Loyee Randolph, Ruth Hayes Tur- 
ner Nance, Georgia Kearney, C. L 


Overturp, Bert Tarki 
Ne nes ington, and John 
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OUR FRIENDS 


By H. Leo Boles 


There is no asset more valuable to 
an institution than its friends. They 
are worth more than silver and gold; 
they are worth more than buildings 
and-equinment. No institution can 
survive long. without its friends. 
David Lipscomb College glories in 


the large circle of friends that have 
There may be institu- 
tions which have a larger number of 
friends, but no institution. can boast 
consecrated 
friends than can David Lipscomb 


blessed it. 


of more loyal and 


‘College. 
‘Its alumni constitutes a large 
group of its friends. David -Lips- 


‘comb College began conferring de- 
grees on its graduates in 1903. Since 
that. time it has graduated two hun- 
‘dred and fifty-two young men and 
‘young women. . A large per cent of 
these are still living and are a bless- 
ing to the community in which they 
They are scattered throughout, 
ell the Southern States and even in 
Those who have 
‘graduated from the institution are a 
very small number compared to those 
wh David. 
Its students en- 
‘circle the earth, and the influence for 


live. 


foreign countries. 


“who have been students at 


-Lipseomb College. 


good is felt throughout ‘the country. 


“One very thoughtful man said, dur- 
‘ing the World War, that the students 


“of David Lipscomb College had a 
great, influence in impressing upon 
‘the church the New Testament 
teaching against carnal warfare. 
Many preachers of the gospel have 
been.trained here and are out now 
“breaking the bread of life to famish- 
ing. humanity. They are a blessing 
“to the church wherever they go. 
_, You may add to the list of gradu- 
‘ates’ and ex-students of David Lips- 
comb. College a large host of patrons. 
These are among the best friends of 
David Lipscomb College. 
what the college stands for; they 
have been assisted by it in training 
their sons and daughters. They rise 
up and eall it blessed. Many of the: 
patrons of the institution were once 
students of it in its early period. 
Fathers and mothers received their 
training. here and now in turn are 
training their sons and daughters 
here. They know the great value of 
the training received here. The pres- 
ent large student body bears evi- 
‘dence of the loyalty of its patrons. 

The present student body belongs 
to its large circle of friends. There 
has never been grouped together a 
finer. students body than David Lips- 
comb College now has; they appreci- 
ate the ideals of the college and are. 
istriving to attain the noble character 
which ‘it holds before them. Hight- 
een States and Canada are now rep- 
resented in the student body. What 
a mighty influence for good will ra- 
diate from the college when the 
present session draws to a close. 
‘They are to be, counted among the 
best friends of the college. 

The group of twenty-five teachers, 


who are sacrificing and helping to} 


make, the college a. power for good 
in the educational world are to be 
‘numbered among its-friends. They 
are helping to impress the ideals of 
‘the ‘institution upon its student body 
and are faithful in making David 
Lipscomb College occupy first rank 
among educational institutions. They 
sare contributing liberally their intel- 
-lectual power and professional train- 
-ing to ,David Lipscomb College. No 
‘college can claim a stronger faculty 
or a more consecrated one. 

Again there is another group of 
friends of David Lipscomb College 
in its Board of Trustees. There are 
seven men who. are intensely inter- 
ested in’ the progress and welfare of 
the college. They are co-operating 
encouragingly with the faculty and 
student body for the best results. At 
no time in-the history of the college 
“has there been a board of trustees 
“who were more interested in the suc- 
cess of the college than the present 
board.: . 
-“'One may be able to see now why 
David Lipscomb College is so suc- 
cessful. . With its multitude of 
friends, including its alumni, its pa- 
trons, its present student body, its 
_ faculty, and its board of trustees, it 
could not fail. It is mightily blessed 
with its friends and numbers YOU, 
dear reader, as. one. P 
_. (Note.—H. Leo Boles is now Pres- 
‘ident of David Lipscomb College. He 
is an alumnus. of 1906. As Presi- 
dent, he has placed the college on 
the high plane it now is. His record 
‘as head of the institution attests to 
his ability as an educator.—Editor.) | 


A Great Obstacle. 
when I grow up,” 
stormed Steve Cave, “TI’ll do just as 
i please.” 


‘+. |. Misapprehension. i 
_ Lots of people seem to believe in 
the freedom of the press. They seem 
‘to think that: freedom of the press 
‘means not paying for the paper, 


«One of the strangest things in life’ 
is that the most religous of parents 
cani have the most irreligious of. 
children. > 


They know 


‘For human nature’s daily food; 


‘to say through him: 


h work as theirs ever last. 
oe” Club, may you succeed. 


| Praising those who so 


Asks that 


Kindly send him a sandwich again. 
|“, B.? Club, long may you live. 


BRYSON SQUARE EVEN 


(Continued from page 1.) 


2. It is unjust to the states and 
parents because it is a tendency 
toward over-centralization. 

3. Age limit is too high. 

_ Having discussed these conten- 
tions thoroughly the negative sub- 
mitted the following ‘amendment: 


“That the Congress shall have 
power to limit, regulate and pro- 
hibit the labor of persons under 16, 
pertaining to labor that is harmful 
to health and morals.” The amend- 
ment leaving out the objection of 
the states found in the proposed 
amendment, and limiting the power 
of Congress. The negative further 
argued that under the proposed 
amendment Congress could limit, 
regulate and prohibit all labor of 
persons under 18 and that there was 
no use of granting power, which 
should not be used. 

_ At the close of the main speeches 
it seemed that the negative had won 
the debate, but the affirmative had 
the last word and in his eight-minute 
rebuttal Mr. Bridges snatched vic- 


tory from defeat, making it clear. 


that Congress would not use all the 
power granted in the proposed 
amendment. The result was a 3 to 
0 victory for the affirmative. 

These debates completed the 
forensic program of the year. Of 
six debates, D. L. C. won five, three 
by unanimous vote and two by a two 
to one vote. The debate lost was a 


These debates have greatly adver- 
tised the school and also furnished 
much development in argumentation. 
bates report that much has been 


part in these discussions. 


PRAISE GIVEN > 


(Continued from page 1) 


the “F. B.”? Club. She is somewhat 
reserved in speech and devoid of 
harshness, yet rules the affairs of her 
group with a dignity unsurpassed. by 
the President of the United States. 
She is in reality a queen and well 
may this pen proclaim: 


“Thou art to me but as a wave 
Of the wild sea; and I would have 
Some claim upon thee, if I could, 
hee rk of common neighbor- 
ood.” ' 


In case of absence or inability of 
the. president, the vice-president 
must preside. The vice-president of 
the club under consideration is fully 
competent to steer the bark “F. B.” 
over the tempestuous sea of college 
life. She perambulates under the 
appropriate cognomen of ‘Trixie.’ 
She might seem to the casual ob- 
server to be somewhat uncommuni- 
cative, but her tongue can express 
volumes when the occasion arises. 
She is a pearl of great price and de- 
serves the following applied lines: 


“But, O fair creature; in the light 
Of common day, so heavenly bright, 
I bless thee, vision as thou art 

I bless thee with a human heart; 
God shield thee to thy latest years.” 


No member of the “F. B.” Club 
deserves more praise than does the 
secretary, “Dimples.” Her jollity 
cannot be surpassed and her musical 
laugh can cause the most dejected 
spirit to rise to heights of ecstacy.: 
The writer sees her as the poet ex- 
pressed: : : ' 


\ ; : j 
“A creature not too bright or good 


For transient sorrows, simple wiles, 
Praise, blame, love, kisses, tears and 
smiles.” . 


The treasurer, “Ginger,” must not 
go unpraised, for she lives as a queen 
in her sphere—never too busy to 
speak, never too sad to smile, and 
never too jubilant to speak words of 
comfort and cheer, 


tom of delight.”” Something of. the 


sentiment of the poet now pervades | 


the writer and causes him to ascribe 
to “Ginger” these words: 


“Thy elder brother I would be, 
Thy father—anything to thee! 
Now thanks to Heaven! that of its 

grace 
Hath led me to this lonely place.” 


The editor and sergeant-at-arms, 
“Judy,” is the last but not least of 
the five. “Judy” is that type of girl 
who can make sunshine of gloom and 
smiles of tears. She is second to 
none in the art of practicing what 
she preaches. Having been a school 
teacher, she can very easily keep 
order in a club composed of five re-. 
fined and cultured ladies such as 
compose the “F, B.” Club. Of her, 


we inquire: 


“Then, why should I be loth to stir? 
I feel this place was made for her; 
To give new pleasure like the past, 
Continued long as life shall last.” . 


These words of praise are full. 
merited by the five girls. Their club’ 
is a credit t oany school, and in the: 
lives of the members is reflected the. 
Inoyalty to truth, duty and honor for. 
which they stand. The writer quotes: 
from no poet words to commend the’ 


‘lelub as a whole, but permits the Muse 


“In gentlenéss, purity, friendship. 

and love : 
These girls cannot well be surpassed; 
hearts for good and minds set. 
above) i 


The honorary member of this club! 

ites 
ant fda friendly have; 
het {they when gathered at’ 
night 


|play of the year. 


unanimous. victory for the opponents. 


Those men who have engaged in de- 


gained and nothing lost by taking 


TO “F. B.” CLUB 


found for this responsible position in 


LIPSCOMBS 

AB. R. H,- 3B, 
Parham, ec. f.... 5 2 2 1 
Bourne, 1b...__ 5 3 Hy) od 
Riggs, $8b..2_L. 5 0 1 0 
OGG. 085: Fic 4 5 2 2 0 
Campbel, I. f.-.-5 1 2 0 
Pruitt... Go ok 0 0 2 
Karnes, 2b,.___ 3 0 0 3 
Wood, $s,-...—. 4 0 1 0° 
Gleaves, pp... 4 0 1 0 

CALLIOPEANS 

AB. R. Bese 
‘S. Jones, c. fi... 4 0 0 0. 
Crawley, ss....- 5 x 3 4 
ie i Pa a pe ae 0 0 1 
L. Boles, 1b.... 4 : eae | 0 
Lowrey, 2b.____ 4 1 2 4: 
Locke, 3b... _.. 3 1 1 0; 
Vaughn, 1. f.-. 4 0 0 0 
dé, poles, ¥. f,... 3 1 i 0: 
Warren, p.-._.. 4 1 0 2} 


Calliopeans 


She. is a “phan- |’ 


‘|who can curse; neither is a person 
.|a man who violates a law in any 


_jlaws are exceuted. . 


'}charged his son, Solomon, to be, has. 


ete. 


bie J, Thuss, 
Absent. 
“What can you tell me of the 
Renaissance?”’ ask Bro. Boles in 


THE BA 


DAVID LIPSCOMB AND LIPSCOMBS WIN 


OPENIN GGAME OF 


BASEBALL SEASON | 


(Continued from jpage 1) 
were both working well and batters 
were helpelss before their slants. 
Gleaves was ‘called out for not tak- 
in ghis regular turn at bat in the 
seventh. Parham beat a tap. to Locke 
by half a step. Bourne was safe on 
Lowrey’s error. Riggs went cut 
swinging. Dodd, Campbell and Pruitt 
were all safe and four mofe runs 
gave the Lipscombs a total of 4. 
Pruitt was out stealing. 

The Callios threatened again in 


the seventh when Crawley ~ singled 


with one out and stole second. Here 
it was that Karnes atoned for his 
two errors by: going to his left for a 
stab of a hot liner from Kirk’s bat. 
He came up from the dirt with the 
ball in his golved hand and seram- 
bled to second base ahead of Craw- 
ley for the first unassisted double 
It was easily the 
outstanding fielding play unless the 
strategy of the ninth inning could be 
considered better. oe 

The Lipscombs went out on weak 
infield taps in the eighth. 

For the Callios, Chick Jones was 
out, Crawley singled to third, Kirk 
was out and Crawley took second. 
An error put L. Boles on first. Low- 
rey came up and hit a line drive over 
the corner in center field for a horae 
run, scoring Crawley and Boles ahead 
of him. This rally fell four runs 
short of tying the scvre. and the 
rooters again broke out in pandemo- 
nium. 

Warren held the Lipscombs help- 
less in the ninth.. Vaughn was out 
for the Callios to open the’ last half 
of the ninth. Jimmie Boles shot -a 
sharp single through the box. War- 
ren and Boles were safe when Karnes 
dropped Wood’s toss in. an attempted 
double play. Jones walked to fill the 
bases... Crawley, Callio captain, hit 
over the left field fence for one 
base, scoring Boles and Warren. 
But two runs now separated them 
from the Lipscombs. 

-. Karnes again saved-the day when 
he pulled the hidden ball trick on 
Chick. Lipscomb players gathered 
around’ Gleavesy who had weakened: 
Jones wanklered from second and 
Karnes, who had concealed the ball, 
also strolled near second base and 
tagged the runner out. Kirk popped 


was’ over. 


tack with three ‘hits and a run. Low- 


[rey was almost as good with two 


hits. Parham, Dodd and Campbell 
got two hits each for the Lipscombs. 
Wood was the outstanding fielder,’ 
handling nine chances without the 
semblance of an error. 
All alumni are invited to be here 
for a good game on Alumni daiy. 
Come back and live over the days 
you spent here as Lipscombs, Callio- 
peans, Sapphoneans or Kappa Nus. 


Lipscombs -.8 0001040 0—8 
00001008 2-6, 
Summary: Two-base hit, Camp-. 
bel. Three-base hit, Dodd. Home’ 
run, Lowrey. Stolen bases, Craw-. 
ely 2, Locke 1, Parham 1, Bourne 2. ' 
Struck out, by Warren 5, by Gleaves 
7. Base on balls, Warren 1, Gealves 
2. Time of game, 2 hours and 5: 
punts. Umpires, Priestley and Bur- 
ord. 


PROF. OWEN 
| MAKES TALK 


un (Continued from page 1.) 
is‘not one who can cheat and “get 
by” with it; a man is not a person 


way or fails to assist in seeing that) 
But a true man such’ as David 


more desirable qualities. He is a 
man who. obeys laws; he is strong 
of mind; he tells the truth~-at ail 
times-and under all circumstances; 
he is a man of high moral standing; 
he is honest and stable in his ways,. 
controls himself-and above all has a 
strong faith in God. oy 

When the boy or girl has attained’ 
these qualities then may he select a. 
work for life. In one lecture Prof. 
Owen taught many lessons in regard 
to the work of preaching, showing. 
that the work is not-on a par with 
professions such as law, medicine, 


with all his might, shall both be. 
happy and useful in his life’s work 
here. ~ 


ANNUAL NEARS 
COMPLETION 


(Continued from page 1) 
Joseph Franks & Son. . 
Williams Printing Co. 

Pure Milk Co. 
White Bag ‘Co. 
B. H. Stief Co.” 
M. B. Hertzka. 
Hirshberg Bros 


Church History. . , 
“T didn’t see it,” replied Lila 


PEE i S| they had that pic- | te : 
ee ie eee ee le |Shakespeare in the hands of God. 


ture the week I ‘was sick.’ ° 


“LED BY THE 


a high one to Wood and the game. 
$ ge will open the windows of heaven and 


Captain Crawley led the Callio at-’ 3:10). 


| Jehovah, cover the 


‘But with all, the person who}. 
qualifies. himself for preaching and 
does whatever his hand finds to do! 


BBLER 


HOLY SPIRIT” 


(Continued from page 1) 


black-smith shop, store, office or any 
other place, it has been carried too 
far for it to be of the Holy Spirit. 

Many other things were  men- 
tioned that the Holy Spirit leads one 
to do, viz.: To love one’s enemies, 
(Mat. 5:44; Rom. 12:20). Love not 
the world, neither the things that 
are in the world, (I Jno. 2:15). To 
assemble on the first day of ‘the 
week, (Acts: 20:7; Heb. 10:24-29). 
But one thing on which special em- 
phasis was placed, was the part that 
people don’t like to hear very much, 
that is the contribution, “Upon the 
first day of the week, let each one of 
you lay.by him in store,’ (I. Cor. 
16:2). How is this to be done? 
(1) “As he may prosper,” (I Cor. 
16:2); (2) “Of their own accord,” 
(2 Cor. 8:3); “Cheerfully,” (2 Cor. 
9:7); (4) “According as a man 
hath” (2 Cor. 8:12.) We sometimes 
hear people say “I am not able,” etc., 
but God only requires of, not what 
a man has not, but “as he hath.” 
The boast. is sometimes made of 
“speaking where the Bible speaks, 
and keeping silent where the Bible 
is silent.” 


sectarian ties,” that the church “con- 
tends earnestly for the faith de- 
livered once, for all to the saints,” 
these are true, at least ought to be. 
The speaker continued, “But the 
trouble is we have the gospel and are 
keeping it in the sense that we are 
not carrying it to the world. The 
reason for this is (if not all together 
a large part) because we fall down 
on the financial side. We spend from 
fifty cents to a dollar for tobacco, 
chewing gum and such like every 
week, and sometimes more. 
mean some) take in the show two or 
three ‘times each week, and never 
miss their quarters or halves spent in 
things like this. 
around and in goes two cents or a 
nickel. Brethren, is this being led 
by the Holy Spirit? 
it, when we do this we are doing as 
the Jewish priests were doing 


ish.” Again, Mal. 3:7-10 “They were 
robbing God.” 
this? God said ‘‘Bring. ye the whole 
tithe into the store-house ... and I 


pour out a blessing” (Mal. 
This was a promise to fleshly Israel, 
but Paul says concerning spiritual 
Israel (or the church) “he... will 
supply and multiply your seed for 
sowing and increase the fruits of 
your righteousness. (2 Cor. 9:10). 
Do we believe this? Is it true? If 
it is not true, how do we know Acts 
2:38 is? If it is true, why not lay 
by instore “as we are prospered?’’ 
Then we could go in one mighty 
phalanx and with the knowledge of 
earth as 
waters cover the sea.’”’ We can do 
it, why. not do it? That’s the way 
the Holy Spirit leads and if we are 
led by the Holy Spirit, that’s the 
way we will have to follow.” 


THE RELIGION OF 
SHAKESPFARE 


(Continued from jpage 1) 


do; his indifference to creeds and 
theological quarrels of his time mis- 
leading them.” 

Notwithstanding the allegations of 
skepticism which some heated  reli- 
gionists have made against Shakes- 
peare, there is ample evidence to 


show that he believed in God, Jesus 


Christ, and immortality. Augustus 
Hopkins Strong has said: “If any 
deny the personality’ of God or the 
deity of Christ they have a contro- 
versy with Shakespeare.” 
Ellis, of London, England, has main- 


tained that fifty of . Shakespeare’s | 


sonnets possess a pronounced Chris- 
tian spirit, Books have been written 


emphasizing the idea that belief in’ 
immortality is shown in the sonnets. - 


Of course the chief source from 


which to gain information concern-’ 
jing Shakespeare’s religious attitudes 
is his plays, thirty-seven in number. ' 
Dr. Strong, the same authority quot-. ; 
ine 66 : } 

ee Shares WAG, ‘o eevee ey oe Call to all, call aloud, how it victory: 
sonae’ of Shakespeare’s plays, except: 
in cases where it is the manifest. ef-. 
| fect or excuse of sin, reproved by the. 
ac-. 
knowledgement of the truth by ro : 
ye e| 

make: 
Shakes- 
peare never pokes fun at preacher }-. 


context, or changed to fearful 
results of transgression. 

depicts vice, but he does not 
it alluring or successful.” 


or prelate. 
-' Evidence of his faith in God 


plays mention the Divine Being ap- 


proximately seyen hundred times. 


He sometimes pictures paganism, to 
be sure, but God stands out supreme- 


ily. He makes specific mention of 


“God Almighty,” “Great God of 
Heaven,” “God Omnipotent,” “Eter- 
nal_- God,” “The Everlasting,” and 
many other terms. which it is mani- 
festly not within the scope of this 
article to mention, Shakespeare uses 
with reference to Jehovah. 

As regards Christ, Shakespeare 


employed the terms, “Christ,” 
“Jesu,” . “Redeemer,” “Savior,” 
“Master,” “King,” and “Jesu 
Christ.” He referred to “our Sav- 


ior’s birth’; his betrayal by Judas; 


his life on earth; his freeing us from 
the Father’s curse; the  sepulchre; 
and the “Christian cross.’”’ He speaks 
of the feet of Christ as having been 
nailed to “the bitter cross.”’ He says 
“Christ’s dear blood” was “shed for 


| our grievous sins.” 


Were all these references written 
accidentally or indifferently, or do 
they represent Shakespeare’s own 
belief? Call as evidence his last will 


j—the original copy yet exists and its 
‘}authenticity has never been 


ques- 
tioned. In the first paragraph of 
that will—and the will contains the 
climactic piece of evidence—is a sen- 
tence which says: “I commend my 
soul into the hands of God my Cre- 
ator, hoping, and assuredly beliey- 
ing through the merits of Jesus 
Christ, my Savior, to be made par- 
taker of life everlasting.” We leave 


Also the claim is made to | 
‘being inbound by human creeds and 


-We-.(1- 


But Sunday comes | 


Now we have: 


in} 
Mal. 1:6-8, offering the blind, the. 
lame, and the sick when we ought to. 
be offering a “lamb without. blem-. 


Can we be guilty of’ 


the | 


Charles : 


is 
found in the fact that thirty of his: 


ALLEN WOOD 
HAZEL DENNISON 
MYRTLE BAARS 
ROY VAUGHAN 
LEO BOLES 
MARY O. JONES 
SAM McFARLAND 
ANDREW MASON 
ELEANOR FRAZIER 
FREDA LANDERS 
H. J. PRIESTLEY 
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FROM THE HEART 


BANNER HIGH) OF AN ALUMNUS 


By R. P. Cuff 


Lift it up, lift. it up, throw its folds 
aloft, 
Hold it high, hold it high, let its 
colors wave! 
Tell to all, tell to all, how it floats 
above; 
Do not fear, do not fear, let your 
heart beat brave! 


Glorious flag! waving flag! flag of 
D C 


Gladsome flag! floating flag! keep 
it long unfurled. 
Flag of truth! flag of love! flag of 
righteousness! . 
Banner free! banner high! fling it 
to the world, 


Beating heart! throbbing heart! filled 
with loyalty, 


Stirred by love, awed by love, love 


for Lipscomb flag. 


Fling afar, hold aloft, hold upon the’ 


breeze 


Lipscomb flag, keep it high, never 


let it drag. 


Lift it up, lift 

aloft, j 

Hold it high, hold it high, let its 
folds e’er wave! 


it up, throw its folds 


brings; 


In conflict, if you’re true, Lips- | 


comb flag will save! 


WHAT A COLLEGE 
TT WOULD BE! 


By R. P. Cuff 
If ev’ry pupil studied hard, 
.As hard as athletes play; 
If ev’ry student praised the school 
Through glad or glomy day, 
What a college D. L. C. would be! 


If ev’ry parent urged his child, 
As strong as urge he might, 

To persevere, to work with vim, 

,. And not to quit the fight, 

What.a college D. L. C. would be! 


If ev’ry one who loves the school 
Would talk, and pay, and pray 

In its behalf through thick and thin 
And always boost, without gainsay, 

What a college D. L. C. would be! 


A Good Idea Gone Wrong. 
-“What’s Jimmy so blue about this 
evening?” 

“He brought Mildred a bunch of 
beautiful leaves from the river,” 

“What's the matter? Didn’t she 
appreciate them?” . 

“She did; that’s why he’s so dis- 
appointed. The little dear thought 
they were poison ivy.” 


Practicing Up. 
Mother: “What do you think you 


will be if you keep on telli 
awful fibs?” aie 


Sonny: “A super-salesman.” 


The Laggard. 

Judge: “But how do you know 
you were going only twenty miles an 
hour?” 

Prisoner: “Why, I was on my way 
to the dentist’s.’”’ 


j}And make 


By R. P. Cuff 


As forms the dew upon the ground; 
As shine the stars within the sky; 
As beams the sun the earth around; 
As falls the rain on soil that’s dry, 
- That men may reap a blessing, 
Be freed from woes distressing, 
So shines my Alma Mater. 


E’er faithful as a Christian true; 
E’er loving as a new-made bride; 

E’er blissful as the morning dew; 
l’er loyal as a friend long tried, 
Whose faith no foe can sever, 
Whose friendship lasts forever, 
Thus stands my Alma Mater. 


On many hearts grand lessons dwell; 
On many hearthstones peace 
abounds; 
On many pulpits preachers tell, 
On many themes, who heals sin- 
wounds, 
The lessons, truth, and knowledge 
- Were learned at Lipscomb College, 
And that’s my Alma Mater. 


“PREACH THE 
GOSPEL, MEN” 


By R. P. Cuff 


Christ Jesus, our Savior, has given 

His gospel to lead us to heaven. 

It tells of his love and his glory. 

O say, have you read the sweet story? 
Read the simple gospel. 


|He gave us the gospel to guide us, 


No matter what ills might betide us; 

To give us release from temptation 

us God’s own “holy 
nation.”’ 

Love the glorious gospel. 


The gospel exalts its believers; 
Pronounces a woe on deceivers, 
A curse upon all who delay. it. 


| Believe it, receive it, obey it. 


Live the saving gospel. 


Yes, study it, love it, be holy— 
In spirit contrite, meek and lowly; 
That others may deem, with much 
pleasure, 
The gospel a priceless great treasure. 
Preach the eternal gospel. 

(Note: Prof. R. P. Cuff, an alum- 
nus of 1919, is now head of the De- 
partment of English in his Alma 
Mater. That department is no small 
part of the institution.—Editor.) 

poet aT S82 A Soe ee 
Easily Mended. 

The famous after-dinner speaker 
had resolved to turn over a new leaf. 
Never again would he get on his feet 
to address a bored gathering. He 
was through. But one day he was 
approached by a woman who sought 
to have him address her club, 

‘I can’t,” he explained firmly. “I 
have burned my bridges behind me.” 

The lady looked slightly surprised 
but nobly came to the rescue. 

‘Oh, in that case,” she said, “I 


will lend you a pair of my hus- 
band,s.” 


They call her electricity because 
her mother was named Dina and her 
father’s name was Moe. 


At 315 Church Street 


All Students Are Cordially Invited to Come for 
SANDWICHES, GOOD COFFEE, MILK, Etc. 
When in the City 


T. D. PRUITT 315 Church Street 


eee 


‘A.J.THUSS | 


| Photographer |. 
50-230. 4! Ave.N | NASHVILLE: TENN. 3° 


We did the photographic work for 1923-1924 David Lipscomb 
College Annual. 
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AUMAN (0. 


“The House of 
Kuppenheimer 


Good Clothes” 


Men’s Wear That Men Wear 


417-419 CHURCH STREET 


Copyright 1923, The House of Kuppenheimes 


IDEAL LAUNDRY 


DRY CLEANERS 
ALL THAT THE NAME IMPLIES 


Popular Priced Shoes 
for 
Men or Women 


TRY A PAIR 


ENDICOTT JOHNSON SHOE STORE 


217 Fifth Avenue, N. NASHVILLE, TENN. 


Facing 
Capitol 
Boulevard 


619-621 
Church 
Street 


smog lt 


illard will be pleased to have you 
call and see him 


Four Phones 
7-3161 


Staple and Fancy 
GROCERIES 


TWELFTH AND CARUTHERS AVENUES 
“We Deliver the Goods” 


Nashville’s Complete 
Leading Sporting 
Clothiers - Goods 

Since 1843 Department 


Chick Jones, Representative 


416-422 Church Street—Next to Maxwell House 


“See WHITE and You'll 
see RIGHT” 


R. J. H. WHITE 


’ Phone Main 3456 
152 Eighth Ave., N. Nashville, Tenn. 


Men, Young Fellows and Young Women— 
Every Apparel Needed Can Be Best Selected from the Tremen- 
dous New Stocks We Carry. 

We Give Surety Coupons—A Saving of 2% on Every $1 Purchase. 
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“CHOOSE YE 
YOUR SCHOOL” 


Burritt Professor Makes Plea for 
Christian College. Commends 
D. L. C. and Burritt 


By Sampson Lester 


In this age of “Modernism” and 
of other “isms,” wisdom should be 
used in selecting the school to which 
we are going. A wise choice must 
be made. If we are a “part of all 
that we meet,” then we are a part 
of the life of our school. It may be 
in the power of the strong to refuse 
to assimilate what they don’t want. 


and lifeless to absorb much of the 
spirit of their school. But the aver- 
age pupil is going to imbibe the 
spirit of his school. If the proper 
choice is made in selecting our school 
no effort need be put forth to avoid 
imbibing her spirit. The student who 
can resist will find it more congenial 
in a school where such resistance is 
not necessary. He will find it to be 
more conducive to his spiritual 
growth. Therefore, it behooves us 
all to select with care our Alma 
Mater. Our selection is not wise un- 
less the spirit of the school chosen is 
Chritian. Be it to our shame that 
we have no more Christian colleges 
than we have. Be it to our shame 
also, that we do not patronize the 
ones we do have as we ought. Why 
don’t they have a more hearty sup- 
port than they do? For what are 
the “youth” seeking? Are they 
seeking for degrees? for recognition? 
for prestige? or for God’s approval? 
Support our Christian colleges and 
all these things can be obtained in 
them. It appears that the youth are 
preparing themselves for other call- 
ings, but are sadly neglecting their 
spiritual welfare. We are preparing 
to serve, but who? Is it God? I am 
here reminded of Cardinal Wosley, a 
minister of Henry VIII, King of Eng- 
land. Henry VIII wanted a divorce 
from Catherine. Wosley had given 
the king some help in the matter. 
However, “the king grew weary 
thinking that Wosley was not exert- 
ing himself as he might to secure the 
divorce.” He then banished him 
from his court. Later Wosley was 
arrested and charged of high treason. 
The unhappy minister on his way to 
London was prostrated by a fatal 
fever. As he lay dying in the arms 
of the kind monk of Leicester Abbey 
he uttered these self-censuring words, 
“Had I served by God as diligently 
as I have served by king, He would 
not have given me over in my gray 
hairs.” (Meyers’ Mediaeval and 
Modern History.) This was a sad 
reality. Shall we profit by his mis- 
take? Do we take time to “be 
holy?”? How often do we lift up our 
hearts in prayer to God? 

The reader may ask if the writer 
of this article is in a position to 
boost for Christian colleges. I can 
offer the following: I went to David 
Lipscomb College five years. I 
gained lessons I trust will ever stay 
with me. I grew into the life of the 
school and learned to love her, I 
can look to her with pride and call 
her my Alma Mater. When I finished 
at D. L. C. I was fortunate in se- 
curing a position in one of her sister 
schools, Burrit College. Practically 
the same spirit prevails in both 
schools. I have now learned to love 
Burritt. I can commend both schools 
to any one seeking to obtain a 
Christian education. 


something of Burritt’s campaign. 
Burritt, now, is making a supreme 
effort to raise money to build a boys’ 
dormitory, and to equip the school 
in other respects as well. I am in 


thing she is asking for “and then 
some.” She is asking for only sixty 
thousand dollars. Bro. Jesse P. 
Sewell of Abilene Christian College 
made us a visit last fall. He ad- 
dressed the community on “Christian 
Education.” His appeal was strong. 
He pled for the support of all our 
Christian colleges. .Upon looking 
our school over he exclaimed: “Breth- 
ren, it is not sixty thousand dollars 
($60,000) that you need, it is two 
hundred thousand ($200,000) that 
you need.” Burritt is not asking for 
more than can be gotten. “Fellow 
Christian and Brother” will you part 
with some of your riches to help us? 
Is your money dearer to you than 
souls? Do you feel the responsi- 
bility resting upon you to help carry 
out the “Great Commission,” that is, 
“to teach?” 

(Note: Mr. Lester graduated from 
David Lipscomb College in the class 
of 1924. He is now a teacher in Bur- 
ritt College at Spencer and is in 
position to commend the work done 
at Christian institutions.—Editor.) 


THE VALUE OF 
OBEDIENCE 


In the life of man there are sev- 
eral principles by which he should 
be guided. Every person should 
choose and study these principles in 
order to be able more nearly to con- 
form to them. 
individual principles which every one 
should choose for his own tempera- 
ment or peculiarities, but there are 
also many others which may apply 
to any nature or character. Some of 
these principles are integrity, cour- 
age, devotion to friends, love for fel- 
low man and love for God. 

But to acquire these principles to 
any degree of perfection and to obey 


May I now be permitted to say 


position to say that she needs every- 


There are certain. 


OF LOVERS 


C. J. Garner Writes Dissertation on 


Sickening Condition of D. L. c. 
‘*Puppy-Lovers’”’ 


‘Some people may, upon reading 


this, conclude that the writer is a 
confirmed pessimist, a kill joy, a rot- 
ter, a grouch, and has the well-known 
and widely discussed traits of the 
proverbial woman-hater—to all of 
which 
quiesces and only wishes someone 
else would say more. 


the writer cheerfully ac- 


But there is an end to all things 


human, a point at which the greatly 
lauded virtue of patience gives com- 
pletely away under the strain and 
a storm of somewhat doubtful origin 
ensues, causing the brain to whirl 


ahd the liver to revolve. 
Despite the fact that poets have 


said that “‘in the spring time a young 
man’s fancy lightly turns to thoughts 


of love,” and a lot of other stuff 


just as trashy and sentimental, does 


that give a fellow license to ask, 
“Who’s your girl?” “What girl you 
got a date with?” “Can the girls go 
to town with us tonight?” “Reckon 
they’ll let us sit with the girls?” 
“San the girls come to the society?” 
“Boy, I made a hit with the girls.”’ 
“The boys may not like me, but I 
sure got some good girl friends.” 

The supposition is that girls are 
all right, and like other of the neces- 
sary evils, the rising bell and castor 
oil, have to be taken with the best 
grace possible. 

But the rising bell only rings once 
a day and then when it is supposed 
to. A lot of fellows who follow the 
one girl through the halls, and wait 
for her at the stair steps, who escort 
her from the class room as though 
she might stumble over the dust on 
the floor, and who disgust the gen- 
eral public to a revolting degree, 
could learn a lesson here and save 
some sensible people the misery of 
having to unintentionally witness so 
many silly sights of deluded puppy 
love. 

When things get so bad that a 
person cannot go to the library with- 
out passing a couple in the hall of 
the “Ad” building who covertly 
glance at him to see if he is teacher, 
and then on mounting the stairs at 
a turn come upon a mooning, sigh- 
ing, sickening couple who appear 
blissfully ignorant and unconscious 
of the fact that they are making 
such a mess of themselves before 
their classmates, lastly to enter the 
library and find six couples paired 
off in various corners, writing, tit- 
tering, giggling and spoiling life in 
general for the earnest seeker of 
knowledge, then indeed it is time to 
call out the army and navy. 

Social hour is the time to talk to 
your girl, if you are smitten with the 
malady—halls are for folks to pass 
through, stairways are made to as- 
cend and descend, not a place to 
“ark and spark, and the library is 
a place for study and not made and 
kept to bask in the radiance of some 
giddy girl’s senseless giggles. 

Yes, ‘tis true this is cynical and 
somewhat grouchy, but it’s facts 
nevertheless. If you believe it not, 
then, I refer you to Harvey Dodd, 
Elmo Phillips, Bill Mason and Sam 
McFarland. C. J. Garner. 


(Note: Mr. Garner, an alumnus 
of ’24, is now “attending classes” at 
his Alma Mater. He perambulates 
about the campus bearing the appro- 
priate cognomen of “Peanut.” He 
poses as the object of much abuse 
practiced on him by two noted 
writers of The Babbler, but in his 
rebuke in this article seems to be 
leading to revenge.) 


Vaughn: “Sages tell us. that the 
best way to get the most out of life 
is to fall in love with a great prob- 
lem or a beautiful woman.” 

James: “Why not choose the latter 
and get both?” 


them impicitly requires development | 


and training. 

For example, does a child know 
how to read Latin and French simply 
because he knows he should be edu- 
cated and has the desire to be edu- 
cated? No. He must work, study 
and practice the rules he learns be- 
fore he can acquire the desired 
knowledge. 

Thus it is with a principle. A per- 
son must study morals, practice mor- 
als and obey the rules of morals if 
he would be honest, clean and up- 
right. 

And what rule should one follow 
in the study of attaining these prin- 
e bles? The answer is one word— 
Obey. And to say to obey, it is 
pieant to obey all persons or things 
that would further a knowledge of 
the desired goal. 

The soldier obeys the officer. 

Why? Because the officer is en- 
titled to obedience, and the soldier 
knows that if he would be a perfect 
soldier, he must obey the officer. 
' In a civil sense, obedience means 
union, order, and strength; disobedi- 
ence means division, lawlessness, and 
weakness. 

In a private sense, obedience 
means contentment, respect, and 
prosperity; disobedience means dis- 
content, malice, and misfortune. 

In a moral sense, obedience means 
integrity, devotion, and courage; dis- 
obedience means dishonesty, treach- 
ery, and selfishness. 

In all the rules of morality can be 
found no one better than that of the 
old prophet, “Behold, to obey is bet- 
ter than to sacrifice.” 


Fairness in Quality and Price Is Our Watchword 


DAVID LIPSCOMB COLLEGE STUDENTS CAN | 
ALWAYS BE SURE OF A SQUARE DEAL AT 


M. E. DERRYBERRY COMPANY 
WHOLESALE GROCERS 


We Carry a Special Line 
For Institution Trade 


WRITE FOR OUR PRICE LIST 


144 Second Avenue, North Nashville, Tenn. 


For Jewelry of Quality at the Right Prices 


SAM SMALL JEWELRY CO. 


627 Church Street Opposite Castner’s 
SPECIAL PRICES TO STUDENTS 


Phone Main 4791 The People That Will Save You Money 


Dennison & Beesley Furniture Co. 


FURNITURE, STOVES, RANGES, DRUGGETS 
RUGS, BRASS BEDS, BED ROOM SUITS 


Would Be Glad to Open An Account With You 
“Everything for the Home” 
221-223 BROADWAY NASHVILLE, TENN. 
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OLD HICKORY BRAND CANDIES 
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Largest Handlers of 5 and 10 Cent Bar Goods in the City 
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Phillips & Quarles Hardware Co. 


“Always a Little Cheaper” 
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CONSISTENT VALUES AT ALL TIMES 
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Fifth Avenue at Church Street 


R. Z. LEVY & SON 


EVERYTHING MEN AND 
YOUNG MEN WEAR 
223 Fourth Ave., N. Phone Main 1018 


LOVEMAN’S 
Especially Welcomes College Girls 


Our store brims over with everything for girls 
and young women, from the toe of a silken 
stocking, the tip of a dainty shoe, to the last 
word. in frocks and suits and coats, or, the 
dashing smartness of stunning hats. 
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FORMER D. L. C. STUDENT 
| MISSIONARY TO JAPAN 


Miss Sarah Andrews, Former Student Here, Does Noble Work 
Writer Tells of Her Trials and Labors to 
Carry the Gospel to Those Who Know Not God 


in Japan. 


By ROBERT S. KING 


It was on Christmas. day, 1916, 
Sarah Andrews said farewell to loved 
ones and friends and left her home 
at Dickson, Tenn., to face the dis- 
tances and cross the sea, to live 
among the thronging multitudes 
where Christ is unknown and where 
people bow down to. stocks and 
stones. 

The first three years’ were spent 
in Tokyo, learning the language and 
customs of the people, Sunday school 
work, house to house work among 
the women, kindergarten work, Bible 
classes, etc. These years were nec- 
essarily busy and hard and brought 
little encouragement so far as visi- 
ble results were concerned. It. was 
during these days she took a girl into 
her home and educated her, using 
her personal funds, and of course 
made many ~ersonal sacrifices which 
were rewarded by the girl’s becom- 
ing a Christian and taking an active 
interest in the work. 

We never know what a mighty 
saint may come from the tiny seed 
of the gospel. This girl, Oeki San, 
or Miss Oeki, as we would say, be- 
came a strong Christian and much 
credit is due her for the success of 
the work. She became an efficient 
Bible woman and excellent kinder- 
garten teacher, and has been a great 
help to Sister Andrews, and it was 
in Oeki’s care she left the work 
when failing health compelled her 
to return to America two years later. 

After mastering the language and 
becoming an efficient translator, Sis- 
ter Andrews decided to gratify a 
long cherished hope to tell the story 
of Jesus where Christ had not been 
named that, as Paul said, “I might 
not build on another man’s founda- 
tion,” and “they shall see to whom 
no tiding of him came and they who 
have not heard shall understand.” 
Casting about for a suitable location 
they finally decided to locate at 
Okitsu, a city of about 9,000, on the 
west coast of Japan, about 100 miles 
from Tokyo. 

She arrived here a stranger in a 
strange land, but the people were 
kind to her and the city officials al- 
lowed her the use of the courthouse 
for the kindergarten work and the 
other work was carried on in her 
own hired house down by the sea. 

The kindergarten work here be- 
came a wedge, as it were, to gain an 
entrance into the homes and hearts 
of the parents, and thus the seed was 
sown which was bound to bring forth 
fruit. 

Only private teaching was done 
by our sister, such as any woman 
can do in our churches in America. 
When a convert was taught suffi- 
ciently and so desired, a preacher 
from Tokyo was sent for, who came 
and preached a few days on the 
street corners and pbaptized those 
who were ready. 

During the next. fifteen months 
eighteen came from idols to worship 
the true God. Some of these were 
students and some were old men. 
One old man, Brother Sato, has de- 
veloped into an elder, able to make 
short talks, edifying the church, lead 
in prayer and other work, and is 
highly esteemed by the church and 
those without. 

After fifteen months of strenuous 
work in this new field, where the 
people came to love and respect her, 
and really considered her an angel of 
light, her health gave way and she 
was ¢ompelled to return to America 
to recuperate. The day came for 
her to leave the little church and 
other faithful friends and it was be- 
gun with a prayer meeting. As one 
of the native preachers was there 
he preached to them and one came 
forward to make the good confes- 
sion, after which all marched out of 
the back door of the house and down 
to the sea, and while those on the 


shore sang a song, baptism was ad- 
ministered amid the rolling waves. 

Many gifts were brought even un- 
til it seemed that no room could be 
found in the baggage for more, and 
it was said everybody in the town 
came to the depot to see her off ex- 
cept the Buddist priest, and his son 
was there, he being one of the young 
converts. 

As was said, the work was left in 
the hands of the faithful helper who 
had labored so long and_ faithful 
hand in hand with Sister Andrews. 
It was with her the responsibility 
rested to. care for these babes in 
Christ who had so lately come from 
idols, and it was on her shoulders 
the kindergarten work rested. But 
let it be said that during the two 
years of Sister Andrews’ absence 
nothing was left undone that could 
have been done for the work, and 
so far as I have been able to learn 
none fell away from the church, 

Returning to America early in 
1921, she spent the first few months 
with her home folks, who during her 
absence had removed to Florida, and 
it was in the fall of this year she en- 
tered David Lipscomb College, where 
the Bible was her main study. The 
school year 1921 and 1922 was spent 
at the college and the summer was 
spent again with mother and father, 
returning late in November, 1922, 
ready to again take up her work so 
near and dear to her heart. It was 
at this time that a farewell meeting 
was held in Harding Hall and hun- 
dreds of her friends came to bid her 
god-speed, an dit was at this meeting 
that the fund to build a house. Her 
friends at D. L. C. were determined 
that she should not spend another 
winter in a heathen house, and al- 
though it took some time to raise the 
desired amount, they never lost in- 
terest. The work is now being car- 
ried on at Okitsu, Eyira and Shiz- 
noka, all being within ten miles of 
her home. 


The church at D. L. C., as all the 
old students know, has been a regu- 
lar contributor to this work since the 
beginning an dhas tried to keep be- 
fore the students the fact that the 
mission of the church is missions and 
that we need no other call for serv- 
ice than the great commission, ‘‘Go 
ye into all the world and preach the 
gospel to the whole creation,” but we 
do need one if we stay at home and 
do nothing. The harvest is still plen- 
teous and the laborers are still few. 


About the middle of December, 
1922, Sister Andrews said farewell 
to Nashville friends and. started on 
her ten-thousand-mile journey, and it 
was on Christmas Eve she embarked 
at. Seattle, Wash., for the long sea 
journey, which proved a stormy one, 
and landed safely twenty-one days 
later at Yokohama harbor, Japan, 
where her faithful helper met her. 

Sister Andrews, although frail in 
body, did a great work for the earth- 
quake sufferers in and around Tokyo, 
September, 1923. Although no funds 
were at hand at the time, a cable 
was sent asking for relief money, 
and within a very short time she was 
in the midst of the great destruction 
with food for the hungry, clothing 
and blankets for the cold and naked, 
and testaments and tracts for the 
spiritual needs. 


Brother Hiratsuka did the preach- 
ing on these trips and many tracts 
were distributed to the bread lines, 
where they sometimes waited many 
hours for their turn to get a cup 
of rice. 

Many more interesting things 
could be told about this mission and 
missionary, but space will forbid. 

It. is said a missionary can reach 
fifty-two thousand in a generation, 
so you. see it is something to be a 
missionary. 


THE PRAYER 
MEETINGS 


One of the most interesting serv- 
ices here at the College is the Thurs- 
day evening prayer meeting services. 
Most of the students are always 
present and join heartily into the 
service. Talks are made by volun- 
tary speakers and it certainly is in- 
spiring to see these young men so 
interested in the worship of God. 
Boys who have never tried to speak 
in public after a few trials are able 
to make interesting talks. Some of 
the best preachers of today made 
their first talk here at a prayer meet- 
ing service. Boys soon learn that 
the entire student body is in sympa- 
thy with their efforts for every en- 
couragement is given them. 

David Lipscomb College offers 
other means of development to its 
students. It has a topic class, a 
Bible debating society and two char- 
tered literary societies for the young 
men and as many for the young 
women, 


Alice: “There’s a fly in this glass 
of water.”’ 
_La_ Nelle: “That’s all right. Let 
him drown; he had not business get- 
ting in there. 


Lorena: 
genuine?” 
_ Clerk: “As genuine as the colors 
in your cheeks.” 

Lorena: “Er—er—Let me _ see 
something else, please.” 


Freedom is won through hard 
obedience to the truth—Wm. James. 


“And are these colors 


The sweetest songs are those which 
tell of saddest thought. 


An evil example is a spiritual 


poison. It is the procl i 
unfaithful life, seeps 


TEN AGES 
OF WOMAN 


I. Seven Times One 
“T’ve broke all my dolls,” she mourn- 
fully said, 
And tossed her golden curly head. 
“Please let me go and spend the day 
With the neighbor’s girl just over 
the way.” 


II. Seven Times Two 
“T wish school would close forever, 
And never open again, no never,” 
And the golden head bent over a 
book 
But her heart was in some flowery 
nook, 


III. Seven Times Three 

“A thrill! such a thrill’? cried the 
beautiful blonde, 

And her lovely blue eyes gazed at 
space beyond— 

“A handsome Greek god with eyes 
of brown, 


And the handsomest man in all the 


town.” 


IV. Seven Times Four 


Two eyes of blue in a frame of blue 
Peered down from a balcony above. 


She kissed a rose and threw it down, 


“A flower for thy song of love.” 


V. Seven Times Five 


The years have touched lightly the 
golden-haired belle, 

Not a wrinkle in her lovely doll face. 

Growing old slowly and gracefully, 


too, : 
Nearing the half of life’s short race. 


VI. Seven Times Six 


With a heart full of grief and a face 
full of tears, : 
She sits in the door and waits 
For her soldier boy son whose race 
' has begun 
In the heart-rending battle of hates. | 


AN ALUMNUS 


VOWS REVENGE 


Replies to Call of Editor for Materia! 
with a Threat of Revenge on 
Commencement Day 


Friend, editor, sheik, Taylor writes 


wanting an article of some kind for 


the alumni edition of the Babbler, 
Says: “On any subject you care to 
write about.” I don’t care to write 
on any subject, so am not. — : 
There are only two things an 
alumnus (that is the first time Pve 
called myself that) can write about, 
it must be “Experiences While in 
School,” or “Advice to Undergrad- 
uates.” As to the first, if we write 
about them and tell the truth, the 
article will be refused as having 4 
bad influence on the student body. 
if we lie about ’em, they won’t be 
interesting. So there. 
second, if we write advising students 
to make full use of their magnificent 
opportunities, some one will find 
who wrote it and wonder, “How 
Come?” Oh, well, it’s a great life 
any way you care to take it—except 
seriously. As the man with both 
legs amputated said, “I can’t kick.” 
~ Personally, I.think it is a shame 
to ask the alumni to take the place 
of a regular edition of the paper.. 
What do we know of interest to the 
school? Does the Lindsay Hall gar- 
bage can still suffer from insomnia? 
That would be an item of interest; 
but how do we know? We_ don’t 
even know who occupies our favor- 
ite seat for socials, or for that mat- 
ter, who is giving all our old class 
pictures a critical once-over. Worst 


.of all, who flirts with our old girls? 


You see how it is. 


About the only chance we will 


have to secure revenge on this edi- |. 


tor fellow will be commencement. . It 
is understood that with the aid of his 
room-mate, he is to graduate. What 
say? Let’s have a_ big bunch of 
alumni (that word again) there to 
see him perform. He has imposed 
on us too long. 

(Note.—The writer of this article 
is an alumnus of ’24, now a mer- 
chant at Dunlap, Tenn. Revenge 
comes first to the editor, as he can 
disclose the writer’s name, H. B, P.) 


“DON’T GET PEEVED” 


If this paper has told something on 
you— 
Something not exactly true— 
Don’t get peeved. 


Don’t call the staff a naughty name; 

Vowing yet to crawl its frame; 

You’ve been slandered just the same, 
Don’t get peeved. 


Laugh and joke a little bit, 
Say that you don’t care a whit, 
Don’t get peeved. 


Show that of humor you’ve a pile, 
Call to your lips a weary smile; 
Evertyhing’s been stretched a mile, 
so— 
Don’t get peeved. 
—Exchange. 


WANTED 


A jolly boy. 

A boy full of vim. 

A boy who is square. 

boy who can say no. 

boy who scorns a lie. 

boy who hates deceit. 

boy with “stick to it.” 

boy who is above board. 
boy who saves his pennies. 
boy with shoes always black. 
_A boy who is proud of his big 
sister. 

A boy who has forgotten how to 
whine. 

_A boy who thinks hard work no 
disgrace, 

A boy who, does 
grumbling. 

_A boy who believes that an educa- 
tion is worth while. 

A boy who is a stranger to the 
street corners at night. 

A boy who thinks his mother above 
all mothers is a model. 

A boy who plays with all his might 
—during playing hours. 

A boy who does not know more 
than all the rest of the house. 

A boy who does not think it in- 
consistent to mix playing and pray- 
ing. 
A boy who does not wait to be 
called a second time in the morning. 

A boy -whose absence from the 
Sunday school sets everybody won- 
dering what has happened.—Ex- 
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chores without 


change. 


The Holy Spirit does not lead one 
into the church and then leave him 
to be guided by his own erring judg- 
ments, emotions, likes and dislikes; 
but it directs him in every step to be 
taken or every deed to be performed. 


VII. Seven Times Seven 
Nearing the half of a century mark 
The tempests have weakened her 

life’s strong bark. 

“Conquer the storms and stand su- 
preme,” 
She says as one in a waking dream. 


VIII. Seven Times Eight 

She has tasted of most of life’s sor- 
rows 

And an artist’s soul has she. 

Her sphere is the realm of the peace- 


ul, 
With birds under a shady tree. 


IX. Seven Times Nine 
Silver waves ripple through her hair, 
Gone is the golden glow; 
Faded are the roses on her face, 
But fate would have it so. 


X. Seven Times Ten 
Lying in a calm, white, peaceful 
room, 
She bids welcome to the coming 
gloom; 
“Farewell, dear 
friends, 
’ll meet you in a land that never 
ends.” 


brothers, sisters, 


Senior, 725. 


ia 


Seven Times One : 
The dear little boy in his blue over- 


alls ne 
tumps his toe and has many fails. 
Siother is the only one who can dry 
his tears, 


She can cure his ailments and calm 


his childish fears. 


Times Two 
“T don’t aw see these old books 
tud 1 lea as hard as I can, 
hod agg old teacher, I hate 
her so, ; 
In geography she gave me an old 
zero. 


; Seven Times Three 
He is now a man of twenty-one, 


The pride of his mother, her only 


As to the]. 


re 


son. 
He’s at a jealous age now and always 
‘ afraid es 
That some one will capture his lover 
maid. 


Seven Times Four 
We now see a man at this stage of 
life : 

Starting out with a companion, a 
; fond and true wife. 

They bear together the trouble and 
: care : 
Tw each others sorrows they willingly 
: share. 


ee Seven Times Five 
He has tasted of life, its trouble and 


; grind, 
Though in life’s darkest hour the 
light he soon finds. 
He’s now a proud father in the fam- 
ily of three, 
He’ll tell you there never was a bet- 
ter family. 


Seven Times Six 
We have a man of middle age, one 
past the prime, 


He is climbing in life towards the’ 


heights sublime; 
He holds his son proudly on his knee 
And declares there never was a finer, 
or never would be. 


Seven Times Seven 

He finds the burden of life heavy 
to bear, 

He almost gives up under his weight 

in despair; 

He never lays it down but with eyes 
straight ahead, 

Faces the future without fear or 
dread. 


Seven Times Eight 
Time has laid furrows on the fore- 
head now, 
There is a worn and tired. look on 
his once youthful brow. 
He is greatly worn by time’s rav- 
aging hand, 
In the battle of life he long ago took 
a stand. 


Seven Times Nine 

He now has tasted sorrow’s cup, 

We has had many sorrows, though 
he never gives up 

With shoulders stooped and head 
bowed low, 

he mourns for his companion, whom 
God has called home. 


Seven Times Ten 
He is seventy now, his hair is white, 
His grandchildren now are his great- 
est delight. 
Soon his tottering form will be seen 
no more, © 
His loved one is calling from the 
echoless shore. 
BB. Bs a0 


breaking into song.” 
Myrtle: “If you’d get the key you 
wouldn’t have to break in.” 


In High. 


“Mose,” said the boss of the night 
shift, “you haven’t been late to work 
since you moved. Where do you live 
now?” 

“To? blocks on de other side of de 
graveyahd.” 


Usually 
Teacher: “Now, children, it is 
curious fact that the bee stings only 
once.”’ 
Boy: “But isn’t that enough?” 


Teacher: “How many command- 
ments are there?” 

Joyce: “Ten.” 

Teacher: “And if you broke one 
what would happen?” 

Joyce: “Why, there would be nine 
left.” 


Happy Ending. 

“T have just heard of a woman 
who went to a hotel unaccompanied 
and discovered that the acoustic 
properties of her room were such 
that every time she spoke aloud there 
was an echo. She then made a bold 
attempt to get in a last word, and in 
so doing talked herself to death.’”’— 
Portland Express and Advertiser. 


Life is a battle more fierce and 
far-reaching in its consequences 
than Marathon, Waterloo, Trafalgar, 
or Chateau Thierry. 


The Cynical Compositor: “The 
home of Mr. and Mrs. Charles Brown 
was the scene of a beautiful wedding 
last evening when their ‘youngest 
daughter, Margaret, was joined in 
ae eae to Mr. David Preston.” 
—Quoted from a western i 
Boston Transcript. et 


“Falsehood is 
when placed, 


In Truth enough to hide the bitter 
taste.” 


poison—dangerous 


—Selected. 


“Here’s to the words we might have 
said, 
Here’s to the girls we might have 
won, i 
Here’s that we do the thing next 
time, 
That this 
done.” 
Toast offered at Thanksgivin 
t. g ban- 
quet, Thanksgiving, 1919, by 
R. P. Cuff.) ae 


time we should have 


a pacientes eS SEND 


wears the largest hat? 


tive? 


TEN STAGES : 
OF MAN| OUR EXCHANGES 


CLIPPINGS FROM 
In Youth or Age 


Be Satisfied with | 
Nothing Less than 
the Best. 


This issue of The Babbler contains 
several clippings from two of our 
best exchanges, the Central Digest, 
Chattanooga, Tenn., and the High 
School Enterprise, ‘Pinson, Tenn. 
Throughout the year these two pa- 
pers have been attracting interesting 
attention.. They contain material 
well worth republishing. 

AR eRe 


RETIREMENT 


“What is your occupation?” asked | 


‘udge, sternly. 
ON event any,’ replied the man. 


“[ just circulate around, so to 
Ke ; 
ap ieane note,” said the judge 


‘ne to the clerk, “that this gen- 
na eae is retired from circualtion 
for thirty days.”—Selected. 

RE eT 


Which Means That 


“Tt woke to look upon a face 
Silent, white and cold. 

O friend, the agony I felt 
Can never half be told. 


In Ordering [ce Cream 


We'd lived together but a year 


Too soon, it seemed, to see 
Those gentle outstretched hand so 
still 
‘That toiled so hard for me. 
My waking thoughts had been of 
ou ; 
Who now to sleep had dropped; 
‘Twas hard to realize, O friend! 
My Ingersoll had stopped. 
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See that it is 


~- CONUNDRUMS 
1. Why is life the greatest of 
conundrums? ; : 
2. Why is a man with a scolding 
mother-in-law like a florist? 
8. Which member of our faculty 


ICE 


Made its way hy the way its made 


4. What is the favorite word with 
a girl? 

é. How is a stick of candy like 
a horse? 

6. Where is it that all girls are 
equally beautiful? 

7. Did you know that a loaf of 
bread was the mother of a locomo- 


Thrift 


“Thrift is the great fortune 
maker,” said |Andrew Carnegie, 
and his life proved it. 


The right-using of all the val- 
ues of life is thrift. This is as 
true of your energies as it is of 
your money and material wealth. 


The student who employs his 
time and his strength construct- 
ively is almost sure to become one 
of the successful and dependable 
men of his community. 

To live according to principles 
= thrift requires strong charac- 
er. 


8: What can make more noise 
than a high school student on a street 
car? 

9. When an old gentleman was 
asked what relation he was to a boy 
he said, “Of. brothers and sisters I 
have none, but this boy’s father was 
my father’s son.” What was the 
relation? 

Answers 

1. We all have to give it up. 

2. He has a hot house. 

3. The one with the largest head 
wears the largest hat. 

4, The last word is the favorite 
one. 


_ 5. The more you like it the faster Life insurance is a great insti- 

it goes. . || tution of thrift. It is a practi- 

Ania’ girls are equaly pretty in|} cal system suited to the needs of 
e : 


every class. 


The first investment a man or a 
woman should make is life insur- 
ance. Endowments and Thrift 
policies not only furnish life in- 
surance but guarantee $1,000 or 
more in cash to the insured ip a 
specified term of years. 

When you finish school and en- 
ter the business or professional 
world, make it a point to save a 
portion of every dollar you earn 
right from the start. 


We are especially interested in 
the young men and women of the 
South, and would be glad to have 
you listed with our great number 
of patrons who are saving in this 
way. 

Thrift is one of the great lessons 


of life. System is necessary to 
success. 


7. Bread is a necessity. The loco- 
motive is an invention. Necessity is 
the mother of invention. 

8. Two high school students. 

9. He was the boy’s father.—Ex- 


change. 
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“THE GOOO OLD DAYS” 

“When I hear a man lamenting 
the good old times, I wish that I 
could put him back in them,” says 
Dr. Abbott. “After forty-eight hours 
he would be eager to return to these 
degenerate days. 

“In the good old times there were 
no furnaces in our houses. For heat 
we depended, at least in the country, 
on open fires and air-tight stoves. I 
slept in a chamber which never knew 
a fire; with twenty degrees below 
zero outside, ugh! but it was cold! 

“Goodyear had not discovered the 
uses of India rubber. In muddy or 
snowy weather—that is, for eight 
months in northern Maine—we boys 
wore heavy boots well greased. What 
the ladies wore I do not know. 

“For lights we depended on candles 
and whale-oil lamps. The use of 
kerosene as a light was unknown. 
Gas was used in the cities, but it 
was a luxury of a few. No one 
had so much as dreamed of electric 
light. 

“There were no building laws. The 
homes of the poor were incredibly 
bad. What is now Central Park (in | 
New York City) was occupied by col- 
lections of huts and shanties which 
squatters had put up on the unoceu- 
pied grounds. 


A. M. BURTON, President 
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Hach eve earth falleth down the dark’ 
As though its hopes were o'er; 

Yet lurks the sun when day is done 
Behind to-morrow’s door. 


—Moris. 
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HONOR MEMBERS OF SENIOR 
CLASSES ARE MADE KNOWN 


In Senior College Class Herman Taylor Attains Rank of 
Valedictorian; Lorene Sims, Salutatorian. 
Taylor and Corinne Smith Win High School Honors 


“CHRIST'S WILL” 
IS SUBJECT 


Of Morning Sermon Preached Here 
by Prof. G. H. Turner, Sun- 
day, April 12, 1925 


Prof. Gordon H. Turner preached 
two. interesting sermons Sunday, 
April 12, at David Lipscomb College. 
For his morning sermon he chose the 
subject, “The Last Will and Testa. 
ment of Christ.” His text was taken 
from the ninth chapter of Hebrews. 

Brother Turner began his sermon 
by showing that a person must have 
something to bequeath before he can 
make a will. The beggar on the. 
streets makes no will. He has noth- 
ing to leave at his death. But Christ 
had nothing of this world’s goods, 
for “The son of man hath not where 
to lay his head.” Christ’s will then 
did not deal with earthly possessions 
but with eternal life. He says, 
“Come unto me all ye that labor and 
I will give you rest.” “He that be- 
lieveth on me, though he were dead, 
yet shall he live,” and “He that be- 
lieveth on me shall never die.”’ Hence 
we see that Christ’s will concerned 
eternal life. 

But this will did not go in force 
until after Christ was dead. “For 
a testament is of force after men are 
dead: otherwise it is of no strength 
at all while the testator liveth.” 

(Heb. 9:17.) 

When men make wills now they 
appoint some one as an executor. 
So Christ appointed executors and 
these were the Apostles. He said, 
“Go ye into all the world and preach 
the gospel to every creature.” And 
now every Christian becomes a bene- 
ficiary of Christ’s will and also an 
executor for his command to “Go 
into all the world” extends to us, and 
also “He that believeth and is bap- 
tized shall be saved.” So this will 
of Christ is open unto all who will 
comply with the provisions of the 
will. 

After his will was plainly written 
(Isa. 35:8), Paul, as a spokesman for 
Christ, pronounced a dreadful sen- 
tence upon any one who would dare 
change it in any way. In the closing 
verses of the last book of the Bible 
is written, “If any man shall add 
unto these things, God shall add unto 
him the plagues that are written in 
this book; and if any man shall take 
away from the words of the book of 
this prophecy, God shall take away 
his part out of the book of life.” 

Brother Turner spoke at the night 
service on “‘Mysteries,” ‘God has 
given man two great books, the book 

(Continued on page 2) 


Elmer 


Following the usual custom of 
senior classes, the senior college 
and senior high school honor 
members were recently declared. 
Herman Taylor took first honors 
and was declared valedictorian of 
the senior class; Elmer Taylor 
took first honors and was named 
valedictorian of the senior high 
school class. Lorene Sims ran a 
close second in senior college and 
was declared salutatorian; Ccr- 
inne Smith won the honor of sal- 
utatorian of senior high school. 
These honors carry with them 
certain distinction, but are borne 
by those who received them 
without nay show of pride. 

These honors were determined by 
grades and deportment of the stu- 
dents. Five quarters of college work 
were considered in determining se- 
nior college honors, two quarters 
were averaged to decide high school 
winners of honors. Herman Taylor’s 
average for his two years’ work in 
college here was 94% per cent; Miss 
Sims was very close at hand with an 
average of 941-6 per cent. Miss 
Thelma Soyars ran third with an 
average of 93 5-12 per cent. In 
high school Elmer Taylor could not 
well have been beaten, for his report 
ecard shows only A’s or A-’s. Third 
honor was attained by Miss Lillian 
Burton. 

The valedictorians of the respec- 
tive senior classes are brothers, na- 
tives of Lincoln County, Tennessee. 
It is only through hard work and con. 
stant endeavor, they explain, that 
they acquired these honors. Miss 
Sims is from Iron City, Tenn., and 
has won quite a distinction as a stu- 
dent at D. L. C. Miss Smith hails 
from Alabama. 

All seniors, especially of the col 
lege class, had long been looking for- 
ward to the announcement of these 
honors and are glad to make ac- 
knowledgment of the honors which 
have fallen to these worthy class. 
mates. They have been faithful 
workers and have shown initiative 
and perseverance all through their 
course here. The declaration of 
their rank came as a surprise to none 
save themselves. In their humble 
way they have accepted the honor 
nobly, characteristic of the manner 
in which they will accept the honors 
and victories of life. 


ANNOUNCEMENTS 

On April 25 the annual program 
of the Kappa Nu Society will be 
given. A well worth while program 
is being prepared. 


Commencement week draws nigh. 
May 27 sees: fifty-two seniors leave 
D. L. C. with honor. Alumni Day 
promises an inter-society debate and 
basket dinner. 


COLLEGE ANNUAL IS 


% 


DISTRIBUTED APRIL 18 


New Volume of Backlog Contains Many Interesting Features 
and Well Merits the Praise Which It Is 
Receiving from Students 


According to promise, the Back- 
logs were placed in the hands of stu- 
dents by the middle of April. Sat- 
urday night, April 18, they were dis- 
tributed to the students. The stu- 


L. L. 8S. GIVES © 
FINE PROGRAM 


dent body seems well pleased with: 


the. book. 
The staff makes no boast of the 


merits of the book; it speaks for it- |. 


self. Editors Baars and Taylor seem 
pleased to see it so favorably re- 
ceived. Those of the alumni or for- 
mer students who have as yet secured 
no copy of this splendid volume 
should send four dollars to J. R. 
Vaughan, Busines Manager, and re. 
ceive a copy by return mail. 

This year’s Backlog contains one 
hundred and fifty pages, with four 
beautiful campus scenes, splendid 
class sections, special feature section, 
and a fine array of pictures of clubs, 
societies, teachers, etc. It is a real 
feast to the one who has an interest 
in the activiies of David Lipscomb 

llege students. 
meee who have contributed to 
make this volume worth while de- 
serve the greatest commendation. 
Their labors will be sure to be 

- rewarded by the praise they are re- 
ceiving for the work. Again the 
management wishes to ask the public 
to patronize the firms who have 
made possible the publication of this 


splendid volume. 


Graves Williams: “Gee, I’m full 
-to my neck!” 
oP Rappolee: “Sure, and from your 


neck up you’re empty.” 


" «Tough, ma’am?” asked the gro- 


oe eYes, tough. I made pie with it 


and my husband could hardly cut it.” 


Sophomore: “Want to go on a 


sleighing party?” 
Freshman: 
ing to slay?” 


“Sure; who’re we go- 


Musical and Pirkenpiie Numbers Given 
April 13 Show Splendid: Talent 
of Lipscomb Boys 


Each year the Lipscomb Society, 


as well as the other three societies, 
gives an annual program open to the 
public. This year the program was 
given Monday evening, April 13. The 
program consisted of musical and 
dramatic numbers and displayed, in 
part, the musical and dramatic talent 
of this society. Each number was 
well rendered to an appreciative au- 
dience. The following numbers were 
given: 
When the Mists Have Rolled Away 
W. T. Giffe 
Messrs. Phillips, Campbell, Greer, 
Ritchie 
The Three Fishers___._--~- Kingsley 
ComtorG..cs..a00 Robert W. Service 
Mr. Elmo Phillips 
Musical Numbers 2.5 occ ew 
Messrs. Sweatte, Nunn, Allen 
Benin’: itosk hcaneuen ee eer 
Mr. Clayton L. James 
The Wondrous Story..Peter Bilhorn 
Messrs. Phillips, Campbell, Greer, 
Ritchie 
Gone (tenor solo) -_..Marie Boruch 
The Same Old Dear Old Place___- 
supose nbdecneak nee. G, sewsen 
Mr. Elmo Phillips 
Play: Swimmin’ Pools.. By Bed- 
ford Forrest. 
Cast of Characters 


The. Hid cocks Kurfees Pullias 
The “Nut” 265 Walter N. Campbell 
“Pi giigh” amapacacn Clayton L. James 
The Sheriffs..c oi 2% Phillip S. Parham 
The Mak wise cigcten Clyde H. Hale 
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Officers of Senior High Class 


THE QUARTET 


TAKES TOUR 


Have Very Pleasant Time and See 


Many Beautiful Scenes on a 


Recent Singing Tour 
AX 


composed of Messrs. Kirk, Dudley, 
Greer and Ritchie started on a trip 
to Tracy City. Arrangements had 


been made for them to stop at Cowan 


and sing Saturday night. 

Although it was a rainy day the 
‘drive from Nashville to Cowan was 
indeed a pleasant.one. They passed 
through Smyrna, Murfreesboro, Win- 
chester and Shelbyville, the home 
towns of several of their fellow stu- 
dents. 

Five o’clock found them entering 
the little town of Cowan. Imme- 
diately they went to the home of 
Mr. and Mrs. George Thorogood, the 
parents of George Thorogood, Jr., 
who was a senior in this school last 
year. Two of the number spent Sat- 
urday night with Cecil Clark, a fel- 
low student, and reported the kindest 
of treatment and an excellent time. 
Early Sunday morning they started 
on the journey up the Cumberland 
plateau. Reaching the foot of the 
mountains they could see in the far 
distance, only a few miles from Se- 
wanee, a large cross erected in mem- 
ory of the soldiers from the Uni- 
versity of the South (Sewanee) whe 
were killed during the World: War. 
Shortly after reaching the top of 
the mountain they passed through 
Sewanee. Around this place is some 
of the most beautiful scenery ever 
seen. The town is composed of a few 
stores and other places of business, 
beautiful residences and last, but not 
least, the campus and buildings of 
the University of Sewanee. 

From this point the party traveled 
to Monteagle, a summer resort. Here 
every year many people spend their 
vacation. Having heard so much of 
this town it was indeed a place of 
interest. This being only a few 
miles from Tracy City, the young 
men entered the town in a few min- 
utes. Upon reaching the city they 
first went to the home of Nelson 
Gardner, who was with them on the 
trip. About an hour was spent here 
and then they went to church. Here 
they listened to Nelson’s father 
preach a very fine sermon, which 
was enjoyed and appreciated by all. 

Having promised to sing at Sum- 
merfield Sunday afternoon they were 


|compelled to hurry through the act 


of eating. This done, the boys start- 
ed on their journey of about four 
miles to fill the engagement. When 
through with the singing they went 
back through a thick woodland to 
a place called Bridal Veil Falls. 
There was a waterfall of about sixty 
or seventy feet and a beautiful. rock 
cliff of nearly the same length on 
two sides with a gradual slope on 
the other two sides. The fall formed 
a creek which gently weaved its way 
down into the valley beneath. 

On Monday a place called Sunset 
Rock was visited. This is a rock 
bluff about a hundred feet high. At 
the foot of this cliff is a slope of 
about a hundred and fifty feet. One 
on the top of the cliff can see over 
the valley for miles. Little mountain 
forms can be seen in the distance, 
hazy with smoke and clouds. Being 
so far away they appear to be almost 
mere ant-hills. Another place visited 
was called The Pillars. They are 
rock formations ranging from a hun- 
dred to a hundred and fifty feet in 
height. These great structures look 
as uniform in their shape as if they 
had been formed with human hands. 
It is difficult to believe that more 
beautiful scenery could be found in 
the State. The trip was well spent 
and enjoyed by all. 

The boys started for home at 3 
o’clock Tuesday morning with the in- 
tention of meeting the first classes 
for the day. They had about eight 
punctures and hence were unable to 
meet the morning classes Tuesday. 

Andy T. Ritchie. © 


John P.: “How did you lose yout 


hair?” 

Brother Murphy: ‘Worry.” 

John P.: “What did you worry 
about?” 

Brother Murphy: “Losing my 
hair.” 


On the day of April 4 a quartette 


|PRAISE FOR 


SENIOR HIGH 


President of High School Class, Ster- 
ling Jones, Writes Commenda- 


tory Words of Class 


At the beginning of the school 
year, when the senior high class met 
for organization, there was found 
to be a group of students which 
would be hard to equal anywhere 
else. They proceeded immediately 
to elect class officers. Those elected 
were as follows: Mr. Sterling S. 
Jones, president; Mr. Emerson Simp- 
kins, vice-president; and Miss Fran. 
ces Neely, secretary and treasurer. 
The other members at once took up 
their work and fell in line with the 
officers to make their class the ban- 
ner class of all times. 


As. they worked together much 
talent’ was developed, and when the 
time came for D. L. C. to méet the 
Dickson High School in debate, the 
seniors were ready to give two de- 
baters for the two teams, both. of 
them winning the victory. 

Much interest is being taken in 
the play which the class is now work- 
ing on. They are determined to 
make it the best given during the 
school year. Miss Lillian Burton, a 
very talented expression student of 
Miss Crabtree, was made assistant 
manager to take charge of the work 
until Miss Crabtree can be with 
them. The whole school is looking 
forward to this play and there is no 
doubt that such a class can put out 
the very best kind of a program. 

Also every one is working hard 
toward preparation for the gradua- 
tion exercises. Brother Freed told 
them that they must prepare and 
deliver a thesis. This did not take 
the class by surprise, but each went 
to work selecting a subject to write 
on, and now every one is putting 
forth every effort to prepare an ex- 
cellent writing. 


A few mornings ago in chapel 
Brother Freed announced the class 


honors. Mr. Elmer Taylor is the 
valedictorian and Miss Corinne 
Smith is the — salutatorian. Miss 


Lillian Burton ran a close third. 
There is no doubt but that they well 
deserve the honors which they have 
received. Mr. Taylor has also re- 
ceived other honors during his time 
as a member of the class. He was 
elected senior high editor for the 
Back Log and the high school editor 
for this publication of The Babbler. 


No one would say that the class is 
perfect, fer there is no class that 
could be perfect. But there. never 
has been a group of students more 
earnest, more talented and more co- 
operative. They do their work in the 
spirit of an artist and live up to the 
@ass motto, ‘Paddle your own 
canoe.” 


They look up to those in authority. 
Every one is respected, whether he 
be in a lower grade, in college, or 
a teacher. Each strives to do that 
which is right. But they do not like 
to have their rights trampled on, and 
in such cases they stand up for what 
they think, not willing that some one 
over them should tear down that old 
class spirit which is always preva- 
lent. 

As the school year nears its close 
the senior high class will be working 
hard as it has in the past. When 
once they are knocked out and fall, 
at sunrise they wake and rise to fight 
and win. Watch out, classes in the 
past, for by this class you are going 
to be surpassed. 


JOKES 


Kirk: “How long did it take your 
wife to learn how to drive an auto- 
moblle?”’ 


Lowry: “It will be ten years next 
September.” 


Dixon: “Say, Nick, how did 
get that red on your lips?” 

Johnson: ‘“That’s my tag for 
parking too long at one place.” 


you 


Brother Boles: “Johnson, is that 
the same truck we had last year?’’- 

Roy Johnson: “Yes, sir, same car, 
all except the engine, body and three 
new wheels,” 


SS 
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On April 15 the Callios and; 
Lipscombs crossed bats in the 
second game of the series. The 
Lipscombs swamped their oppo- 
nents by a 14-0 score. Gleaves 
was sick and Dodd replaced him 
on the mound for the Lipscombs. 
Campbell went behind the bat 
and Pruitt took left field. Low- 
ery was replaced at second by 
Warren, who later alternated 
with Robert Thurman in the box. 

Leo Boles opened the game by 
popping in front of the plate. 
Campbell and Dodd both tried 
for it and neither got it. Craw- 
ley singled past second base. 
Kirk fanned. Warren was out to 
Dodd, unassisted. Chick flied to deep 
left for the third out. No runs, one 
hit, one error. 

For the Lipscombs Pruitt walked. 
Parham singled. Bourne was hit by 
a pitched ball, filling the bases. 
Campbell was out on strikes. Dodd 
hit over the center field fence to 
duplicate Lowery’s four-ply whack in 
the first game, but was held on third 
by a quick return. Riggs walked and 
Wood singled sharply over short. 
Karns drew four wide ones, filling 
the bases again. Manager Smith 
waved Thurman to second and 
brought Warren to the rescue. Greer 


was a victim of strikes. Pruitt 
grounded, Locke to L. Boles. War. 
ren was working beautifully. He 


pulled out of a bad hole and had 

the Lipscomb batters at his mercy. 

Four runs, three hits, no. errors. 
Second Inning 

Vaughan singled over first. Locke 
struck out. Thurman grounded to 
the pitcher. J. Boles fanned. No 
runs, one hit, no errors. 

Parham flied to Vaughan in left. 
Bourne drew a base on balls and stole 
second. Warren caught him off the 
bag. Campbell popped to Warren. 
No runs, no hits, no errors. 

Third Inning 

Leo. filed to. Pruitt, who juggled: 
the ball but held it. Crawley went 
out swinging. Kirk walked. Warren 
out, Riggs to Bourne. No runs, no 
hits, no errors. 

Dodd singled to left. Riggs popped 
to Leo after Dodd had stolen second. 
Wood bunted and Dodd, who had 
gone to third on a passed ball, scored 
when Crawley threw low to Kirk. 
Karns flied to Jones. One run, one 
hit, no errors. 

Fourth Inning 

Jones singled to left. Vaughan 
popped to first. Jones stole second: 
Lock and Thurman struck out. No 
runs, one hit, no errors. 

Greer struck out. Pruitt was out, 
Thurman to Boles. Parham out, 
Crawley to Boles. No runs, no hits, 
no errors. 

Fifth Inning 
J. Boles fanned. L. Boles 


(Continued on page 2) 


out, 
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Gray grows the dawn while men- 
folks sleep, 
Unseen spreads on the light, 
Till the thrush sings to the colored 
things, 
And earth forgets the night. 


—Moris. 
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LIPSCOMBS TAKE SECOND 
GAME BY SCORE OF 14-6 


Second of Series Brings Heavy Defeat to Calliopean Nine. 
Dodd Blanks Callios as His Comrades Pile 
Up a Big Score 


MUSIC PUPILS 
HAVE RECITAL 


Voice Department Distinguishes Itself 
by Well-Rendered Program on 
April 18, 1925 


An interesting program was given 
by the voice department of David 
Lipscomb College Saturday night, 
April 18, 1925. This program was 
well rendered and shows the excel- 
lent work being done in that particu- 
lar field. MWith iss Irma Lee Batey 
as instructor, this class is making 
much progress toward the develop- 
ment and culture of the vocal talent 
of the College. ; 

The following program was given: 
PU gn on os cg hen am oe ee Stuart 
Andy T. Ritchie . 
At Dawning 
Love’s a Merchant.__-_----- Carew 

Lillian Cox 


BATCAYOl Ge ee awe Gregori 
John Clifford 

TRUE inns ba amd ea aon Leoni 
Harvey Dodd 

Wud (itd eee ss a ee Lieuranee 

PRUE, 3a Seca eae Lieuranee 


Nell Conlee. 
O’er the Billowy Sea_.__----- Smith 
Vernon M. Spivey 
Flower Song (Faust) —---- Gounod 
Lucy Owen 
Where My Caravan Has Rested_Lohr 


Alex Burford 
Habanera (Carmen) ---~---.- Bizet 
Thelma McMahon 
Toreador Song (Carmen) -—_.__- Bizet 
Homer Dudley 
Pues “NOME cee ee eS Nevin 


Hazel Dennison 
Out On the Deepowic coc ssk. Lohr 
George Kinnie 
Solenne in Quest Ora (The Force 
or Dentiney ct ce Verdi 
Leonard Kirke-Homer Dudley 
Deep in My Heart_._____-- Olmstead 
Maudie Morgan 
Prologue (Pagliacci) -~Leoncavallo 
Walter Campbell 


Each week sees several interesting 
events. As the school year draws to 
a close all are so busy it seems one 
mighty beehive of industry. 


Perhaps after all one who never 
had a serious thought in his life 
could grow series to write a few 
phrases about “The Solemnity of 
Midnight.’ 


People have been planning to take 
the “next car out” of town and find 
that the next is loaded. Nothing can 
be done but wait for the next car. 
Apply. 


CLASS DAY IS TIME 
OF INTERESTING EVENTS 


April 21 Is Designated Class Day. 


Special Program for the 


Day Shows Class Spirit and Affords 
Pleasant Time 


“MAKE CHOICE,” 
SAYS RAINEY 


In Sermon, Prof. Rainey Shows Im- 
portance and Far-Reaching Ef- 
fects of Making a Choice 


The pulpit at David Lipscomb Col- 
lege was filled Sunday, April 19, by 
Prof. John L. Rainey. For the morn- 
ing sermon his subject was concern- 
ing the making of a choice. Prof. 
Rainey gave emphasis to the fact 
that choices are being made at all 
times and that it is highly essential 
that the straight paths be chosen. 

In the first place God makes a 
choice. He has chosen the foolish 
things of the world to confound 
them that are wise. He made choice 
of Abraham to be the progenitor of 
His chosen people, Israel, All this 
Prof. Rainey showed to mean that 
as Jehovah made choice, so must man 
make a choice. 

Two striking examples of men who 
made choices were David and Moses. 
Because of his numbering Israel when 
God objected, David was called upon 
to choose one of three punishments 
—he left it in the hands of God. 
Moses’ choice is known to all as one 
of the great choices of history. 

The concluding part of the sermon 
showed what kind of choice man 
today should make and the far- 
reaching effects of such a choice. 
It should be chosen to hear Christ; 
a choice of masters must be made; 
a good name should be chosen; a 
choice must be made between two 
masters, between two ways, two 
deaths and two destinies, 

Nisasiatpinatecs ae sakes o e 

Our idea of a wise person is one 

who leaves company because the 


Jtalk of going to a eafe, , 


Tuesday, April 21, was set apart 

by the faculty as Class Day. The 
day dawned with all in eagerness for 
the day to begin its activities. Each 
class was desirous of making the best 
possible showing. 
_ Programs were given by the va- 
rious classes and clubs of the in- 
stitution. These programs varied, 
but all demonstrated the class rival- 
ry and spirit which prevails at D. 
L. C.. The entire morning was filled 
to overflowing with a program so 
interesting that time sped by all too 
speedily for every student. 

Chapel was held at 8:30. Then 
followed the order of classes from 
elementary grades to senior college. 
In addition, the state clubs and spe- 
cial departments did their part in 
making the day ideal in every re- 
spect. 

The afternoon witnessed activities 
on the baseball diamond. The out. 
come of the games will be published 
in the next edition of The Babbler. 


Space does not now permit their pub- 
lication. 


Se LEAR Seadabee ae. Eee 
“That woman is the most awful 
actress I ever saw,” said the mild- 
yay mote man to his neighbor. 
at woman is my wife,” i 
the’ neighbor. . reas 
_ “I am wrong,” said the other, “she 
te: eons actress struggling with a 
rotten play. I wond 
oe an er what fool 
“Unfortunately, I am the aut - 
said the neighbor, simply. sa 
thse thuniniiiiliibincaiciGtic,.c. 
_ , An Epitaph 
Ben Wiggins hever would be passed: 
o—" bragged his car’s endurance.” 
e passed six cars wit 
gaan h backward 
‘His wife has his insurance, 


Professor Rainey: 
—~ ate AN same channel,” 
- Nut Garner: “That’s jy 
I was thinking, Brother iia 


“Minds of great 
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THE RICH MAN 
AND LAZARUS 


In the 16th chapter of Luke we 
find an account of the rich man and 
Lazarus. ‘“‘Now there was a certain 
rich man, and he was clothed in pur- 
ple and fine linen, faring sumptuous- 
ly every day; and a certain beggar 
named Lazarus was laid at his gate, 
full of sores, and desiring to be fed 
with the crumbs that fell from the 
rich man’s table; yet, even the dogs 
came and licked his sores. And it 
came to pass that the beggar died 
and was carried away by the angels 
into Abraham’s bosom: and the rich 
man died also and was buried.” This 
closed the career of both the rich 
man and Lazarus. So far as this 
world’s goods are concerned, Lazarus 
apparently was a-.complete failure, 
while the rich man we would say was 
very successful. And indeed to the 
materialist this is so. But “Jehovah 
seeth not as man seeth, for man look- 
eth on the outward appearance, but 
God looketh on the heart.” 

But as inspiration continues the 
narrative, a different picture is 
shown. ‘And in Hades he lifted up 
his’ eyes, being in torments.” What 
a change! Just one step from the 
purple and fine linen and sumptuous 
living here on this earth to the tor- 
ments on the plains of Hades. And 
something that doubtlessly increased 
this punishment was to “see Abra- 
ham afar off and Lazarus in his 
bosom.’’ Sometimes it is very hard 
to get people to prayer meeting here 
on this earth (and religious leaders, 
too), but in Hades it is not so. “And 
he cried and said, Father Abraham, 
have mercy on me, and send Lazarus 
that he may dip his finger in water 
and cool my tongue, for I am in 
anguish in this flame.’ We have 
here the very words of those in this 
punishment declaring that they are 
in anguish. Whether these flames 
are the kind of flames that we warm 
by in the winter out in the country 
I’m not here to say, although I am 
of the opinion that they are not. 
First, because these kind of flames 
won’t burn under the ground as they 
would smother; if they were on top 
of the ground we could see them, 
or if they were in the air above 
what would they have to burn on? 
Second, because the spirit would be 
burned up or changed, as that is the 
way every other thing does that goes 
through the kind of flames that we 
have. Is “flames” figurative, then? 
If so, that only intensifies the an- 
guish. It is not where a person is, 
but what he is that makes him hap- 
py. A thief would be in terments 
in heaven. “But Abraham said, son, 
remember” (still conscious) ‘that 
thou in thy lifetime receivedst thy 
good things and Lazarus in like man- 
ner evil things, but now he is com- 
forted and thou art in anguish.” 

Only getting what is due him. ‘And 
besides all this, between us and you 
there is a great gulf fixed,” the gulf 
between the righteous and _ the 
wicked, and not one measured by 
a linear measurement. But it is so 
fixed after this life “that they that 
would pass from hence to you may 
not be able, and that none may cross 
over faom thence to us.” The rich 
man, realizing his condition was fata! 
and his destiny was sealed, unlike 
the person who says today, “If my 
grandmother is not saved I don’t 
want to be,” said, “I pray thee, 
therefore, father, that thou wouldst 
send him to my father’s house, for I 
have five brethren, that he may tes- 
tify unto them lest they also come 
to this place of torment.” The sac 
answer again, “They have Moses and 
the prophets; let them hear them. 
The rich man here learning what all 
must learn sooner or later, that is, 
““Except ye repent ye shall all like- 
wise perish” (Luke 13:3, 5), said, 
“Nay, Father Abraham; but if one 
go to them from the dead, they will 
repent.” Here we have the first 
prayer in history, profane or sacred, 
so far as I know, asking for one to 
come from the unseen world to con- 
vert a sinner. So we see the idea 
of one coming from the other world 
to this, to convert a soul, originated 
on the plains of Hades, was sent to 
the courts of glory and rejected with 
these words, “They have Moses and 
the prophets; let them hear them. 
“We have not only Moses and the, 
prophets, but also Christ and_ the 
apostles, and if we will not hear 
them, neither would we be persuaded 
if one rise from the dead. 

From this lesson we can learn 
the following: 

1. The dead are conscious. 

2..The wicked are punished after 

. death, ; : 

3. They know it and why. 

4, The righteous are happy. 

5. They know it and why. 

6. Memory lives after death. 

7. No second chance after death. 

Jno. P. Lewis. 


LIPSCOMBS TAKE 
SECOND GAME 
BY SCORE OF 14-0 


(Continued from page 1) 


Karnes to Bourne. Crawley walked 
and Kirk fanned. Dodd was using 
his speed effectively, striking out 
four men in the two innings. No 
runs, no hits, no errors. 

Bourne struck out. Campbell was 
out. Dodd got his third consecutive 
hit when he dropped a Texas leaguer 
over second base. Riggs out, Thur. 
man to Boles. No runs, one hit, no 
errors. 


Sixth Inning 

Warren was hit by a pitched ball. 
Jones out, Rigg sto Bourne. Vaughan 
popped to Bourne. Locke popped to 
Karnes. No runs, no hits, no errors. 

Wood singled. Karnes bunted. 
Warren threw wildly to first to trap 
Karnes. On this play Wood took 
third and Karnes went to second. 
Pace, pinch-hitting for Greer, hit a 
high bounder to Crawley, who threw 
over Kirk as Wood scored. Pruitt 
fanned. Pace was caught off first. 
Parham singled, scoring Karnes 
from second. Bourne grounded to 
Thurman. Two runs, three hits, one 
error. 


Seventh Inning 

Thurman went. out, Riggs. to 
Bourne. J. Boles walked. L. Boles 
lifted to Pruitt, who backed against 
the fence for the catch. Crawley 
fanned. No runs, no hits, no errors. 

Campbell singled to left. Dodd 
forced Campbell, Crawley, to Thur- 
man. Riggs was safe. Vaughan 
dropped Wood’s fly, filling the bases. 
Karnes singled to left, scoring Dodd 
and Riggs. Pace hit over the left 
field fence near the foul line for one 
base. Pruitt doubled for his first hit 
of the series, scoring Karnes and 
Pace. Parham out to Thurman, who 
relieved Warren. Bourne tripled, 
scoring Pruitt. Bourne scored on a 
passed ball. Campbell struck out. 
Seven runs, five hits, one error. 

Eighth Inning 

Kirk singled over second and was 
out stealing. Pruitt was now catch- 
ing. Warren flied to Parham. Jones 
singled over third and was out steal- 
ing. No runs, two hits, no errors. 

. Martin now pitching for the Cal- 
ios. 

Dodd singled for his fourth hit. 
Dodd was out stealing. Riggs out, 
Thurman to Boles. Wood popped to 
Thurman. No runs, one hit, no 
errors. 


Ninth Inning 

Vaughan was safe on Dodd’s 
error. Dodd caught Locke’s pop fly 
on an attempted bunt and doubled 
Vaughan off first. Martin out, Wood 
to Bourne. No runs, no hits, no 
errors. 

Dodd was the star of the game. 
He led. the attack with four hits in 
five times up ,driving in three runs 
and seoring three himself. He al- 
lowed five scattered hits in his first 


try as a vnitcher. 
Box score: 
LIPSCOMBS 
PS: ll, 
Pruitt, b f-Gi.cssus 4 2 1 0 
Parham, Gr ctisuas 5 t 2 0 
Bourne, Vb. Cacs.s 4 2 1 0 
Campbell, c.-l. f....5 0 1 1 
CECE 5) ile, » Sa SaeaR PS eee SB. 4 1 
MiG. OMe nich aate 4 1 0 0 
WOOts* SB. oi dee 4 2 2 1) 
Karnes, 2b. .....< a. 23% 0 
Greer; t, fio sssess 2 0 0 0 
PAGO. TOttidc sue eas 2 3 kes 2 0 
oy 34.-1¢° 2 
CALLIOPEANS 

hs Fie | iy: ee 
L. Bom, “Lice WORE PS, | Bu 
Crawley; 8S...0.o.25 3 0 z 1 
Kirk, ¢2 sic s 0 1 0 
Warren, 2bs0-2 50-3 0 0 0 
5, wonds, ©. Tosses 3 0 2 0 
Vaughan, hoiiwscus. 3 ees ' 1 
Leeks, 80. cacs sans 4 Base ase, 
Thurman, p.-2b. ... 8 0 0 1 
J. 0, 2S Bisa cas eee: Ss: Se 
Lowry, 2%. f:o2ccce. 0 0 0 Q 
MOREL De etter 1 @. 0 0 
3. Bees eee. ieee | 
Summary: Two-base hits, Dodd, 
Pruitt. Three-base hit, Bourne. Sac- 


rifice hits, Wood, Vaughan, Thurman, 
L. Boles. Base on balls, off Dodd 38, 
off Thurman 3, off Warren 2. Struck 
out, by Dodd 9, by Thurman 1, by 
Warren 5. Innings pitched, by Thur- 
man, 1 1-3 with 5 hits and 5 runs; 
by Warren 6 2-3 with 9 hits and 9 
runs; by Martin 1 with 1 hit and no 
runs; by Dodd 9 with 5 hits and no 
runs. Hit batsmen, by Dodd, War- 
ren; by Warren, Bourne. Losing 
pitcher, Thurman. Time of game, 
2 hours and 20 minutes. Umpires, 
Priestley and Burford. Scorers, Fox 
and Cave. 
SECOND TEAMS TIE 

The Lipscomb second team won 
from the Calliopean second team 
April 10 by the score of 13 to 6 ina 
seven-inning game. 

Kurfees Pullias held the Callios 
to six hits in the first six innings. 
Page relieved him and struck out 
three of the four men who faced him 
in the ‘seventh. 

Martin and Fox gave up fifteen 
hits, which were kept scattered 
enough to result in only thirteen 
runs despite numerous errors, 
Calidt.scnauer 830000 3 0— 6 
Lipscombs ----2 09 0 2 0 *—13 

Umpires, Burford and Riggs. 


On April 17 the Calliopean and 
Lipscomb second teams played the 
second game of the series, a seven- 
inning affair, which resulted in a 5-2 
victory for the Callios. é 

Martin allowed only two hits to 
the Lipscombs, while Pullias gave the 
Callios eight. These, together with 
numerous errors, were sufficient to 
ive the Callios the victory. 

Gallios 40001 0 *—5 
Lipscombs 000200 0—2 
Umpires, 
Res ae eee 

After the Honeymoon 
“t wish to complain,” said the 


——_e ee eee 


bride, haughtily, “about the flour 
you sold me. It was tough. 

“Tough, ma’am?” asked the 
grocer. 


“Yes, tough. I made pie with it, 
and my husband could hardly cut 
it.’—The Progressive Grocer. 
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THE BABBLER 


A. G. FREED 
Vice-Pres. of D.L.C. Principal 
of High School 


HONOR ROLL 
PUBLISHED 


Seventh Month Honor Roll Shows 
Forty-nine College and Twenty- 
two High School Stu- 
dents Named 


The honor roll for the seventh 
month, which closed April 4, 1925, 
shows forty-nine from college classes 
and twenty-two from high school. 
Steady application is the keyword to 
securing the three A’s which places 
one on the honor roll. 

College Honor Roll 

Myrtle Baars, Alice Barber, Lore- 
na Barber, Anne Beasley, Dorothy 
Breeding, Alice M. Blair, Lillie Mae 
Brown, Gladys Bryson, Walter Camp- 
bell, Hazel Dennison, Bertie De- 
Priest, Mary Lois Dixon, Jewel Ed- 
mondson, Mildred Formby, Robert 
Fox, Eleanor Frazier, Lady C. Gai- 
ther, La Nelle Goodwyn, James 
Greer, Aloise Herndon, Ethel Hardi- 
son, Jimmie Ruth Harrell, John R. 
iiovious, Ennis Hughes, Clayton 
James, Roy Johnson, Miriam Jones, 
Nannie Dunn Jones, George W. Kin- 
nie, Andrew Mason, Elmo Phillips, 
Earl Pullias, H. T. Roberts, Leonte 
Sims, Lorene Sims, Pearl Smith, 
Thelma Soyars, Leona Stubblefield, 
John L. Sweatt, Sam Tatum, Herman 
Taylor, Mary Tittle, Fee Thomas, 
Leslie G. Thomas, Joyce Whitlaw, 
Coral Williams, Ora Lou Winters, 
Allen Wood, Cullen Dixon. 

High School Honor Roll 

Lillian Burton, Ollie Cuff, Kath- 
ryn Cullum, Elizabeth Cullum, Lu- 
ther Deacon, Forrest Deacon, Clyde 
Hale, Lucille Hall, Lillian Hertzka, 
Paul Jones, John P. Lewis, Randall 
Martin, Sam McFarland, Gerald 
Montgomery, Clyde Pruett, Enola 
Rucker, Fred Scott, Roy Selby, Co- 


rinne Smith, Elmer Taylor, Thomas j,_ 


Tittle; Florence Denton. 


Jones: “I hear your wife had an 
accident with the car.” 

Smith: “Oh, it was not serious.” 

Jones: “Anything damaged?” 

Smith: ‘Oh, no; just a little paint 
scratched off both.”—Herald. 


“CHRIST’S WILL” 
IS SUBJECT 


(Continued from page 1) 


of nature and the Bible. In each 
of these books we find many mys- 
teries. The systems of planets and 
stars is one of the greatest mysteries 
of the book of nature. We see them 
yet we cannot tell just why they are 
there and what holds them in their 
places, each making its own path 
without any conflict with the others. 
The Bible is also to some extent s 
book of mysteries. The flood, the 
tree of the knowledge of good and 
evil placed in Eden, the ark, falling 
of Jerico, and the resurrection of 
Christ are to some extent mysteries 
to us. But these mysterious things 
belong unto God. Many men will 
spend their lives trying to find out 
what the Holy Spirit is and how it 
operates, when this does not con- 
cern man’s. salvation. 
things belong unto God, and that 
which has been revealed belongs to 
man. 

Men will say the resurrection can- 
not be proved. We may alike say it 


cannot be proved that George Wash- | 


ington ever lived. But we have a 
history telling of Washington. We 
also have a history, the Bible, telling 
of the resurrection. We must look 
with the eye of faith in order to see 
these things. Eye-witnesses have 
given their accounts of this event 
and we must accept by faith the 
words they had given unto us. We 
accept what we hear now by faith, 
that is, we believe it. So we must 
accept the Bible by faith, believe in 
its teaching so strongly that we har- 
monize our lives to it, in order to 
be saved. 


“PHILOSOPHY” 


Those who know nothing of the 
“F, B.” Club and honorary member 
may here know that the same group 
has a liking for darkened room and 
ice cream. 


“Old Bud” says these happy times 
can’t last forever, so he may as well 
be making up his last farewell to 
her. 


Happy is the man who wakes up 
and finds that his room mate did not 
wear his new tie. 


So constituted is man that he must |. 


have sleep. But “Old Bud” says 
the women sure cause him to loose 
lots of his sleep. 


“Barly to bed and early to rise, 
Keeps my roommate from wearing 
my ties.” 


é 


The hidden } 


CHARACTERIS- 


TICS OF SENIORS 


To start this oration we will say 
that. our president, Mr. Jones, bet- 
ter known as “Chick,” has so many 
girls that every one is wondering 
how he gets them. Wonder if he 
tells them all the same tale? Watch 
out, girls. 

Our vice-president, Simpkins, al- 


‘lways smiles and doesn’t have much 


to’ say in a crowd, but—wait until 
you get him alone. Oh, Boy! 
“Frank” Neely, our secretary, is 


‘looking rather pale since her latest 
|“flame” has left school and is now 


going to Vanderbilt. 
Our salutatorian, Corinne Smith, 
would not be known if Todd Porter 


‘}were not seen lurking somewhere 


near. We all think they have a bad 
case, but we admit they look cute 
together. 

Good luck, friends. 

Next on the program comes “Li’!’ 
Burton. She is rather interested in 
blondes here of late. It is nothing 
unusual to see them in the hall 
“sparking,” as Brother Owen says. 

Does every one know that ‘‘Red” 
Jones is getting to be a ladies’ man 
—how could it happen? Thelma will 
have to tie some more strings on him 
if she intends to keep up with him. 

Our sandwich man, Foy Sweeney, 
has a new crush, so we hear. Won- 
der what Jimmie Anderson thinks? 

Next comes our meek valedicto. 
rian, Elmer Taylor. All of the stu- 
dents like him because he is a good 
sport. 

What would D. L. C. be without 
Nellie Potts and Bill Mason? They 
are always seen strutting around, 
taking pictures and everything else 
of like nature. 

I guess everyone is aware of the 
fact that in our midst we have a 
radio shark. It is none other than 
“Tater Hunter.” 


Ruth Jordan is never heard unless 
she is saying, “Oh, girls, guess who 
I got a letter from?’’ Of course we 
know it could be no one else except 
Willis Yowell. 

Corinne Harwell is seen more than 
heard. We have all heard that still 
water runs deep, and this is just right 
in her case. 

We all fear that Roy Selby would 
die of hunger if Mamie Russell didn’t 
live near enough for him to go to 
dinner several times a week. And 
it is also noticed that Roy always 
has a quart of preserves just after 
Mamie has come from Kentucky. 
“Go to it, Big Boy.”’ 

In our midst we have a married 
man, Mr. 8. P. Lowry. We all think 
it an honor to have him in our class. 

Carl Pace tries hard to beat other 
fellows’ time with their girls, and 
we are all betting on him. Watch 
out, girls. 


Eloise Sutton is often heard to 

talk about Lebanon—but “Sut” 
doesn’t throw Thurman down for 
the other fellow in Lebanon. 
As a whole the class has a big 
unch .of.talkers, but not.so in: this 
case. We have the meekest boy in 
school, Raymond Brinkley. Watch 
him run around in his new car, Girls, 
can’t you catch him? 

“Chris” Martin is heard more than 
seen, she and’ “Bibba” have quite a 
time running around, laughing and 
talking to any and everybody—boys, 
in particular. 

Jimmie Boles is the baseball 
shark. Hlow he gets his mind off of 
“Tooker” long enough to play is a 
mystery to all. 

Homer Dudley hails from Missis- 
sippi and is fond of plane geometry. 
He is thinking of getting his Ph.D. in 
it, as Brother Owen has already given 
him his D. 

Last but not least comes George 
Warren, the great pitcher (?). We 
are all wishing him well—and here’s 
hoping that he will continue to smile 
from now on through baseball sea- 
son. 

In conclusion I also say that the 
class of ’25 has a lot of love-sick 
couples in it, but we hope that they 
will get over it soon or either do like 
Mr. Lowry did. 

A Senior High. 


“QDE TO THE SENIORS” 


To my Senior High Class 
And all teachers of D. L. C., 
The first of my message to you 
I would like to let you see. 


My! what a lot of big 
Fine looking folks, 

All so cheerful, so optimistic, 
Always telling jokes. 


Yet the life of a senior 

Keeps you in an awful strain, 
Not just the responsibility 

Of worrying your brain; 


But listening to complaints 
And the many questions asked, 

Makes you oftentimes 

' Want to give up the task. 


But it’s nice to know 
That encouragement 
coming 
From your dear teachers, who for 
Your welfare each day are yearn- 
ing. . 


is always 


A finer band of girls 


I have never known, 
Though into many parts 
Of the country I have gone. 


For me to be a member of such a 
class 
I never had a dream, 
However, I consider it 
An honor—an honor supreme. 


Yet I feel very feeble 
And I feel that I must pass, 
So I'must write the long essay 
Just like the rest of the class. 


But I am willing to climb 
And, may not fall, 
Tf I am supported by love 
And the co-operation of all, 


For I am looking to you 
As a pinnacle in the sky, 
A great big fortress 
On which I am to rely. 


 BLIZABETH TAYLOR 


THE STUDENT 


The student bends o’er the weary 
page, — 
With sad and earnest look; 
And the lamp burns low as it throws 
its glare 
On the all engrossing book. 
The wg sea peal of the retiring 
e 
Has stirred the solemn air, 
But it falls unheeded upon his ear 
As he sits in silence there. 


The impress of youth is on his brow, 
And his locks are tousled and free, 
And his dark eye flashes as in child- 
hood’s days, 
When his path was one of glee. 
Whence then the lines that are 
deeply stamped 
On his forehead broad and high; 
The swollen veins are bursting now 
In his mental agony? 


Again the peal of the solemn bell, 
And he starts from the hopeless 


task, 
While his maddened soul breaks 
forth in words: 
“Oh, God; for one hour I ask, 
I have toiled; oh, painfully toiled 
to win 
The fadeless laurel of fame; 
Oh grant me the favour I humbly 
crave, 
The gift of a deathless name.” 


W. H.C. 


street hm pnss bsusignnn dacs 


And to make a success, 
That others may see 

The class is dependent 
Upon you as upon me. 


So, dear classmates, let us 
Make this year of ’25 

Be the best in the history 
Of any school that’s alive. 


“Chris” Martin. 


JS PLOWERY 


CHRISTINE MARTIN 


SENIOR HIGH SCHOOL 


“ELMER TAYLOR 


a 


THE CALL OF THE OPEN 


“Could you be gypsys, comrades? 
Far and fleet to roam, 

Head upon each others breast when 
: weary, 
And each others hearts our homes. 

Men and comrades together, 
’Neath the sky’s blue dome. 


Could you be comrades, pards? 
Passionately free. 

As a soaring lark or starling 
Mad with melody. 

Could you be gypsys? 
Pards, come with me. 


We will wander through the valleys, 
We will camp beside the stream. 
We will go through life’s wide alleys 

As if thought but a dream. 
Men and comrades together, 
Throughout the earth’s wide realm. 
W. H.C, 


SPRINGTIME \ 


A gentle breeze is blowing, 

"Tis springtime once again. 
The little birds are singing 

To gladden the souls of men. 


O, rejoice, rejoice, and be happy, 
Tis springtime once again, 

If the little birds can be happy, 
O, why not the souls of men? 


All nature today is so bright and gay, 
Even the tiny flowers 
Look up from their earthy beds and 
smile 
A welcome to the warm spring 
flowers. 


O, rejoice, rejoice, and be happy, 
Tis springtime once again. 
Try to smile and be happy; 
It makes the whole world kin. 


Then rejoice, rejoice, and be happy, 
Sing praises to Him so dear. 

He knows your every sorrow 
And gently bids you draw near. 


_L, A. 


THE BABBLER 


At 315 Church Street 


All Students Are Cordially Invited to Come for 
SANDWICHES, GOOD COFFEE, MILK, Etc. 
When in the City 


T. D. PRUITT 315 Church Street 
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‘| Photographer | 
X230 4" Ave. No} NASHVILLE. TENN. Je 
X oat tenet ete 


We did the photographic work for 1923-1924 David Lipscomb 
College Annual. 


[. A. BAUMAN CO. 


“The House of 


Kuppenheimer 


Good Clothes” 


Men’s Wear That Men Wear 


417-419 CHURCH STREET 


Copyright 1923. The House of Kuppenheimes 


————— 


IDEAL LAUNDRY 


DRY CLEANERS 
ALL THAT THE NAME IMPLIES 


Popular Priced Shoes | 
for 


Men or Women 


TRY A PAIR 


ENDICOTT JOHNSON SHOE STORE 


217 Fifth Avenue, N. NASHVILLE, TENN. 


619-621 me Facing 
Church : . Capitol 
Street <: Boulevard 


Yee 


‘ Our Mr. J. L. Dillard will be pleased to have you 
call and see him 


J. W. OWEN & CO. 


Four Phones 
7-3161 


Staple and Fancy 
GROCERIES 


TWELFTH AND CARUTHERS AVENUES 
“We Deliver the Goods” 


Nashville’s Complete 
Leading Sporting 
Clothiers Goods 

Since 1843 Department 


Chick Jones, Representative 


416-422 Church Street—Next to Maxwell House 


“See WHITE and You'll 
see RIGHT” 


R. J. H. WHITE 


Phone Main 3456 
152 Eighth Ave., N. Nashville, Tenn. 


Men, Young Fellows and Young Women— 


Every Apparel Needed Can Be Best Selected from the Tremen- 
dous New Stocks We Carry. | 


We Give Surety Coupons—A Saving of 2% on Every $1 Purchase. 


VILES AY § 
SAI 


Y oos ¢ 
“The Best Place to Shop 


A MODEL 


Since the days of Adam the main 
question in the life of man has been 
—woman. All through the ages of 
progress and invention that problem 
has remained the same. Many in- 
ventions have been perfected for 
making work easier and lighter by 
such men as Franklin, Marconi and 
Edison, but never has the problem 
of pouring out the love and devotion: 
of one soul to another been made 
easier till the perfection of this let- 
ter. We have to thank for the ma- 
terial used in the compilation of this 
document the Messrs. Bill Mason, L. 
L. Boles. Elmo Phillips and Brother 
Cuff. This letter was written under 
‘heir supervision and is recommend- 
ed by them. It has never been 
known to fail in bringing results. A 
conv of this world-famed masterpiece 
is given below. For our protectior. 
as well as that of the reader it might 
Se well to state that this work of 
‘rt is copyrighted and any attempt 
o use same illegitimately -will be 
Sioa dng to the full extent of the 
aw. 

My Dearest: Whenever my 
shoughts turn to thee, sensations of 
exquisite joy caper over my heart 
like Spanish needles through a pair 
of tow linen trousers. As a gosling 
swimmeth with delight in a mud-pud- 
dle, so swim I in a sea of glory. 
Visions of estatic rapture thicker 
than the hairs of a blacking brush 
and brighter than the plumes of a 
humming-bird’s pinions visit me in 
my slumbers, and borne on their in- 
visible wings your image stands be- 
fore me, and I reach out to grasp it, 
like a painter snapping at a blue- 
bottle fly. 

When I first beheld your angelic 
perfection, I was bewildered, and my 
brain whirled around like a bumble- 
bee under a glass tumbler. My eyes 
stood open like cellar doors in a 
country town, and [I lifted up my 
ears to catch the silvery accents of 
your voice. My tongue refused to 
respond, and in silent adoration I 
drained in the sweet infections of 
love as a thirsty man swalloweth a 
tumbler of hot whisky punch. 

Day and night you are in my 
thoughts. When Aurora, blushing 
like a bride, rises from her saffron 
colored couch, when the jaybird 
pipes his tuneful lay in the apple 
tree by the spring house, when the 
chantileer’s shrill clarion heralds the 
coming morn, when the waking pig 
ariseth from his bed and grunteth 
and goeth forth for his morning’s re- 
freshments, when the drowsy beetle 
wheels his droning flight at sultry 
noontide, and when the lowing herds 
come home at milking time, I think 
of thee, and, like a piece of gum 
elastic, my heart seems stretched 
clear across my bosom. 

Your hair is like the mane of a 
sorrel horse powdered with gold, and 
the brass pins scattered through your 
abundant growth of luxuriant hair 
fill me with unbounded awe. Your 
forehead is smoother than the elbow 
of an old coat; your eyes are glori- 
ous to: behold, and in their liquid 
depths I see legions of little cupids 
bathing like a cohort of ants in an 
old army cracker. When their fire 
first hit me, upon my manly breast 
it penetrated my whole anatomy, as 
a load of fine shot through a piece 
of tissue paper. Your nose is from 
a chunk of Parian marble, and your 
mouth is puckered with sweetness. 
Nectar lingers on your lips like 
honey on a bee’s ‘pan, and myriads 
of unpledged kisses are there ready 
to fly out and light somewhere, like 
bluebirds out of their parents’ nest. 
Your laugh rings in my ears like the 
wind harp’s strain or the bleat of a 
stray lamb on a bleak hillside on a 
_ damp, dreary, rainy, drizzly 

ay. 

Away from you “I am as melan- 
choly as a sick rat.” 
can hear the June-bug’s of despond- 
ency buzzing in my ears and feel the 
cold lizards of despair crawling down 
my back. Uncouth fears like a thou- 
sand minnows nibble at my spirits, 
and my soul is pierced with doubts, 
as an old cheese is boréd with skip- 
pers. 

My love for you is-stronger than 
the taste of figs or the kick of a 
young cow, and more unselfish than 
a kitten’s first caterwaul. As a song 
bird hankers for the light of day, the 
cautious mouse for the fresh bacon 
in the trap, as a mean pup hankers 
for new milk, so I long for thee. 

You are fairer than a speckled 
pullet, sweeter than a Yankee dough- 
nut fried in sorghum molasses, 
brighter than the lowermost plumag® 
on a brightly colored peafowl; you 
are candy, kisses, pound cake and 
sweetened toddy all togther. 

If these.remarks will enable you 
to see the inside of my soul, and me 
to win your affections, I shall be as 
happy as a robin in a cherry or a 
stage horse in a green pasture. 
you cannot reciprocate my thrilling 
passion, I will pine away like a poi- 
soned bedbug and fall away from 
this flourishing vine of life an un- 
timely branch; and in the coming 
years when the shadows grow from 
the hills and the philosophical frog 
sings his cheerful evening hymns, 
you happy in another’s love, can 
come and drop a tear and—catch a 
cold upon the last resting place of 

Yours affectionately, 


A Flawless Combination 
“A college has just made me a 
doctor of literature.” 
“What did you ever write?” 
“Well, I wrote a nice fat check.” 
—Boston Transcript. 


Fairness in Quality and Price Is Our Watchword 


DAVID LIPSCOMB COLLEGE STUDENTS CAN 


ALWAYS BE SURE OF 


522-524 Church Street 


DIFFERENT 
LOVE LETTER|TYPES OF PEOPLE 


with a face as long:as 


Sometimes [| 


If. 


M. E. DERRYBERRY COMPANY 
WHOLESALE GROCERS 


As we pass along through life and 
observe the different actions of peo- 
ple, their attitude toward others and 
the conception they have of what life 


really aged to Pare ss ey ; 
classify them into ree distinc - " 
classes—namely: The Opportunity We Carry a Speci al Line 


Breaker, the Opportunity Taker and 
the Opportunity Maker. Now let us 
consider each of these for a few min- 
utes. 

We may illustrate it by taking an 
example of a boy who has_ been 
brought up in a good home and given 
all the advantages and luxuries of 
life. one who has not known what 
it was to want for anything he did 
aot get. All during his young life 
while attending the grammar school 
and even in high school we find him 
very irregular and disobedient, and 
om account of cheating and _ other 
misconduct fails to pass: out of high 
school. His father decides to send 
him off to school, thinking he might 
improve his way and make something 
out of himself; but instead -of his 
doing better, he grows worse and 
vorse, spending his father’s money 
foolishly and doing other things con- 
trary to the rules of regulations of 
echool, until at last he is expelled. 
We may rightly call this boy th 
Opportunity Breaker. 

Now we may glance at another 
boy who was not especially interest- 
ed in school or anything else, but as 
he had nothing else especially in 
view, went to school, made fair pass- 
ing grades from the start, and com- 
pleted high school with reasonable 
honors to himself. At the suggestion 
of his father, he went off to college, 
his expenses being paid, and also 
made good there. We call this boy 
the Opportunity Taker. 

Last of all, let us consider another 
character—a boy who was born very 
poor in the way of earthly posses- 
sions, but one who had grit and de- 
termination to be of service to the 
world. He was not able to attend 
school regular, as his classmates 
were, but was not discouraged at 
this. By hard and earnest work he 
finished common school. As he had 
no one to support him, we find him 
working his way through high school, 
and then through college, graduating 
with the highest honors of the class. 
We at once call him the Opportunity 
Maker. 

So now if everything does not go 
as we think it should, why give up 
and say we can’t. As’ Brother 
Rainey says, ‘““He can who thinks he 
can.”” Why not be an opportunity 
maker in place of being an opportu- 
aity breaker? 

S. F. DEACON. 


For Institution Trade 


WRITE FOR OUR PRICE LIST 


144 Second Avenue, North Nashville, Tenn. 


For Jewelry of Quality at the Right Prices 


SAM SMALL JEWELRY CO. 


627 Church Street Opposite Castner’s 
SPECIAL PRICES TO STUDENTS 


Phone Main 4791 The People That Will Save You Money 


Dennison & Beesley Furniture Co. 


FURNITURE, STOVES, RANGES, DRUGGETS 
RUGS, BRASS BEDS, BED ROOM SUITS 


Would Be Glad to Open An Account With You 
“Everything for the Home” 
221-223 BROADWAY NASHVILLE, TENN. 


ROBERTS CANDY CO. 


OLD HICKORY BRAND CANDIES 


HIGH GRADE CHOCOLATES 
201 Second Ave., N. Nashville, Tenn. 


Largest Handlers of 5 and 10 Cent Bar Goods in the City 


Where Style and Quality Predominate 


e 


NASHVILLE, TENN. 


Phillips & Quarles Hardware Co. 


“Always a Little Cheaper” 
Telephone Main 2540 323 Broadway 


“DON’T WORRY” 


They say that worry causes nu- 
merous diseases. Now we _ don’t 
know, but anyhow we aren’t so crazy 
about seeing anybody going about 
your. arm. 

You don’t have to go about with that 
joy that causes you to dance and 
knock everybody in the head as you 
pass (neither do you have to laugh 
that loud laugh that bespeaks the va- 
cant mind; as our honorable fellow 
classman Parson Hale), but you can 
wear that smile that gives each fel- 
low you meet just a little brighter 
look on life after you have gone by. 
Now, don’t get the idea you have to 
wear that sickly smile of our most 
famous lovers (you know who they 
are), but especially Elmo Phillips, 
with that. smile that seems to say, 
when around a certain young lady, 
“Paradise is a poor place beside this 
heaven I am in.” We desire that 
you copy none of these, but on the 
other hand desire you to have that 
happy look that speaks louder than 
a trumpet to your comrades, saying, 
“J have a mind free from remorse 
and worry. Come and be glad with 
me.” Even if you have cause to 
worry, to put it off with a smile will 
make you feel better, and we know 
it will make every one about you feel 
better. . 

A number of Sundays ago I had 
the pleasure to hear a pleasant story 
on this very thing. The preacher 
said that a certain woman along 
about the time the United States be- 
gan drafting young men was telling 
a gentleman friend how worried and 
afraid she was that the draft law 
would include her son. This is the 
argument that he offered: 

“My dear madam, the draft law 
may never get your son; and if it 
dees, it will do no good to worry. 
Then if they do draft your son, they 
will probably send him to the train- 
ing camps, and they will be until the 
end of the war getting him prepared. 
But supposing that he is finally taken 
overseas, he will have to be trained 
for a long time over there. By that 
time the war will be over. He will 
come home advanced in learning in- 
stead of injured physically. It is ab- 
solutely useless to worry. Then we 
take it for granted that he is sent 
upon the firing line. Here he may 
be slightly wounded. If he is, he will 
be rushed to a hospital where the 
best of care will be given him. The 
greatest supposition of all is that the 
boy will be killed. Then it will be 
too late to worry.” 

Now whether this philosophy is 
true or not, we have not yet proved, 
but we do know that a good motto 
is “Keep Smiling.” 


TOP P. SWEANEY. 


CONSISTENT VALUES AT ALL TIMES 


IN ALL DEPARTMENTS 


Fifth Avenue at Church Street 


R. Z. LEVY & SON 


EVERYTHING MEN AND 
YOUNG MEN WEAR 
223 Fourth Ave., N. Phone Main 1018 


LOVEMAN’S 
Especially Welcomes College Girls 


Our store brims over with everything for girls 
and young women, from the toe of a silken 
stocking, the tip of a dainty shoe, to the last 
word in frocks and suits and coats, or, the 
dashing smartness of stunning hats. 


Foveman, bower sreatlelausy 


NASHVILLE TENN. 
NO OTHER STORE IN NASHVILLE 
SELLS BETTY WALES DRESSES 


For FLOWERS Phone 


HARRISON BROS. 


Main 4731 617 Church Sireet 
Nashville’s Newest Flower Shop 


David Lipscomb College Book Store 


Books, School Supplies, Athletic Goods and 
Toilet Articles 


ELMO PHILLIPS 


iE 
The BAGGAGE Shop 


609 Church St. * 


A SQUARE DEAL AT 


NASHVILLE, TENN. 


PATRONIZE OUR ADVERTISERS 


— 


THE BABBLER © 
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HOW DISHES 
ARE WASHED 


It has long been the wonder of the 
students of D. L. C. as to just how 
the cleaning (?) of the dishes of this 
institution is carried on. . Being a 
member of the staff of “kitchen 
workers,” it has been my privilege to 
observe for many months three times 
a day the exact process. Being 
pressed by my many friends, I have 
reluctantly agreed to set down in 
chronological order the entire pro- 
ceeding from beginning to end. 

As a general rule, Montgomery is 
back and has everything ready to 
start by the time Catherine, Nelle 
and Louise are through eating and 
talking. All except Catherine. She 
is never through. However, when he 
is a little late, they nearly mob him. 

“Oh Gerald,” they ery, “don’t you 
know we have to go to class meet- 
ing? Please hurry!” 

He hurries; and it is just a few 
minutes till everything is ready to 
go and the washer starts. 

“Oh, goodness!” exclaims Cather- 
ine. “Do we have cold water again? 
We never will get through.” 

“Now stack those dishes right,” 
Miss Delk says, and then the fun be- 
gins. The girls all strive to see 
which can stack them most disorder- 
ly, leave the most food in them, and 
miss the garbage can the most times. 
To see the stacks of dishes one would 
think the girls did not know a meat 
plate from a butter plate, a fork 
from a prune dish, or a soup bowl 
from a spoon. ‘ 

Montgomery is a little slow with 
a tray of dishes, and this brings a 
comment from Louise. ‘“Let’s hurry! 
Anybody that would be that slow—” 

By this time enough water has 
leaked out of the washer to convert 
the floor into a literal skating rink. 
Harriet breezes past, and in round- 
ing a corner skids, falls and comes 
to rest after sliding six feet and two 
inches by_actual measurement. 

“Oh, good!” she exclaims. big | 
have beaten Ruth by two inches. She 
set the record at six feet.” 

The girls have now decided they 
want to be through by the time the 
bell rings, so they begin drying (?) 
as fast as possible. The resolve was 
made too late, however, and the bell 
catches them with half the dishes un- 
washed. 

“Oh, I just know that bell was 
rung too soon,” Catherine shrills. 

“Tf Gerald had just hurried,” 
Louise decides, “we would have been 
through my now. Anybody that 
would do that. way—” 

The topic veers to the baseball 
games, and the girls slow again. 

After forty-five minutes of this 
the washer is shut off and the an- 
nouncement is made that the dishes 
are all washed. Every one is now 
happy because they know it will be 
at least four hours till they have to 
be washed (?) again. 


LOST OPPORTUNITIES 


As we leave our youthful days 


and tsunch~sut« te facsthestern 
realities of the world, we choose 


largely our success or failure. For 
as we journey down the broad high- 
way of life, many rich opportunities 
present themselves to us. We can 
grasp them and broaden out into 
fields of usefulness and prosperity, 
or we can let them glide easily by. 
and in no way benefit us or any one 
else. 

We must live for today with all 
that it brings to us. Make use of 
each passing moment, for moments 
make up the lifetime of a man. The 
pendulum on the great clock of time 
never stops or hesitates, but swings 
back and forth continually, drawing 
us nearer our destiny. The moments 
we do not make use of are lost. No 
matter how much we might be will- 
ing to give to live them again, they 
will not return to us. Remember 
that the opportunities of yesterday 
are forever gone. 

“Lost between sunrise and sunset 
two golden hours, each set with six- 
ty diamond minutes. No reward is 
offered, for they are gone forever.” 

Opportunities come swiftly and we 
should grasp them as they pass. 
Like a ship at sea, when the port is 
open is the time to enter, because 
with that chance once gone by we 
are left at sea without a landing 
place. 

We may have a chance now while 
we are young to obtain an education, 
and probably make some great man, 
but if we spurn the opportunity and 
let it pass, may never realize it 
again, and never mount. the ladder 
to success and usefulness. 

We should bear in mind that our 
pilgrimage here on earth is short 
at best, and we should make the 
most of our advantages as they pass 
our way. For life is like a snow. 
flake on a sumirer’s day, it lasts only 
for a season, but soon vanishes away. 

The opportunities of life are some- 
times pictured to us, as a young man 
passing through a cornfield, a reward 
being offered for the largest and 
finest ear of corn he should gather 
while passing through. But he was 
on to stop or retrace a single step. 
As he starts out early in the morn- 
ing the large fine ears are hanging 
round him on every side, but as he 
passes on ke notices they are getting 
smaller and smaller. He journeys on 
and on, and in the evening there are 
no more fine ears of corn, but mere 
nubbins. He wishes now he could 
retrace his steps back to the fine 
ears he saw early in the morning 
but that opportunity has passed. He 
travels on, and at the close of the 
day passes out on he farher side 
of the cornfield and has gathered 
nothing. 

This so beautifully pictures to us 
the golcen springtime of youth when 
so many rich opportunities are ours 
if we only make use of them. But 
as we let them pass, one by one, thev 
become more insignificant, until 
finally in the autumn and the wintry 
days approaching with silvery locks 
hanging round our forehead, when 
we heve reached the farther side of 
life, we will then look back and say, 
I wish I could live my life again 
et make use of the advantages I 


We have opportunity to do good 


“HUNTERS HUNT 
FOR A. RIB” 


To write an article for a paper 
requires some little thought and 
much thinking, so if this does not 


come up to the expectation of many, | 


blame it on the editors (for publish- 
ing it). There must be a line of 
humor and also a trend of satire In 
order for an article to be of the best 
sort. So I have decided to write on 
man. i 

Much could be said on the subject, 
“Man,” and much or little could be 
said, according to the size of man. 
The same thing also applies to the 
opposite sex. 

Man is so constituted that he lacks 
one rib, that was taken from him in 
the Garden of Eden. Therefore, 
man has to hunt for his “missing 
rib” as for the “missing link.” Some 
make the terrible mistake of think- 
ing they have found their rib, when 
they have some one else’s rib. So 
there is nothing left for them to do 
except search again if they want 

ib. : 

y Eat when man has found his lost 
rib, there is nothing to do except go 
to work and feed his rib. Then he is 
compelled to give that rib clothes 
and many other things. : 

So, all young men who haven't 
yet met their other rib, after read- 
ing this, should agree with me that 
it is safe to quit the long and trou- 
blesome toil of meandering around 
this terrestrial planet and go forth 
in search of the “Holy Rib.” - 

J. G. Hunter. 

Note: The girls of Avalon Home 
are hereby warned that Mr. Hunter 
is in search of his long lost rib, as 
his last sentence above shows. we 
you feel that you are a suitable “rib” 
for him, “All’s well that ends well;” 
if not, beware: Hunter is now hunt- 
ing for a rib.—Editor of High School 
Edition. 


A TRIP THROUGH THE 
CORRIDORS OF MEMORY 


While passing through Nashville 
in the summer of 1924, I chanced 
to drop in at D. L. C. to see the few 
schoolmates remaining there through 
the summer and received a warm 
welcome from those whom I _ had 
learned to love and trust. On re- 
turning a month later I saw the 
school in full swing. 

As I traversed the campus I was 
confronted with the ‘Priestly’ ap- 
pearance of the boys’ home, but, 
after becoming better acquainted I 
discovered a “House’”’ that hereto- 
fore I had not seen. Approaching 
the entrance I was smitten with 
astonishment to find that a slender 
“locke” was serving its purpose well 
in° making sure and steadfast the 
door at my right. After manipu- 
lating the combination I paused to 
dry the great drops of “Sweate” that 
had accumulated on my brow, and 
behold, a “Porter” came down the 
“Hall” with easy tread. Now, a 
Porter was the latest addition and a 
great improvement and advancement 
since the former years. I listened 
to him relate the story of another 
great inducement, the modest addi- 
tion of a “Smithe” (but not a black- 
smith), whose fairy form only served 
to gladden the ‘Halls’ of Avalon 
Home. 

I next desired to see the “Gard- 
ner” at the rear of Lindsey Hall, 
who was always busy. A “Hunter,” 
who had broken up “‘Camp” was re- 
turning from the “Wood,” with very 
slow “Pace.” His appearance indi- 
cated he was very tired and hungry, 
as he had been chasing the “Fox” 


from the “Chicks.” At his leisure 
moments he chanced to kill some 
“Martins,” which he brought to 


“Cooke” for his six o’clock dinner. 
While he thought of the birds pop- 
ping and sputtering in the “Potts,” 
a freshlet began to flow from. his 
mouth, which when expanded had the 
appearance of a great “Cave.” 

It was now nearing dusk and I de- 


|cided to remain at the dormitory, as 


the night promised to be “Rainey” 
and stormy. About .three o’clock in 
the morning the “Hale” began to 
beat violently on my window and 
the unceasing winds told me that 
the hours of sleep were over. 

The: next morning a ‘Tallman’ 
told me that the students had a 
“Whitelaw” which “Freed” the se- 
niors and young ministers, and this 
was considered a “Goodwin” for all, 
although some few were brought 
before the “Baars” of justice. The 
“Right” course to pursue, under 
some conditions, no doubt, would be 
to sentence them to the ‘Pitts,’ or 
transfer them to the “Cope lands.” 

As it was almost time for my train, 
a generous friend suggested that he 
would take me to the station in his 
“Page.” I thanked him, but asked 
for a guarantee that the Page could 
“Pullus.” On hearing the doubtful 
decision, I decided, as I was a good 
“Walker” and “Owen” to the fact 
that it was only a short distance, I 
would rather have the exercise any- 
way, so I was soon well on my way 
to “Jackson” County again. 

Ss. 


Sounds Foolish, But Is It? 
Punctuate this, and it will 
sound so crazy: 
“A funny little man told this to me 
I fell in a snowdrift in June said he 
I went to a ball game out in the sea 
I saw a jelly fish float up in a tree 
I found sound gin in a cup of tea 
I stirred my milk with a big brass 
ke 
T aaa my door on my bended knee 
I beg your pardon for this said he 
But ’tis true when told as it ought 
to be : ss 
{t’s a puzzle in punctuation you see. 
—Hoosier. 


not 


to all mankind, and we should be 
very careful not to let a single 
chance pass, for all those we grasp 
and make use of to help our fellow- 
man, we are laying away jewels be- 
yond the crystal river of life, where 
we can gather them again, when we 
pass from this cold bleak world into 
a world of light and joy. 

“Ag we have therefore opportu- 
nity, let us do good to all men, es- 
pecially unto them who are of the 
household of faith.” Gal. 6:10. 

Luther Deacon. 


f | his seat. 


“HIGH SCHOOL BIOLOGY” | VICTORY OVER 


(The tale of a class where erasers 
and switches play a leading part. 

11:30-—The bell rings to change 
classes. The class gathers in Brother 


Murphy’s room. 
11 :35-—Brother Murphy calls roll. 


day newspaper, wadded up an 
tbe it Richie collapses. The 
class proceeds with the lesson. é 
11:483—Beckwith passes Brother 
Murphy’s peach tree to Pullias, who 
immediately throws it out of the 
indow. Richie revives. 
ee :46—Brother .Mprphy  cross- 
questions every one. In the class 
about his favorite switch except Pul- 
lias and Beckwith. They all plead 
innocent. : ; 
ot 1 :50-—Jackson, Simpkins and 
Burton come in. Jackson reads his 
mail, then prepares for daily nap. 
11:52—-Corum hits Rappolee with 
an apple core. Rappolee then hits 
Ritchie. Ritchie then appeals to 
Brother Murphy for aid. He is un- 
heeded. <iey 
11:55—-Greer pays class a visit. 
There is a general confusion. As he 
makes for the door Brother Murphy 
plants a farewell kick. Then az 
Greer passes out of the room an 
eraser meant for him strikes Brother 
Murphy in the head. The eraser 
flies to pieces. (And they talk about 
the erasers disappearing.) % 
11:56—-Montgomery comes In. 
Brother Murphy rises to greet him. 
Montgomery salutes and passes to 
Ritchie starts the bombard- 
ment by hitting Montgomery with 
an eraser. Spivey gets tickled at 
some unknown cause. 
11:58—-Rappolee passes to the 
board to write some notes for 
Brother Murphy, keeps his tale, and 
adds insult to injury by afterwards 
rubbing an eraser over his back. 
12:00—Orndorff, Broome and 
Randolph adjourn to the dining hall, 
One of them gives Ritchie a pecu- 
liar look as she passes out. Ritchie 
again succumbs. Brother Murphy 
gives antidote but fails to revive 
Ritchie. 
12:05—-Brother Murphy acts as ar- 
bitrator in an audible debate between 
Thomas Tittle and Elizabeth Cul- 
lum. Spivey still laughing. 
1206—Estes quotes ipassage of 
Scripture to prove that plants are 
not changed into coal. Beckwith 
wants grades read. Brother Mur- 
phy suddenly decides to give a. test. 
Beckwith, Neal, Rappolee, Ritchie 
and Corum sign a petition of pro- 
test. He does not give it. Spivey’s 
laughter abates. 
12:08—Beckwith still upholds his 
motto, “If a tfirst you don’t succeed, 
keep on trying ’till you do.” He 
again asks for grades to be read. 
12:10—For this, Brother Murphy 


declares to give everyone “DD” for 


the day’s: conduct. No amount of 
protesting will change his mind. 
Corum makes motion to adjourn. It 
is readily seconded. John P. Lewis 
sticks head in window and in an vx 
cellent voice like that of a fog-horn, 
informs Brother Murphy that the 
evening edition of the Biology class 
is better than that of the morning. 
12:12—-Beckwith again asks for 
grades to be read and Nea. backs 
him up. Brother Murphy informs 
the class that he will now give the 
entire class ““D’” for the month be. 
cause of Beckwith’s insistence. The 
class adjourns through the windows 
in order that the bell might ring. 
Wm. H. Corum. 


THE BIBLE 


In collecting a library, the Bible 
should be chosen first, as containing 
the foundation of all true science, 
and as being more valuable than all 
the books, big and little, in the world. 
There have been enough books writ- 
ten since the discovery of the art of 
printing, containing the most ab- 
stract speculations, to load all the 
steamships of the Atlanic, but when 
we reflect, the Bible contains by far 
more science and practical truth than 
them all, it is truly giving some ex- 
alted ideas of its importance to man. 

There is no nation now in exist- 
ence advanced in the arts of civilized 
life where the Scriptures are not 
read, believed and revered. The 
Bible is, indeed, to the moral and 
intellectual world what the sun is to 
the physical creation. Blot out the 
king of day, and darkness, coldness 
and death would be the inevitable 
and immediate consequences; and 
take the Bible and its light and in- 
fluences from the world, and gross 
darkness would spread over creation, 
and savage ferocity would prevail 
without a rival. In proportion as 


any people come under the influence. 


of the revelation, they become en- 
lightened; virtuous-and happy. 

The Bible reveals the doctrine 
that man should live by “‘the sweat 
of the face,” and do unto others 
as he would have them do unto him. 
But not to be further tedious in gen- 
eral remarks, we will give some of 
the reasons why farmers, mechanics 
and men and women of all laudable 
professions should read the Bible 
and carefully study it every day of 
their lives. 

First. The word of God suggests 
every commendable pursuit, as well 
as those which are not. 

Second. The man who studies the 
Bible daily will have more aids to 
sublime, ennobling and grand 
thoughts than he who confines him- 
self to other books. 

Third. It teaches us that indus- 
try and economy are indispensible 
virtues, and that laziness and indo- 


humblest citizen, are intolerable 
offenses before high heaven. 
Fourth. It teaches what rever- 
ence is necessary to our Maker to 
constitute us happy, and to incline 
us to prepare for more perfect en- 
joyments in the world to come, 
Fifth. The Bible contains the 
only correct cod eof laws on earth in 
regulating the conduct between man 
and man. Ignorance and corruption 
may tell of the “laws of honor,” 
which makes one man take the life 
of another for naught but to honor 
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ruined; nor did she at any time dur- 
ing the week speak of what had_ 
happened that Sunday. | 

The next Sunday while she was 
dressing for church, Owen came into 
the room and asked sheepishly, “Is 
my Sunday shirt clean, Lorena?”’ 

“Yes, dear.’ Lorena showed no 
astonishment and gave it to him 
without comment. Later she smiled 
to herself before she had finished 
dressing and they had started for 
church—together. 2 


_ MERE MAN 


‘As Seen in a Vision 


In Youth or Age 
Be Satisfied with 
Nothing Less than 
the Best. 


It was Lorena’s wedding day. She 
ee to marry Owen White and go to 
live with him in Pianists S08 wed 

ivilization, among the wilds 
Sg gate. ; that much-talked- 
about foreign country. 
After the ceremony her mother- 
in-law held a private conversation 
with the girl. ‘Now, Lorena, I want 
to tell you something about Owen. 
He is a fine boy and will make you 
a good husband, but you must never 
give in to him, for if. you do it once 
you will have to do it always, and in 
consequence will be very unhappy.” 
For some time after Lorena ar- 
rived at her new home she had no 
occasion to test her mother-in-law’s 
advice. White’s farm was on one 
of the’ main routes of travel, and 
soon a small town grew up near it. 
In a short time the people decided 
to have a new church and began to 
talk about the best place for it. 
Like most of the other settlers, 

White was intensely interested in the |: 

discussion. 

“T tell you, Lorena,” he would |. 
exclaim heatedly, “the best place for 
it is on the plot of ground that 

Hiram Corntassel has offered.” 

“But, Owen,” Lorena objected, 
mildly, “that is only half a mile 
from here and at least three miles 
from the settlement.” 

_ “What of it? Everybody does not 
live in town. There are plenty of 
farmers that go to church, are there 
not?” 

“But, dear, I thought the church 
was specially for the village?’ 

“Well, what—if that isn’t just like 
a woman! Never can—’” and his 


‘TO D. L. C. 


Here’s to David Lipscomb, 
In sunny Tennessee, 

A finer, better college, 
Could never, never be. 


It has the finest students, 
Brimful of push = se 8 
And they who have the privuege 
To be there are in luck. Which Means That 
The girls are most charming, a 
- The boys are full of pep, 
D. L. C. is coming, 
It has the finest rep. 


In Ordering Ice Cream 


So here’s to Lipscomb College, 

May it prosper and live long, 
And continue in its teaching 

What is right from what is wrong. See that it is 
One and all in unison, 

For in union there is strength, 
Prosperity attend it 

Throughout its breadth and length. 

Bert Tarkington. 


JOKES 


ICE CREAM 


Safety First 


“Hello! Dr. Bunyan?” Maile its way by the way its made 
“Ves,” 
“Come right away. My husband 


has another one of his spells.” 


voice would trail off as he went about “Why didn’t you send for me 
his_work. . _.,. |sooner?” said the doctor, half an 
White’s arguments with his wife|}our later. “You should not have 


were not the only ones in the com- 
munity. Hot words were spoken 
whenever two or more men met. 
Finally when the decision to build 
the church on the outskirts of the 
town was announced, no one was 
more indignant than White. 

“Why, Lorena, it’s outrageous,” 
he stormed. “It is a good two miles 
from here over a very poor road.” 

“TY thought the grounds were very 
pretty,” Lorena suggested, “and old 
Miss Timins could never have reached 


waited till your husband was uncon- 
scious.” : 

“Well,” replied the wife, ‘as long Thrift 
as he had his senses he wouldn’t let ia eeu cent 
me send for you.” —Boy’s Outfitter. 

“Thrift is the great fortune 
maker,” said Andrew Carnegie, 
and his life proved it. 

The right-using of all the val- 
ues of life is thrifts This is as 
true of your energies as it is of 


Whether? 


If a man works, there’s nothing to 
worry about; 

But if he don’t work, there’s two 
things to worry about— 

Whether he eats or whether he don’t 


the other grounds that were offered.” eat. 2 TORE. ORGY, SUH OA weak 
“Do we run the charch for old|If he eats, there’s nothing to worry _ The student who employs his 
Miss Timins?” White was scornful. about; time and his strength construct- 


ively is almost sure to become one 
of the successful and dependable 
men of his community. 

To live according to principles 
of thrift requires strong charac- 
ter. 

Life insurance is a great insti- 
tution of thrift. It is a practj- 
cal system suited to the needs of 
every class. 

The first investment a man or a 
woman should make is life insur- 
ance. Endowments and Thrift 
policies not only furnish life ip- 


“And pretty grounds! That’s just two 
like a woman! I’ll teil you, Lorena, 
just what I said wher John Johnson 
told me the decision: T‘he church 
committee,’ I said, ‘showed very poor 
judgmerjt and I shall not uphold 
them. Neither I nor my wife shall 
ever set foot in that church until it 
is moved to a sensible position.’ ” 

_ Loreno did not reply and for a 
time the subject was closed. The 
winter months passed slowly and the 
building was almost completed. 
White continued to assail the judg- 
ment of the church committee and to 
repeat his intention not to attend 


But if he don’t eat, there’s” 

things to worry about— 

Whether he lives or whether he dies. 

If he lives, there’s nothing to worry 
about; 

But if he dies, there’s two things to 

worry about— 

Whether he goes up or whether he 
goes down. 

If he goes up, there’s nothing to 
worry about; 

But if he goes down, there’s still 
nothing to worry about, 

For he will be busy shaking hands 
with all he knows. E. 8S 


Thoo-Noble: Few 
“Tord” Ronald. 
Richard “The Lion-Hearted.” 
Steve “‘Himself.” 
“Bonehead”’ Boyd. 


Lorena never replied or showed in 
any way that she did not agree with 
her husband, but she was thinking 
hard. 

Born of an exceedingly religious 
family she would as soon. have 
thought of cutting off her hands as 
of not attending church on Sunday. 
At last the workmen finished, the old 
building in which the people had 
been worshiping was closed, and the 
opening Sunday for the new church 
set for late March. As the day came 
nearer White became more positive 
in stating his intention to remain 
home. Though Lorena’ was deter- 
mined to go, she said nothing. 

The day came at last and White, 
upon entering the bed chamber from 
the main room of the house, discov- 
ered Lorena dressing for church. 

“Why, Lorena,” he said, in aston- 
ishment, ‘“‘we are not going to church 
today. This is the day the new 
building is used.” 

“T know, but I am going even if 
you do not,” she replied. “I have 
gone to church every Sunday in my 
life that I have been able, and I do 
not intend to stop now just for a 
foolish prejudice.” 

“Lorena!’?’ White’s face was red 
and he spoke angrily and sternly. 
“You are not going to church, do 
you hear? If you go, I will come 
after you and bring you home.” 

Lorena slowly drew on her gloves 
and adjusted her hat before she 
page Fade che that’s the Adamses 
at the door now. I am riding oy 
with them.” wh nigys 

The door closed gently and with 
growing anger White was left star- 
ing at the surface of it. 

The sermon was half over when 
the church door opened quietly and 
White walked in. Straight down the 
aisle he went to where Lorena was 
sitting, and bending over her he took 
her by the hand. “Come,” he whis- 
pered. 

Lorena arose and followed him 
quietly out of the building. Once 
out of the church she sat down. 
White looked at her. 

“If you are going to take me 
home ~ou will have to carry me,” she 
said, firmly. “Not one step will J 
take till church is over,’ 

In vain Owen ordered, pleaded and 
argued with her. She would not 
move, and at least he was forced to 
carry her. Lorena was not very 
light, and to make matters worse, a 
late rain had fallen, and for two 
long, hard miles Owen carried her 


specified term of years. 

When you finish school and en- 
ter the business or professional 
world, make it a point to save a 
portion of every dollar you earn 
right from the start. 


We are especially interested in 
the young men and women of the 
South, and would be glad to have 
you listed with our great number 
of patrons who are saving in this 
way. 

Thrift is one of the great lessons 


of life. System is necessary to 
success, 


R. C. 


HENRY FORD’S 23RD PSALM 


The Ford is my ear; I shall never 
want another. 

It maketh me to lie down in dirty 
places. 

It leadeth me in the path of rocks 
and ditches for its name sake. 

Yea, though I coast down valleys, 1 
am pulled up hills. 

It prepareth a breakdown in 
presence of my best girl. 

It anointeth my clothes with oil. 

Its gas tank runneth empty. 
Surely to goodness if this thing 
follow me, I shall dwell in the 
house of the insane forever. 


Hi. P. BOYD. 
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Simpkins and Kinnie were crossin 
4 

Church street about the time the bell 
signal was changing. 

Simpkins: “Well, I guess we’ll have 
to go back.” 

Kinnie: “I never go back after I 
take one step across.” 


Simpkins: “You don’t hav : 
will already be across,” a2 for 


J. C. LAWSON 
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Moving, Household Goods 
and Storage _ 


Capital Stock $700,000.00 
Home Office—Nashville 
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he put her down she sat placidly on 
the ground till he was ready to he 
her again. Once home Lorena made 


This is One 
of Our Publications 


(Continued top of last column) 
ellie iietndath ireivetie-cithinintsiintsnntdeds.t.c.. 
an ancient and barbarous practi 
out the Bible is the only beak rind 
teaches to “overcome evil with good” 
—to turn the other when smitten on 
one cheek; it tells us, when reviled 
not to revile again, and above all 
things to speak evil of no man. 

Last of all, we can only add, he 
that wishes to study science, moral- 
ity and everything which will exalt 
our race, should greatly prefer the 
old family Bible to all other books. 

Ws TC; 


MAIN 3036 521 COMMERCE ST. 


We Buy and Sell All Kinds of Household Goods 
mera hlinicietnsepolidinenepuapnsahiiiemhinicat bon susie ict ees ete 


: surance: but guarantee $1,000 or 
more in cash to the insured. in a_ 
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There are yet several copies of the 
1925 Backlog on hand. Those who 
fail to order one at once are missing 
Send four dollars 


a great bargain. 
now. 
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“What would this babbler sayhies 7/8 __ 


times. 


Make it a point to be at David 
Lipscomb College for commence 


ment week, 
plans are being made for wonderful 


May 24-27. Interesting 
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JUNIORS AND SENIORS HAVE DAY OF PLEASURE 


LIPSCOMB TEAM WINS | 
BASEBALL CHAMPIONSHIP 


Wins Three Games and Loses 


Makes Many Positions On All School Team Selected 
Seven Are On Team 


by Coach Priestley. 


COMMENCEMENT 
PLANS ARE MADE 


Week of May 24-27 Promises to Be 


Very Busy Time. Public 
Is Invited 
Saturday, May 23, will forever 


close the examinations for D. L. C.’s 
school year 1924-25. The last ‘i” 
will have been dotted and the last 
“t” crossed. All the sighs for that 
day will be sighs of relief; the efforts 
will have been finished; whether the 
end will have been accomplished will 
still remain to be seen—left entirely 
to the sympathy and good will of the 
noble professors of “the dear old 
place.” (Professors, our plea is not 
for justice, but mercy.) 

We now say commencement is 
here, but commencement of what 
someone may ask? Commencement 
of many interesting events combined 
with many “Good byes, and now do 
write me.” 

Sunday morning, May 24, at 11 
o’clock, the commencement sermon 
will be preached in Harding Hall. 
Our much beloved Brother S. P. Pitt- 
man will deliver the sermon; he, too, 
will preach here in the evening. 

Monday will be a carefree day. 
Relaxation, exchangement of plans, 
compliments, and promises to be true. 

Monday at 8 p.m. the most noted 
Senior Class will present the annual 
play, “Everyweman,’ They will be 
able to show the inclinations and de- 
sires of every normal woman. We 
believe after having completed such 
a task they will be worthy of their 
little sheepskins. 

Tuesday, Alumni or Home-coming 
Day (Debate, Dinner, Defeat). The 
debate will give former students a 
chance to again show their colors. 

Tuesday evening at 8 o’clock the 
Senior High will receive their diplo- 
mas. Professor P. L. Harned, State 
Commissioner, will address this group 
of students. 

Wednesday, day of all days, that 
august body of fifty-two will receive 
their sheepskins and henceforth will 
be alumni of the grand old institu- 
tion. Brother C. M. Pullias will ad- 
dress the class. 


One. Championship Team 


The final game of the Lipscomb- 
Callio series played April 28, 1925, 
resulted in a victory for the Lips- 
combs. Winning three games of 
the four played, they were crown- 
ed champs in baseball. The third 
game of the series resulted in vic- 
tory for the Callios, winning by a 
score of 17-6. This game was 
ployed an class day, April 20. 

Box score: 


CALLIOPEAN 
AB RH E 
Boleset bs es Boek ae 
Crawiey;. $8 <3. -655 Ps ties oY ea 8 Be 
Warren, Psi ocssee oO Oe 
Lowry “2D eee tee i ok | aaa Wiay By 
Browns 9? gio. Age tO S90 
Jones ets ceo 2s 0-3)055-0 
EAS (eS sent wh coces pe ae a Me 
Martine: 2. coe 442-24 
TCEG.. OU oo piad caine ps iiss Seam 8 
AOI scisiics sh car tocpabiene of 724-4 
LIPSCOMB 
AB R'H E 
gee) Lb eee Rie a Bod es 
POTROW (Ob Soe oe | ae Wa ee 
Bourne, 10 cnn ete Baye eee =O 
Campbell, @ <i unccned +t .3 0 
NB wa cen nou nis | aaah Sapo Sey. 5 
RIGS BE ne encnnen : pee amy es 
Pace i on ee Seer Mees 4 ais | Saag 
Wr Oe BRE Soo Sas B20 8 
MOthGG, OO ides dine y tele © gages | ea § 
A oc i co os Fated aces TR SSS A 
NR ea tk oi aims ar vise S¢. .6° 26 
Seore by innings: 
Calliopean _.1201000 3 *—7 


Lipscomb -.0 200101 0 .2—6 

The game played on April 28 was 
a 7-5 victory for the Lipscombs. ihe 
fans did their part toward making 
this game interesting. This ended 


the series. 
Box score: 
CALLIOPEAN 
AB RH E 
PEA TF Site as ede ae ar Boag eH 1 
Brown rive Veo a BOs Quint: 
Warren! f oo S ota. yoy ara 8 
OWE 2D) a ou Se ee As Ges Lord 
cOMeS. CLS foe Soe oe Bo! 0G G 
| SE i 9s Qian ipsgenpip spake Weerengaeet sn Meta Sora 
MORE 68 Jor oS 0 .. 9's 
ieee ts See te 2.20 28 
Wart, ¢. 2... ose e else al a | ie 
hock, Goto eo eS ipa | Sete ates 8 
SORRY ine A win ee ae + aed Teel Seay 
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FINE EXHIBIT IS MADE BY 
HOME ECONOMICS DEPARTMENT 


Short Play Given and Exhibit Made of Splendid Wrok of De- 


partments of Cooking ‘and Sewing. 


Prizes Given 


for Best Work of Girls — 


On Saturday evening, May 2, the 
Home Economics students gave their 
annual program, which consisted in 
a short play and an exhibit. In the 
play costumes made in the sewing 
class were worn. The play pre- 
sented was “Madam de Portment 
School,” and the following was the 
east of characters: 

Madam de Portment—Frances 
Greenlee. 

Mabel Frolics—tLillian Burton. 

Gertrude Smiles—Frances Phillips. 

May Friskey—Elizabeth Owen. 

Jennie Slow—Mary Ethel Bains. 

Bridget—Thelma McMahan. 

The play revealed life in a school 
of strict discipline. An interesting 
feature was the fright caused by a 
mere mouse. 

The Exhibits 

The booths in the exhibit were 
judged at 7 o’clock, and at the close 
of the play Brother Rainey an- 
nounced the winners of the prizes. 
The booth conducted by Miss Frances 
Phillips won the prize, which was a 
large bouquet of roses. Miss Corine 
Harwell won the prize for the best 


college honor. 

Immediately after this the guests 
were admitted to the gymnasium 
where the exhibit was given. Both 
the cooking and sewing departments 
were represented. Th gym itself was 
decorated in red and white. There 
were various booths to include each 

of work. 

we the center of the room there 
booth, and on each side 
filled “ik eth Bice, 

ughnuts, rolls, sala $ an other 
oe fit for a king. The observ- 
er’s only regret was that ack cas 
eat. 


was a candy 
of it tables 


o look at and not to 
weaaien to the real articles of food, 
there were posters made by Lila 
Groves showing different food prod- 
neThe winning booth was the hand- 
made garment booth. It was beauti- 
fully decorated in lavender and 


(Continued on page 2) 


garment made in high school sewing, 
and Miss Eloise Sutton received the 


EDITORS HAVE 
FINE HOLIDAY 


Staffs of Babbler and Backlog Cele- 
brate Success of Publications 
by an Outing 


The Backlog and Babbler staffs 


jenjoyed a very pleasant outing to 


Shelby Park on Monday, April 20. 
This has been the custom among the 
editors for some time and is always 
looked forward to with a great deal 
of interest after the toils of the year 
are about over. 


The party comprised of Herman 
Taylor, Alice Blair, Alex Burford, 
Mary Tittle, Elmo Phillips, Myrtle 
Baars, Prof. R. P. Cuff, Eleanor Fra- 
zier, Roy Johnson, Catherine John- 
son, Leo Boles, Jr., Martha Owen, 
Prof. Hershall Jennings Priestley, 
LaNelle Goodwin, Edward Bourne, 
Freda Landers, Sam McFarland, 
Gwendolyn Moss, Jimmie Boles, Mary 
O. Jones, George Kinnie, Thelma 
Sayers, Bill Mason, Nellie Potts, 
Philip Parham, Ruth McCarley, Todd 
Porter, Corinne Smith, Clayton 
James, and Lillie Mae Brown left 
about 9:30 o’clock in the morning, 
reaching the park about 10:30. 


After a short rest at the club 
house the party set out on a hike 
through the sylvan avenues that sep- 
arated the park into its many places 
of interest. At 3 o’clock p.m. the 
group assembled at the club house 
where a very appetizing lunch was 
served. The remaining part of the 
day was spent on the placid bosom 
of Shelby Lake. 


This was an occasion never to be 
forgotten by those who were present, 
and the many photographs that were 
taken are indications of the “lasting 
impressions” that were made, 


i 


FOR SUMMER 


Some 


Select Varied Occupations. 
Plan to Spend Time With 


Parents at Home 


Annie Laura Alsup, Murfreesboro, 
Tenn.—Will spend the summer at 
home. 

Lorena Barber, Senatobia, Miss:— 
Will spend the summer at home. 

Alice Barber, Nashville, Tenn.— 
Plans to work for Williams Printing 
Co., city. 

Anne Beasley, Franklin, Tenn.— 
Make Western tour in August, visit- 
ing Colorado Springs, California and 


nist At Iw 
Vase ei eve 


Edward Bourne, Montgomery, Ala. 
—Work at home during the sum- 
mer, 

Leo L. Boles, D. L. C.—Plans to 
take Eastern tour, visiting Chicago, 
Niagara Falls, New York and Wash- 
ington, D. C: 

Clyde Brittian, Smyrna, Tenn.—At 
home. 

Lillie Mae Brown, D. L. C.—wWill 
keep the school fires burning at D. 
ke 

Gladys Bryson, Woodbury, Tenn. 
—Most of the summer at home. Will 
visit in Morrison, Tenn. 

Hazelle Burch, Moulton, 
Plans to visit Baton Rouge, La. 

Bernice Burton, Union, S. C.—At 
home. 

Walter Campbell, Shelbyville, 
Tenn.—wWill sing in meetings. 

Margaret Carter, Smyrna, Tenn.— 
Work at National Life & Accident 
Insurance Co. 

Nell Conlee, Trenton, Tenn.—Be 
at home with parents. 

Bertie DePriest, Trenton, 
R. No. 7—Will be at home. 

Vinson Dixon, Senatobia, Miss.— 
Will be at camp, McClellan, Ala., 
during the month of August. 

Harvey P. Dodd, D. L. C.—Rais- 
ing beans, cabbage and tomatoes for 
the seniors of ’26. 

Jewell Edmondson, Cullman, Ala. 
—Will be at home. 

Christine Edmondson, Clarksville, 


Ala,— 


Tenn., 


1 Tenn.—At home. 


U 


Ruth Evans, Bells, Tenn.—Be at 
home with parents. 

Robert Fox, Obion, Tenn.—Will be 
working at home. 

Merwin Gleaves, Bell Buckle, 
Tenn.—wWill be in school at Murfrees- 
boro, : 

Frances Greenlee, Columbia, 
Miss.—Will study expression in Mem- 
phis, Tenn. 

Lila Groves, Nashville, 
Will do clerical work here. 

Ethel Hardison, Columbia, Tenn. 
—At home, visiting and working. 

Jimmie R. Harrell, 607 Cotton 
Avenue, Birmingham, Ala.—wWill 
spend the summer at home. 

Ray Harris, Murfreesboro, Tenn. 
—At home. 

(Continued on page 2) 


SCHOOL HAS 


Tenn.— 


TWO VISITORS| 


Enjoys Visit and Jovial Nature of 
Messrs. Coleman and Douthitt. 
Speeches Well Taken 


The school enjoyed the pleasant 
visit of two distinguished men Tues- 
day morning during chapel exercises 
—viz,, Brother C. N. Coleman, a for- 
mer student of D. L. C., and Ira A. 
Douthitt, one of the brotherhood’s 
leading evangelists and_ lecturers. 
Mr. Douthitt made a very entertain- 
ing speech, going as far back as his 
boyhood days when he used to sport 
among the hills of Kentucky and 
how he entertained his city. cousin 
when he visited him in the country 


by teaching him how to milk the 
cows and “slop” the pigs. He made 
the statement that he loved the 


“countrified’” people, and also com- 
plimented the student body for look- 
(Continued on page 2) 
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-\JUNIORS PLAN |HAPPENINGS 


OF INTEREST 


Friends, Visit Students Here and Stu- 
dents Visit Fellow Students and 
Friends Past Week 


What would D. L. C. do without 
the Juniors? The Junior Orchestra 
is the only orchestra in school. It is 
samnosed of Miss Conlee, piano; Miss 
McGill, saxaphone; Miss Moss, violin; 
and Mr. Thurman, saxaphone. 

The Misses Taylor from Nashville 
were the week-end guests of Miss 
Conlee and Miss Potts. 


the week-end 
Owen at her 


Miss MeMahan Was 
zuest of Miss Lucy 
‘home. 


Miss Hazel Burch has_ returned 
from the hospital and is continuing 
her course as a Junior. 


Miss Maudie Morgan was the 
week-end guest of Miss Inize Kinnie 
at Linton, Tenn. 


Miss Gladys Bryson had as_ her 
guest last week-end Miss Herndon. 


Misses Frances Phillips and Ruth 
Evans have just returned from a vis- 
it to their home, Bells, Tenn. 


Miss Frances Greenlee went out to 
church Sunday morning with Broth- 
er.and Mrs. Boles. 


Miss Dorothy Freeman spent Sun- 
day with her cousin in Nashville. 


Miss Freeman will be the guest of 
Miss Lucy Owen next week-end. 


One of our loyal Juniors, Miss 
Alice Barber, is missing school this 
week on account of scarlet fever. 
She is staying out in town with her 
sister. 


Miss Nannie Dunn Jones was the 
week-end guest of Miss Martha Owen 
at her home near Franklin. 


Miss Miriam Jones spent last week 
end with her aunt in East Nashville. 


Dr. Finny and wife, of Winches- 
ter, were visitors to their son, Bruce, 
here Sunday. 


Brother Boles preached the com- 
mencement sermon at Manchester, 
Jenn., last Sunday. 


Dr. Hubbard Wahl, of the Vander- 
bilt Dental Department, was a visitor 
of Clayton James last week-end. 


Miss Louise McAbee is back 
school again after a long illness. 


in 


Armstrong Jones’ parents visited 
nere last week-end. 


WIN SECOND 
IN TENNIS 


{n State Tournament Boles and Bourne 
Win Second Honors. Juniors 


Feel Proud 


The Junior Class feels happy to 
state that it has two members that 
have recently engaged in the State 
tennis tournament and won second 
ulace. The honorary participants in 
this tournament were Messrs. Leo L. 
Boles and Edward Bourne. These 
young men stand out as two of the 
leading athletes of the school. We 
have seen them on the basketball 
ssourt and on the baseball field and 
they have displayed the striking qual- 
ities of grit and determination which 
eonstitute well rounded men, and we 
‘eel that perhaps if they had had the 
practice necessary for the competi- 
tion they would have brought to us 
the first honors. 


“hinos cavialeg) eR ORES te) haan ei ea So 


PARK FOR 


On Monday, April 27, the Ju- 
niors carried the Seniors on an 
outing to Shelby Park. After due 
preparations the group left about 
10:30 o’clock and reached the 
grounds at 11:30 o’clock, going 
by way of.street cars. Due to the 
frequent shows the group “pitched 
their tents’ at the spacious home- 
ly club house, which provided al- 
most every convenience of home 
life. At 1:30 o’clock p.m. an over- 
whelming supply of delicacies, con- 
sisting of demonade, pies, sand- 
diches of most every ‘‘denomina- 
tion,” pickles, ice cream, etc., was 
spread on the tables, after which 
the president of the Junior Class, 
Merwin Gleaves, called the classes 
to order and Brother Boles ex- 
pressed thanks, then each class ate 
and drank to the other’s health. 

After the lunch and the fragments 
had been cleared away the parties 
divided for a “promenade” through 
the flower-scented avenues until the 
showers again brought them together 
around the sputtering fireside at the 
club house, which was the most in- 
teresting feature of the day. because 
of many pleasant memories that were 
brought to mind as the many voices 
blended in song as one great united 
family. About 4 o’clock the rain 
ceased and several of the merry- 
makers launched out for a sail on 
Shelby lake, and for a long time 
will the cheerful voices of the boat- 
ing parties ring clear and sweet. in 
the memories of the Junior and Se- 
nior Classes of this dear old school. 

As the day closed the classes 
turned their faces “schoolward,” ar- 
riving too late for dinner but not one 
bit disappointed after the pleasures 
of a “perfect day” in spite of the 
showers. 

Seniors Thank the Juniors 

This letter shows how the outing 
was enjoyed and also the link of 
friendship between the classes: 

Nashville, Tenn., April 30, 1925. 
The Junior Class: 

The Senior Class wishes to express 
its appreciation and enjoyment of the 
outing given in its honor on last Mon. 
day. It added another link to a 
chain of pleasant memories. 

THE SENIOR CLASS. 
Eleanor Frazier, Secretary. 
J. Roy Vaughan, President. 


JUNIORS TAKE SENIORS TO 


ENTERTAINMENT 


Despite Downpour of Rain, the Classes Mingle in One Solid 
Day of Merriment in Shelby Park. Refreshments 
Are Served in Plenty 


NEXT ISSUE 
IS THE LAST 


Senior Edition Will Complete Work 
of the Year. Not to Be 
Taken as Standard 


To all there comes a time of sad- 
ness and despair. At times one be- 
comes so engrossed in his work that 
he is rather reluctant to surrender 
that work to another. This is the 
exact predicament of the editor of 
the Babbler. as he, with the next 
issue, the Senior College Edition, 
leaves to some worthy successor the 
task of editing the College paper. 

Special editions have been given 
to classes and for the most part have 
been handled well. Readers will re- 
call the special editions of the boys’ 
and girls, respectively; the faculty 
edition, the high school, and, this the 
junior college issue. 

With the next edition published by 
the seniors of the class of 1925 the 
work of the staff of the Babbler for 
the year is finished. The edition will 
be edited by the Editor-in-Chief of 
the Babbler, with special helpers 
from the senior class. Readers may 
well look forward to this as being 
a fitting farewell made by the class. 

No boast is made of the merits of 
the paper this year. It has been the 
aim to-make it original worth- 
while publication. In so far~as tins 
aim has been realized the credit falls 
to the staff and those among the stu- 
dent body who were so earnest in the 
work. The paper for the year is set 
as no standard for future staffs, but 
merely as a strong effort to make the 
Babbler an interesting paper and ad- 
vertise D. L. C. to those who know 
not of her. More will follow in the 
next issue. 


Staal 


WANTED 


Wanted—A, horse. Will give in 
exchange a kingdom.—Ray. 

Wanted—Home, family 
friends.—Jimmy Anderson. 

Lost—Paradise. Return to John 
Milton. 

Wanted—To borrow anything. 
What have you?—Dot. 


and 


“OLD LADY 31” PRESENTED 
BY KAPPA NU SOCIETY 


Girls Make Glorious Success of Annual Program on Ev 
of April 25. Well Merits Praise Which Has 


ening 


Been Given the Affair 


SENIORS GIVE 
THEIR THESES 


Several of Class Present Productions 
Prerequisite of 
Graduation 


Several of the seniors met in 
Harding Hall last week and rendered 
their theses, which is required before 
graduation. The follownig ones com- 
posed the program: 

Herman Taylor, “Divine Author- 
ship of the Bible.” 

Lillian Cox, “Friendship.” 

Martha Lewers, “The Women of 
the Past Compared With Women of 
the Present.’’ 

Cullen Dickson, “Abraham.” 

Lorena Sims, “The Relation of 
Music to Life.” 

Lady Cullie Gathor, “The Part of 
Flowers in Human Life.” 

Eleanor Frazier, ““Womanhood and 


Humanity in Shakespeare’s Hero- 
ines.” 

Pearl Smith, “The Beauties of 
Kentucky.”’ 


Francis Camp, “Womanhood.” 

Gertrude Russell, “Lessons From 
Nature.” 

Roy Johnson, “Relation of Church 
and State.’’ 

Nell Carver, “Ships That 


Reach 
Anchor.” 


A college student is like a furnace. 
He smokes all day and goes out at 
night. 


Nell: “Doesn’t Nellie look good in 
that dress?” 

Frances: “Well, she ought to. It 
has been worn by Jimmie Anderson, 
Jimmie Ruth and you.” 

“Do you love me?” said the paper 
bag to the sugar. 

“I’m simply wrapped up in you,” 
replied the sugar. 

“You sweet thing!’ murmured the 
paper bag. 


The evening of April 25 the Kappa 
Nus presented their annual play 
which preved a_ glowing success. 
Plans are being made to take this 
play elsewhere. The program was as 
ollows: 


“OLD LADY 31” 
Characters 
Abe Rose—Old Lede 21>... 
ign il SAP rag ae ert Joyce Whitelay 
Angil Rose—his wife__Myrtle Bunce 
Inmates of Home 
Thelma Sayars 
Miriam Jones 
Thelma McMahan 
Lillie Mae Brown 


DIONE ida ithe wins wk os 
Nancy Smith 
Sarah Jane 
Abigail 


Mary O. Jones 
Harriet Orndorfft 


Minerva ____ Maurine Hughe 

wigs Sg RE 8 
Bieebeth: is ke Martha Latent 
GPADRY as Frankie Northern 


Act 1, Scene 1—Abe Rose’s Home. 
Act 1, Scene 2—Two hours later, Old 
Act 2—Three. months later, Old 

Woman’s Home. 
Act 3, Scene 1—Three months ] 

Old Woman’s Home. spe 
Act 3, Scene 2—Two days later, Old 

Woman’s Home. 

Bo ANE AE er 2 


EVOLUTION 
Wall flowers— 
Society buds— 
Wild flowers. 


Riggs: “Since arriving at D. L. C. 
I’ve heard the girls talking about 
‘dates.’ Is a date some kind of fruit 
or what, and where can I get some?” - 

Brother Boles: “A date is the fruit 
of much effort and continual flirting 


in church. They abound — most] 

back home and in Davi i , 

eee hes avid Lipscomb 
Thelma Mc.: “O, Ray i 

egpeniae A ay is the sweet- 

gers O, yes, we’ve heard that 


Ruth: “O, Baby R ; 
a date tonight,” y hay asked me for 
Frances Greenlee: “OP 


rie ha da, you have just 


M SO jeal- 
beaten my 


EE a 


ee ee 
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HISTORY OF 
JUNIOR CLASS 


Writer Tells of Organization and 


Progress of Class of 
1926 


The history, as will be noticed, 
does not have such artistic qualities, 
nor does it embrace extraordinary 
details. 

The Junior Class was. organized 
October 2, 1924, electing the follow- 
ing officers: 

President—Merwin Gleaves. 

Vice President—Harvey P. Dodd. 

Treasurer—Leo L. Boles. 

Secretary—Miss Lillie Mae Brown. 

Editor—Miss Mary O. Jones. 

Athletic Manager for the Girls— 
Miss Anne Beasley. 

Athletic Manager for the Boys— 
Emmett R. Page. 

The class has a membership of 
nearly seventy, representing the eight 
following states: Tennessee, Ken- 
tucky, Alabama, Mississippi, Texas, 
eta Michigan and South Caro- 
ina. 

Our Junior Class is an august body 
of no mean ability. The majority 
of the class is highly cultured, re- 
fined and of average intelligence, 
having many good tidings put away 
in the upper ster, However, we 
are sorry. that a few are ginks and 
have plenty of room for rent. 

We truly recognize our many 
shortcomings and necessities, and are 
striving to be humble and thankful 
to the Lord of Hosts for what we do 
have and for the continued love and 
mercy that he has shown us, and it 
is in him we strive to move and have 
our being. 

Noticing about us, some of our 
members come from some of the 
most remote places of the earth— 
from the fertile plains to the loftiest 
peaks, from the train caller to the 
hooting of the owl, from the highest 
type of fashion to the merry farmer, 
and from stately mansions to the 
lowly hearths—in order that we 
might attend college where the Bible 
is taught, where men are being made 
-more perfect and paths made clean 
along the rugged ways of life. 

During our few days of toil and 
trouble many difficulties have arisen, 
but have been instantly relieved by 
a few of the minor efforts of our 
gigantic powers and by the aid of 
our motto, “Be Square.” 

Though not boastful, we will not 
feel natural until we have accom- 
plished all that David Lipscomb Col- 
lege holds in reserve for its students. 

Outside of literary gains from our 
class programs semi-monthly, we 
must prove our worth on the tennis 
court and ball field, as we have on 
the basketball court. 

Disregarding the fact that one of 
the Juniors holds the medal for 
Founders’ Day oratory, only one-half 
of the debaters selected to represent 
the school came from this class, and 
each won his debate. 

Now as deeds speak louder than 
words, the history has already been 
written. Let the Juniors remember 
that in May the fight is not over, but 
the time is at hand when we will step 
upon the stage of action to meet the 
hattles of another school year as dig- 
nified Seniors. May our lives be full 
of service, watched and guarded by 
Him who rules. 


SCHOOL HAS 
TWO VISITORS 


(Continued from page 1) 


ing so much like country boys and 
girls. Then he made the applica- 
tion to the practical phase of life 
because the country boys and girls 
have better opportunities for doing 
things that those who live in the 
city all of their lives. ; 

He closed his laugh-producing 
speech by pointing people to an ideal 
of perfection—Christ—saying a per-. 
son should look to the “author and 
perfector of all things’? and do the 
very best he can and that is all that 
is required of man. 

Mr. Coleman’s few remarks were 
very appropriate also. Being a for- 
mer student here, his admonition to 
make use of present opportunities 
could be well understood by the stu- 
dent body. 


Team Work. 
John: “And I made the team, 
father! In the field!’ 


Farmer Kawnsilk: “A college ed- | do 


dication can’t be beat—didn’t I tell 
ye, Ma? 
plower in the township—and him 
just a softy-more.” 

i 


PE eH $1.00 per year 

Entered as second class matter Decem- 

ber 26, 1923, at the post office at Nash- 
ville, Tenn. Under the Act of March 8, 
1879. 
Acceptance for mailing at special rate of : 
| 


Pll betcha John’s If it’s heads 
es Bi cal PE do if it’s tails we’ll go to the dance, an 


if it stands on edge we’ll study.” 


THE BA 


BBLER 


THE SPLENDID JUNIOR COLLEGE CLASS OF 1925 


Annie Laura Alsup 
Lorena Barber 
Alice M. Barber 
Anne Beasley 

Leo Boles 

Ed. Bourne 


. Clyde Brittain 
Lillie Mae Brown 


Gladys Bryson 
Bernice Burton 
Walttr Campbell 


Margaret. Carter 
Nell Conlee 

Bertie DePriest 
Harvey P. Dodd - 
Jewel Edmondson 
Christine Edmondson 
Ruth Evans 

Robert Fox ‘ 
Mervin Gleaves 
Frances Grtenlee 
Lila Groves 


HOME EC. CLUB 
HAS EXHIBIT 


(Continued from page 1) 
white. A large bouquet of iris and 
other natural flowers added to the 
beauty of the booth and carried out 
the color scheme. 

The sport dress booth was deco- 
rated in green and white and had 
white lilies dangling from the top, re- 
sembling little bells. 

The baby booth was decorated in 
pink, blue, and white. There was a 
real baby sitting in a rocker on the 
table, surrounded by toys of every 
description. 

The prize booth was decorated in 
green and red. Miss Corrine Har- 
well posed as a sweet girl graduate 
in this booth. 

The main idea in the silk booth 


was flowers, though brilliant colors 


like cerese furnished an additional 
beauty. 

Honeysuckle and roses filled the 
building with fragrance. 

After the exhibit refreshments 


were served to the most distinguish- 


ed visittors. 


LIPSCOMBS WIN ; 
CHAMPIONSHIP 


(Continued from page 1) 
AB 


Bourne, 1b 
Campbell, ¢ 
WOM: Wika ous one nn 
Gleaves, p 


Karnes, 2b 


| ommomr ment 


‘Gl mnawoconadtt 


_ 
xO e 


Total 5 

Seore by innings: 
Calliopean _-2 01011 0 0— 
Lipscomb --1 0-41.00 10 *—7 

CALLIO SECOND TEAM WINS 

The Calliopean second team beat 
the Lipscombs in the third game of 
the series. Score, 20-12. 

Battery—For Callios, Martin and 
Brown; for Lipscombs, Pullias and 
Pruett. 

Score by innings: 
Callios 6 
Lipscomb 


_ 
* a] compennmormy 
or 


0 0 4—20 
6 0 0—12 


10 4 

ase SO 12 
James: “The paper says that the 
thermometer will drop thirty degrees 


tonight.” 
Carver: “I’m glad I took my bath 


last week.” 


Mandy: “Well, doctor, is my 
tongue coated?” : 
Doctor: “No, Miss. One never 


finds Moss on a race track.” 


Jimmy Anderson: “Do you know 


that I have the soul of an artist?” 


Clyde Hale: ‘Yes, I could tell that 


you painted the moment I saw you.” 


TOASTS. 
“Fere’s to the teachers: 
Long may they live! 
Even as long as the 
Lessons they give.” 


Safe Risk. 
ist Freshman: ‘What 
9” 
2nd Freshman: “IJ’ll spin a Coin. 
we'll go to the movies; 


shall we 


Re Se Se re ee 


JUNIOR PLANS 
FOR SUMMER 


(Continued. from page 1) 
John R. Hovious, Nashville, Tenn. 
—Do preaching during the summer. 

Maurine Hughes, Bridgeport, Ala, 
—Will be at home. 

Clayton L. James,. Toronto, Canada 
—Will spend the summer in Canada 
probably. Plans to. visit Niagara 
Falls and other points of interest on 
the way. 

Miriam Jones—Plans to study mu- 
sic in Winkler Studio, Nashville, 
Tenn. 

Mary O. Jones, Nashville, Tenn.— 
Will attend Peabody. 


Nannie D. Jones, Gallatin, Tenn.— 
Will be at home most of the time. 
Will visit in nearby towns. 


Bernard Johnston, Hardin, Ky.— 
Probably at home. 


Hiouston Karnes, Nashville, Tenn. 
—Will work in Nashville, Tenn. 


Inez Kinney, Linton, Tenn.—Ste- 


nographer in Stahlman_ Building, 
Nashville, Tenn. 
Louise McAbee, Murfreesboro, 


Tenn., R. No. 6—At home. 


Sarah McGill, Nashville, Tenn.— 
Will attend Peabody all summer. 

Homer McKelvey, Roanoke, Va.— 
Travel for the Southwestern Publish- 
ing Co. 

Claudia Martin, Nashville, Tenn. 

Robert Mason, Woodbury, Tenn.— 
At home. 

Mary Menefee, Nashville, Tenn.— 
Will be at home for the summer. 


Maudie Morgan, Plainview, Texas 
—Continue voice study. 

Gwendolyn Moss, 209 Almon Ave- 
nue, Tuscumbia, Ala.—Will spend 
most of the summer at home. 

Naomi Murphy, Pulaski, Tenn.— 
At home. ‘ 

Lucy Owen, Brentwood, Tenn.— 
At home. 

Martha Owen, Brentwood, Tenn. 
—At home. 

Emmett Page, White’s Creek, 
Tenn.—Will be at home. 

Virginia Dare Pearson, Springfield, 
Tenn., R. No. 8—Will spend the sum- 
mer at home. 

Frances Phillips, Bells, Tenn.—At 
home. 

Earl Pullias, Castalian Springs, 
Tenn.—Will be farming. 

David Riggs, Los Angeles, Cal.— 
At home. 

Mamie W. Russell, Kentucky—At 
home. 

E. G. Smith, Nashville, Tenn.— 
Will probably travel during summer. 

Leona Stubblefield, Portland, Tenn. 
—Uncertain, but will probably do 
clerical work in Nashville, Tenn. 

John L. Sweat, Franklin, Ky.—At 
home. 

Robert Terry, Chattanooga, Tenn. 
—Will do stenographic work. 

Leslie G. Thomas, Nashville, Tenn. 
—Will preach in Michigan. 

Franklin Thomas, Athens, Ala.— 
Work on, the farm. 


Fee Thomas, Dayton, Tenn.—Stay | 


at home. 

Robert Thurman, Sparta, Tenn.—_ 
At home. 

Ellis Walker, D. L. C.—Will have 
the campus clean and the flowers 
blooming when the juniors arrive as 
seniors in September. 

H. T. Wright, address not known— 
Will travel in Virginia for South- 
western Publishing Co. Home ad- 
dress, Humboldt, Tenn. 


Ethel Hardison 
Jimmie Ruth Harrell 
Erline Harville 


Ray Harris 

John R. Hovious 
Maurine Hughes 
Clayton James 
Mary O. Jones 
Miriam Jones 
Nannie Dunn Jones 
Frank Jones 


— 


Bernard Johnston 
Houston Karnes 
Inez Kinnie 
Louist McAbee 
Homer McKelvey 
Claudia Martin 
Mary Menefee 
Maudie Morgan 
Gwendolyn Moss 
Naomi Murphy 
Lucy Owen 


Martha Owen 
Emmet Page 
Virginia Pearson 
Frances Phillips 
Earl] Pullias 

Leona Stubblefield 
Robert S. Terry, Jr. 
Ltslie G. Thomas 
Robert Thurman 
Ruth Underwood 


In the Realm of Junior Poetry 


SERENADERS 
UNDER STARS 


Hark! from cornered woods extreme 

Serenaders came from their wood- 
land green. 

One, the handsomets of them all was 
he, 

And had crossed many a trouble- 
some, restless sea! 

A sea of love, a sea of sighs, 

And all of this for a pair of eyes! 

Blue as the sky and crystal clear, 

And on this night to him were dear. 


-He the last to play his song, 

One to which passion did belong; 

‘The stars looked down and smiled su- 
preme 

On his choicest fairy, woodland 
queen— 

A queen of love, a queen of sighs, 

A queen with lovely sky blue eyes! 

Eyes that gazed on heaven’s rim, 

Eyes that meant everything in the 
world to him. 


Six serenaders sang that night, 

And sang until the first gray dawn 
of light— — : 

Sang until a red sky’s warning 

Gave first hints of an approaching 
morning— 

A morning. of love, a morninig of 
sighs, 

A morning on which two azure eyes 

Gazed into a lovers with deep regret, 

And softly whispered, ‘‘No, not yet.” 


The handsome captain then walked 


away, 

Walked with the six who had been so 
gay, 

But now were sad 


and grieved at 
heart, 


«For their captain’s joy had been their 


part. 
Part of the part’ was a path of love, 
Part was a part of sighs, 
But all of the part was the greatest 
part— | : 
The part of the sky blue eyes. 


Isn’t it strange that 
kings 

And clowns that caper in sawdust 
rings 

And just plain folks like you and me 

Are builders for eternity? 

To each is given a bag of tools, 

A shapeless mass and a book of rules, 

And each must make ere life is done 

A stumbling-block or a_ stepping- 
stone. 


princes and 


Use Your Head. 
A woodpecker pecks out a great 
many specks. 
Of sawdust when building a hut. 
He works like a nigger, to make the 
hole bigger. 
He’s sore if his cutter won’t cut. 
He don’t bother with plans of cheap 


artisans, 

But —* one thing can rightly be 
said, 

The whole excavation has this ex- 
planation: 


He builds it by using his head. 


Lady Driver, at service station: 
“Tyo you charge batteries here?” 

Proprietor: “Sure we do.” 

Lady: “Then put a new one in this 
car and charge it to my husband.” 


LAVENDER AND 
SILVER LACE 


Roaming ’mongst the cobwebs one 
winter’s eve 

In an attic way up so high 
sad true one who had _ been 
deceived 

Gazed round with a sad deep sigh. 


A 


Softly she raised the lid of a chest, 
Seeking some new thing to find. 
As she searched there arose a sigh to 

her breast; 
In each eye a bitter tear shined. 


She handled caressingly the bit of 
old lace 
With the sweet scented lavender 
bow; 
She pressed it close to her tear-stain- 
ed face , 
And her sobbing form bowed low. 


She thought of the past, she turned 
back the years 
From the long, long, long ago; 
She saw it all plainly through eyes 
dimmed with tears 
As she sat in the afterglow. 


She supposed him true, a lover bold, 
_For he’d sailed some rugged seas. 
“He must be brave,’”? she. had been 
told, 
With blushing eyes that please. 


In his soul was that thing called 


wanderlust: 
He couldn’t make a companion 
true. 
Since then she looked at men in dis- 
gust; 


Her love never beamed anew. 


She lived her saddened life alone, 
And each evening in her bedroom 
there 
She prayed for the one who desired 
to roam 
More than wed the maiden fair. 


nee 


“IT always did like natural beauty 
more than artificial”’—James. 


Riggs and Hovious 
subject. of kissing) ; 
Spivey enters, 
- nae “Spivey, did you ever kiss 
Spivey: “Yes, I have.” 
Hovious: “Do you regret it?” 


; « 66 qe 
OT te Yes; one I do and one I 


(discussing 


Brother Owen: 
Chris. Martin: 
line with a center 


“What is a circle?” 
“A round straight 
in the middle.” 


— 


Her Inhuman Teacher 


“I can’t stay home Teach i 
: , acher will 
put me in the furnace,” wailed little 


Janet Ruth the morni i 
oP dicen, ng after a night 


“Put you in the furnace?” 
peated her mother, blankly. gs 
That’s what she said,” wailed 


Janet Ruth huskily. “When I gs 

; ‘ tayed 
out last week she said if I was ota 
again she’d drop me from the regis- 
ter.”—Everybody’s Magazine, 


“THE TWO PATHS 


There are two paths, my friend, that 
you can choose— 
The thorn path and the flower. 


The latter is full of sweetest 
thoughts, 
The’ first has thoughts that are 
sour. 
Follow the thorn and a wounded 
heart 
You’ll have for evermore. 
Let “Follow the flower’ be your 


motto; 
Say it o’er and o’er. 


In the thorny path there is a hedge 
Of bushes whose thorns are con- 
cealed; 
In the flowery path an arbor high 
Whose roses are revealed. 


In the flowery path there is a hill 
That is terribly hard to climb, 
But what of the plain, smooth, level 


way 
When it’s full of blood and crime. 


Grasp up courage and climb the hill 
With one great single jump. 

Stay in the thorny path and receive 
Many a troublesome bump. 


A bump on the thorns with a cloudy 


SKY 
At the end of a thorny path, 
“And all his possessions will be taken 
away, 
Even all that he hath.” 


OUR MOTHER 


Let’s turn our thoughts back to our 
mothers so dear; 

Each eye is suddenly dimmed by a 
tear, 
When we think of the pains we have 
caused in her heart, . 
How many times we’ve caused her 

tears to start. 


How many furrows we’ve laid on her 
brow, 
Furrows we’d erase if. it only were 
: now; 
ow many silver locks we’ve place 
_with the gold— os 
Silver locks that will increase as the 
years unfold. 


How many harsh words 
spoken in haste, 

That from our minds were too soon 
erased, 

spp mother’s mind they linger 
still, 

And to her heart bring a quivering 
chill. 


have we 


Little deeds and words of love 
Come as whisperings from above, 
Cause a glowing in her eyes, 

And her glad and joyous smiles, 


First Drunkard: ‘“What’ll 

have?” 
Second drunkard: ‘‘Who?” 
First: “The gentleman with you.” 
Second: “Thash not a gen’lman. 

Thash me.” 


Neighborhood Gossip 
Mr and Mrs. Charles Dresser spent 
Monday of this week at the home 
of Mr. and Mrs. Elmer Stinson, 
where they assisted in doing the fam- 
ily wash.—Paxton Record, 


you 


THE BABBLER Sees i ie ee 


At 315 Church Street 


All Students Are Cordially Invited to Come for 
SANDWICHES, GOOD COFFEE, MILK, Etc. 
When in the City 
T. D. PRUITT 315 Church Street 


(A. THUSS | pee 
‘| Photographer | = ||THE JUNIORS 
Nhu 4° AVEN. weil “ap | IN ATHLETICS 


Nae c iar Oa goes POR Bee eae cere 


| 
We did the photographic work for 1923-1924 David Lipscomb | The Junior Class lays claim not 


College Annual. only to being the most scholarly class 
in school, but also to having the most 
successful teams that have ever had 
the honor of representing the class. 
In all three of the major sports of 
D. L. C. the junior’s standard reigns 
supreme. The unconquerable fight- 
ing spirit of the teams from this 
elass, coupled with the natural abil- 
ity of the players and the hard grind 
of training and practice throug 
which these athletes have traveled is 
the reason why the word “champs” 
always appears after the word jun- 
iors. 
During these sultry days when 
coats are unnecessary and straw hats 
are in vogue, moreover, it will prove 
a pleasure for the readers’ minds to 
turn back to the chilly days of win- 
ter and there recall the vivid scenes 
in the D. L. C. gym, Perhaps the 
basket ball scenes will be remember- 
ed where the juniors with that un- 
conquerable fighting spirit went 
after the seniors’ scalps and brought 
home the bacon with a 2-1 verdict 
over the fast senior quintet. Long 
will those games be remembered, not 
only for the fast games that were 
played, but also for the friendly riv- 
alry given us by our upper classmen. 


Featuring the championship bas- 
ket ball team was the long range 
goals of Captain Dodd, the quick 
following shots by Bourne and Boles, 
the air-tight defensive game played 
IDE A j L AUNDRY Page and Gleaves and the floor work 

of es All bee players plan 
to be back again at D. L. C. next 
DRY CLEANERS fall, and we cannot but predict an- 


ALL THAT THE NAME IMPLIES other victory for this team next 


year, this time wearing the colors of 
dignified (?) seniors. 


L. A. BAUMAN CO. 


“The House of 
Kuppenheimer 


Good Clothes” 


Men’s Wess That Men Wear 


é 


i 417-419 CHURCH STREET 
Copyright 1923, The House of Kuppenheimen 


As this article goes to press we 


are in the midst of a series of base- 

ball games to determine the class 

championship of the school. Last 

oe get Ge punlons eapenres the 

° rst game of this series by the score 

P opular P riced Shoes of 4 to 8. With this first victory 

safely stored away and with the fine 

for pitching staff composed of Gleaves, 

Dodd, Thurman and Fox; infielders 

Riggs, Boles, Karnes, and Bourne; 

Men or Women outfielders Campbell, Johnston, Fox 

and Page, we can find no reason for 

believing anything but that the un- 

conquered juniors will make a clean 
sweep of the remaining games. 


_In tennis the juniors are well for- 
tified. Ed Bourne, the present city 
champ. of Montgomery, Ala., and the 


ENDICOTT JOHNSON SHOE STORE | /posset, 97,2 item nth handed 


i placement, is banked upon by the 

nace gegtited to bring many net 

: onors to the class. Terry, Fox or 

217 Fifth Avenue, N. NASHVILLE, TENN. L. Boles paired with him should con- 
stitute the champion dauntless team. 
So in summing up these, we will 
say the junior class reigns supreme 
in basket ball, baseball and tennis, 
Facing and without a doubt can be said to 


TRY A PAIR 


619-621 Capitol be the banner class of D. L. C. 
Street VED 0 Fea fe Boulevard , oo 
: Wa. Shelley said: “Our sweetest songs 


oft, Sertiant's 


Our Mr. J. L. Dillard will be pleased to have you 
call and see him 


are those that tell of saddest 
thoughts.” For some, all songs must 
be sweet, for they are always filled 
with thoughts of sadness. 


ait could not life be one course 
of pleasantness and happiness? The 
W one who fails to contribute to the 
J. - OWEN & CO. happiness of others seems doubly 


guilty; he cheats both himself and 
others of the rich enjoyment of life. 


Staple and Fancy @ Toe <N Four Phones 


GROCERIES 7-3161 JUNIOR CODE 


TWELFTH AND CARUTHERS AVENUES We believe pep in school will put 


pep in practical life. : 
. We believe i tri iscipli 
“We Deliver the Goods” eae ve in a strict disciplined 
-We believe every man has a duty 
to perform. 
Gee ai ast aia en Sa EOC re We believe in hard work. 
We believe the path to success is 
not strewn with flowers. 
Complete We believe every boy ought to 
oe : ag and every girl a lady. 
° e believe in every one having a 
Sporting vision. 
We believe in character building 
Goods grit and determniation. : 
We believe every one should rise 
Department above his environments. 
. ak — the world needs more 
aa ‘ onest leaders. 
Chick Jones, Representative We believe your child can make 
one. 
te We believe the education in books 
416-422 Church Street—Next to Maxwell House is only one side of an education. 
We believe in practice more than 


Nashville’s 
Leading 
Clothiers 

Since 1843 


theory. 
pS Steet AES Te NN aR er NM RTE 7 
We believe we have a good school. 
“See WHITE and You'll We believe you know it. 


see RIGHT” 
R. 13 H. WHITE Miriam: “New sweater?” 


Jimmy Ruth: “Nope. New room- 


Phone Main 3456 a 
152 Eighth Ave., N. Nashville, Tenn. 


my lessons in the morning.” 


ES 


C 


hlable and the selections were easier 


M. E. DERRYBERRY COMPANY 
WHOLESALE GROCERS 


We Carry a Special Line 

a) ett } For Institution Trade 

OACH PICKS 
SCHOOL TEAM 


Priestley Gathers Data from Games 
Played and Decides on All- 
School Team 


WRITE FOR OUR PRICE LIST 


144 Second Avenue, North Nashville, Tenn. 


. For Jewelry of Quality at the Right Prices 
se eer ee ecruoineene. of | SAM SMALL JEWELRY CO. 


a playare Dainese goes 4nd Bt 627 Church Street Opposite Castner’s 
Due to accurate scoring by Fox SPECIAL PRICES TO STUDENTS 


and Cave, these figures were obtain- 


to make on account ated “ara | 

Only the players who playe in three : 

or more games were considered. Phone Main 4791 The People That Will Save You Money 
For catcher, the pick well to Kirk, 


Celliopean receiver. He worked in|! Dennison & Beesley Furniture Co. 


for but 148, he had a greater num- . 
ber of assists to second and but one FURNITURE, STOVES, RANGES, DRUGGETS 
error for the season. | RUGS, BRASS BEDS, BED ROOM SUITS 

First base was harder to decide, ' 
as Boles and Bourne were both Would Be Glad to Open An Account With You 
stellar performers at that station. 
Bourne, a Lipscomb, was picked be- “Everything for the Home” 
cause of his perfect fielding average 
and punch in the offense. Boles out- 221-223 BROADWAY NASHVILLE, TENN. 


hit him 222 to 176, but Bourne’s 
total number of bases was greater 
than Leo’s, and he scored more runs, 
7 to 4. Bourne is the first left-hand- 


A Hoes gener mgs. Serene ROBERTS CANDY CO. 


both teams. Neither regular player OLD HICKORY BRAND CANDIES 
h d hf field hit f 

shin avarags, #0 Crawlers Callie: HIGH GRADE CHOCOLATES 

pean, was brought from short-stop to 201 Second Ave., N. Nashville, Tenn. 
jel et gee of the Lipscomb Largest Handlers of 5 and 10 Cent Bar Goods in the City 


team, easily made short-stop. He 
made but one error, and hit for 417. 

Locke, Calliopean, got the call at 
third. He fielded 833 and hit 231, 
which gave him the edge over his 
rival Riggs. 

Campbell, Lipscomb, was given 
left field. He hit 421 and fielded 
perfectly in the position, although he 
faltered a few times while catching. 

Parham, Lipscomb, made center- 
field because of his mee pads see 
ability to score over Chick Jones, his oe Dh 
pbgonent- pchen made one error, P hillips & Quarles Hardware Co. 

ut hit for : 

Pace, of the Lipscomb team, made 66 Always a Little Cheaper” 


right field. He was not at first con- 
Telephone Main 2540 323 Broadway 


Where Style and Quality Predonalnate 


@ 


NASHVILLE, TENN. 


sidered first-team material, but got 
his chance in three games and proved 
his ability to hit next to Dodd for 


an overage of 429. .Most of his hits | ————————————————————————— : oo 
were for extra bases. No. errors were 
shaaeee seins? Him een, Ee OSES CONSISTENT VALUES AT ALL TIMES 


ful arm gave him two assists. 
The pitchers ann Se gy enon - 
the order named: Dodd, Lipscomb; 
Warren, Calliopean; and Gleaves, IN ALL DEPARTMENTS 
Lipscomb. Dodd struck out 29 men Se aes Ra aL re ee 
in the 21 innings of the three games 
he worked. He allowed 8 runs, gave 
7 bases on balls, and allowed 15 hits 
for a total of 19 bases. Opponents’ 
batting average, 170. ca 
Warren worked in four games. He . " 
struck out 26 men in 32 2-3 innings, Fifth Avenue at Church Street 
allowed 31 runs, gave 9 bases on 
balls, and allowed 40 hits for a total 
of 56 bases. Opponents’ batting av- 
erage, 296. 


wigs, but pitched in. twa games, kh. Z. LEVY & SON 


14 innings. He struck out 16 men, 
allowed 11 hits for 16 bases, passed EVERYTHING MEN AND 
4 men, was scored on 10 times. Op- YOUNG MEN WEAR 
ponents’ batting average, 183. é 
s Hie “ARGS CIEL DING MARKS 223 Fourth Ave., N. Phone Main 1018 
B.A. F.A. 
WOM ee ets 474 930 
PACeh Sooo beat age as 429 1000 
Campbell _.--------- 421 974 ? 
Wood Be ah yt ee Rae 417 929 LOVEMAN S 
Parnban = ook oe ca oe 833 
Crawley 253-5 e -ea5 333 667 ° e 
Lowy = nnonnoncna 300817 Especially Welcomes College Girls 
Oh. cccniduwes a 
LDR” cease on nea 231 833 Our store brims over with everything for girls 
¥ Boles .----------- cee ey and young women, from the toe of a silken 
Karnes. -s2----s00a--18L 266 Mocking; the tip: a wemey shoe, to the: last 
Poco chases cous 176 1000 word in frocks and suits and coats, or, the 
Eg hpagieener geri ar Deen 143 960 dashing smartness of stunning hats. 
Riggs Sek oa ea ea aS ee 143 778 
ONO es on mabe 133 1000 ge 
Freie cok 077 750 Zevemin, bet Weailela 
Zfeveman dorger sfeitleliaur, 
ahd Phd sas does a chick- NASHVILLE. TENN. 
en cross the road? 
Ca*apbell: “Because she doesn’t NO OTHER STORE IN NASHVILLE 
want to be one-sided.” SELLS BETTY WALES DRESSES | 
Mr. Potts: “Can you support my 
daughter in the style to which she 
a acen Foner ged 
ili: ““No-o, sir.” For FL 
The Bear: “Then take her. I was : WES Phone 
afraid you thought you could.” H ARRISON BROS 
a 
bob Bancces “Are you the man Main 4731 617 Church Street 
who cut my hair the last time?” ille’ 
aly *E Wautan's, Ge eats Live Nashville’s Newest Flower Shop 


only been here a year.” 


pine Judes, Want to Know— |! David Lipscomb College Book Store 


fill up first? i: ® 
Why they list Ford sedans under Books, School Supplies, Athletic Goods and 


the heading of pleasure vehicles? Toilet Articles 
Why a woman looks in every mir- ELMO PHILLIPS 


A popular bedtime story: “T’ll get |ror she passes? 


Why does a man? 


Men, Young Fellows and Young Women— | Fairness in Quality and Price Is Our Watchword 
Every Apparel Needed Can Be Best Selected from the Tremen- DAVID LIPSCOMB COLLEGE STUDENTS CAN aes, | 
dous New Stocks We Carry. ALWAYS BE SURE OF A SQUARE DEAL AT | The BAGGAGE Shop 


We Give Surety Coupons—A Saving of 2% on Every $1 Purchase. 


fy Agha Ag 522-524 Church Street 


BY Go 7 
“The Best Place to Shop 


OL 


609 Church St. 
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THE BABBLER 


POLLYANNA 


OF JUNIORS) HAS THE MUMPS 


How Each. Has Made His Mark in 
Life and Is Doing Credit to 


His School 


The juniors broadcasting from 
station PROPHECY by Prof. John 
L. Sweat: 

Mr. Leo L. Boles and formerly 
Miss Martha Owen are now Mr. and 
Mrs. Leo L. Boles. ‘‘Nuff sed.’ 

Miss Anne Beasley has reached the 
goal of her ambition in becoming 
head of the physical department in 
Ward-Belmont School for Girls. 

Edward Bourne holds the record 
of world’s champion in tennis, and 
even holds something greater than 
that—Little Freida Landers, for a 
wife. 

Miss Alice Barber is touring the 
South, lecturing on the value of pure 
air. It is said that she ranks among 
the world’s greatest lecturers. 

Miss Lorena Barber, as all predict- 
ed, has become a “sailor”? on the sea 
of matrimony, with Owen L. White 
as chief seaman. 

Walter N. Campbell can be seen 
in his studio in New York City pos- 
ing as the greatest singer and music 
composer of the age. 

David Abernathy is happily mar- 
ried and living on a splendid West 
Tennessee farm down where ‘“‘men 
are men,” girls are women, and 
nickels .are five-cent pieces. — 

Miss Gladys Bryson has just fin- 
ished her latest novel and retired to 
the Ozark Mountains where she is 
beginning work on the next one. 

Miss Hazel Burch is now lecturing 


on civic improvements in small 
towns. 5 
Miss Bernice Burton still works 


during the “wee sma’” hours of the 
night, racking her brain for words 
that will rhym. ; 

Miss Lillie Mae Brown is now a 
contributing editor to the Literary 
Digest. ? 

Clayton L. James, the famous writ- 
er, has just completed a volume of 
encyclopedias. i 

Mary O. and Walter have just 
completed their conservatory in New 
York. ; 

Miss Nelle Conlee is now prima 
donna in Metropolitan opera. 

Miss Bertie DePriest has fulfilled 
her ambition to become the Home 
Economics teacher of D. L. C. 

Vincent Dixon is the floorwalker 
at Kress’ Store in Nashville, Tenn. 

Mr. and Mrs. Harvey P. Dodd have 
recently moved to Washington, D. C., 
where Mr. Dodd will take up his 
work as congressman from Tennes- 
see. 

Drs. E. J. Edmundson and V. D. 
Pearson haxe become renowned chi- 
ropractors in Chicago. 

Miss Christine Edmundson has 
surprised all of us by receiving her 
M. R. S. degree. 

Misses Ruth Evans, Frances Phil- 
lips, and Jimmie Ruth Harrall are 
beauty specialists in a beauty parlor 
in Nashville. 

Robert Fox has won the. world’s 
heavyweight championship. 

Merwin Gleaves is the postmaster 
general of the United States. 

Miss Frances Greenlee patrols the 
Tybee Beach as bathing censor. 

Miss Dorothy Freeman is head of 
the classical language department at 
BAL. Cy 

Miss Lila Graves is a busy book- 
keeper in the president’s office at the 
Life and Casualty Insurance Co. 

Dr. Ethel Hardison (M.D., Ph.D. 
and L.L.D.) is lecturing to the Latin 
colony of America on the discoveries 
made in her recent research work. 

Capt. Ray Harris, of the “Levia- 
ed is now visiting his Alma Ma- 
er. 

John R. Hovins is a famous mis- 
sionary in the jungles of Africa. 

Miss Maurine Hughes has pitched 
her tent in a distant oasis in the 
Sahara desert and is investigating 
whether the falling of a tree makes a 
noise. 

Miss Miriam Jones is at the head 
of the music department at D. L. C. 

Miss Nannie Dunn Jones is board- 
ing at the home of Mr. and Mrs. 
Leo Boles and teaching school. 

Bernard Johnson is earnestly 
striving to write an improved edi- 
tion of solid geometry. 

Houston Karnes is proclaiming the 
Gospel in Arizona. 

Miss Inez Kinnie is life guard at 
Bluff Spring Beach. 

Miss Louise McAbee is librarian 
at the Carnegie Library in Nashville. 

Homer McKelvey is industriously 
selling hash on Sandwich Island. 

Miss Claudia Martin is cartoonist 
for the Saturday Evening Post. 

Robert Mason is a successful farm- 
er in the hills of Cannon County. 

Miss Mary Menefee is a famous 
designer for McCall’s Magazine. 

Misses Maudie Morgan and Gwen- 
dolyn Moss are teachers of voice and 
violin, respectively,.in Boston. 

Miss Naomi Murphy is now the 
head matron of D. L. C. 

Miss Lucy Owen is living in Eliz- 
abethtown, Ky., with Frank, 

Emmet Page is an expert acrobat 
in Ringling Bros. Circus. 

Franklin Thomas is a chief clown 
in the circus. 

Ellis Walker is at the head of the 
science department at D. L. C. 

David Riggs has become a great 
baseball star. 

Earl Pullias has added laurels to 
his brow since he left D. L. C., and 
has now been admitted to the bar, 
and bids fair to become the governor 
of the state. 

Miss Mamie Winston Russell has 
settled down in a peaceful little vil- 
lage with Roy Selby. 

Graham Smith is a science profes- 
sor at Harvard University. 

Miss Leona Stubblefield has _be- 
pane the dining room matron at D. 

We have always expected some- 
thing great of Robert Terry, but he 
has turned out a bum. 

Leslie G. Thomas has just return- 
ed from an extended tour to the 
Holy Land, and his latest book on 
the “Divine Origin of the Bible” has 
fone to press. : 

Fee Thomas (M.D. and B.S.) is the 
greatest surgeon at John Hopkins 
he 

obert Thurman is the di 
the famous D, L. C. band. meriter of 


Misses Many of School’s Activities, 
but Enjoys Life Just 
the Same 


Of all the lucky persons, I count 
myself the luckiest! It was my good 
fortune to be the first in Avalon 
Home to take the mumps, so of 
course I (or rather my mumps) was 
the general topic of conversation. 
for a few days at least I was a well- 
known resident of second floor, and 
none dared pass my door or linger 


too long on second. Voices were 
calling, “Hurry! I’m scared I’ll get 
the mumps! Let’s go!” 


The day I took it was Monday 

before class day on Tuesday. I had 
counted on a wonderful time Tues- 
day, but again I was lucky not to be 
able to go. The program lasted four 
long hours, and I melt so sorry for 
the poor listeners. They were grow- 
ing tired while I was resting peace- 
fully. I certainly sympathized with 
he poor creatures. That afternoon 
the Lipscombs and Callios _ had a 
baseball game, but the Lipscombs 
‘ost, so that wouldn’t have been in- 
teresting to me, I’m sure. 
“The get days of school! Of 
course I was getting behind with my 
lessons, but that was all right. e 
could catch up when I got weil. 
There would be plenty of time then. 
Every one knows that the last of 
school is never a busy time. 

The eating part was the fun. I 
could eat notinhg sweet or sour, and 
eould not chew. So milk was my 
stand-by. Well, that was best any 
way, because while I was taking a 
rest I could also diet and thereby 
gain, and one side of my face did 
fleshen up. (By the way, I had an- 
other thing to be thankful for I had 
mumps only in one side. If it had 
been in both, it might have been 
worse.) 

Our D. L. C. quartette broadcast- 
ed in Nashville on Thursday night, 
and a whole crowd gathered over in 
chapel to hear them. But I was over 
here enjoying the music and the rest 
too. 

Then came the Kappa Nu play on 
Saturday night. I had my bed pull- 
ed up to the window and_ was 
propped up on pillows, so I could 
hear and see it. I could neither 
hear nor see the play, but I could 
hear the audience laughing, and I 
knew it was funny, so I enjoyed it 
very much. 

I had some cream and candy, but 
couldn’t eat it. Really, I’m. sure, 
though, that too much sweet stuff 
is not good for one. 

Sunday I decided to get up. By 
all means I must go on the Junior- 
Senior outing Monday! I stayed up 
most of the day Sunday. Sure I 
would be able to go on the outing. 

Monday is here. The Juniors and 
Seniors have gone on the. outing, but 
{ haven’t. I know they’re not hav- 
ing a good time, though, because it 
has been raining nearly all the morn- 
ing. And I am up here in a good 
dry room, and in excellent company 
(by myself), so who could be hav- 
ing a better time? It has quit rain- 
ing now, and the sun may shine this 
afternoon, but I know it is damp and 
muddy at the park, and, too, they 
are lonesome without me and pitying 
me, but I should have been pitying 
them. 

So after all I haven’t missed much 
I know. To be sure there won’t be 
any more outings I can go on this 
year, but I never did like them much, 
anyway. 

(By one who’s been having a swell 
time. ) 


A SONG AT DUSK 


In the evening at the hour of twi- 
light ; 

A song so beautiful and bright 

Was wafted to me from over the way 

From a child who perhaps was at 


play. 


This song was filled with joy and 
glee, 

And I thought as it came to me 
Of the bright happy days of a child 
free from care, : 
Days free from an endless despair. 


A few evenings later as I sat in the 
gloom 

As I watched the rising moon, 

I heard the sound of a_ beautiful 
song, 

Very pretty, though not very aa 


This song came from the lips of one 

Whose soul seemed sometimes hidden 
from the sun; 

This song was different from the song 
of the child; 

It came from the lips of one who sel- 

dom smiled. 

As I sat under the 
mer’s night 

I heard a song by a voice once clear 
and bright. : 

Now this voice was cracked and low, 

Though it came from a heart that 
was white as snow. 


moon one sum- 


\ 

Then I thought of the song of the 
child I had heard, 

And again of the song from the heart 
by trouble stirred, 

And I wondered which song was 
sweetest of all 

As I listened to the carrol of the 
voice so cracked and small. 


It may be all right for two young 
ladies to stay in their rooms during 
Sunday morning Bible class, so long 
as they render such service as pre- 
venting a conflagration In the dormi- 
tory. (Cause of fire: electric curlers 
ignited hair brush. ) 


iss Sara McGill plays the saxa- 
PP a in the Cincinnati Symphony 
tra. 

5 ane Cox is an agent for Stude- 
baker automobiles. 
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ceeded Prof. R. P. Cuff as ere 
the English department at js oS : 
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famous auction- 


THE SPIRIT 


OF CHRIST) 


mind is the controlling fac- 
wes ie man’s physiological makeup. 
With the mind man discerns goo 
and evil, builds up and tears ge 
makes known his desires and vibe 
educates and_ elevates himself, é 
lieves and seeks out inventions. im 
mind is that which separates fie ' 
from the rest of the animal on 
dom. The spirit and mind are id '. 
tically the same. Then to have 


a 


-|HOW 


spirit of Christ would be to have the- 


j i like 

i of Christ—meaning to be a 
eae This statement may be aie 
fied by harmonizing two yore vigal 
Scripture: “But ye are not in = 
flesh, but in the spirit, if so be - a 
the spirit of God dwell in you. | ; 
if any man have not the Spirit 0 
Christ, he is none of his, “Let this 
mind be in you, which was also in 


Christ Jesus.” ee ie aad ; 
From John 14:9, “Jesus saith unto 
him. Have I been so long time with 
you, and dost thou ‘not know me, 
Philip? he that hath seen me hath 
seen the Father: how sayest thou, 
‘Show us the Father?” we learn that 
Jess was both God and man, for 
while speaking to Philip. in the fle sh 
he said, “He that hath seen me hath 
seen the Father.” Jesus was with 
God before the world was, and was 
with man, subject to man’s disap- 
pointments, temptations and_ bur- 
dens; therefore as Christ Jesus holds 
with one hand to the throne of God 
and says “God is my Father,” and 
with the other he reaches down to 
man and says, ‘Humanity is my 
mother’’; and since he is the only one 
who ever said, “Follow me,” Chris- 
tians must follow him, and in follow- 
ing him we become like him- having 
the spirit of Christ. By studying the 
spirit of Christ we may. see whether 
we are his or not, 


One outstanding characteristic of 
the spirit of Christ was unselfishness. 
This is clearly seen in his ministry, 
for he pillowed his head on a stone, 
caring little for material things. He 
paid his taxes; he performed many 
miracles which benefited man, giving 
back health, sight and life. Aside 
from this, the unselfishness which he 
showed is brought out in his giving 
himself to redeem God’s sinful crea- 
tures. ‘And whomsoever would be 
first among you shall be your sery- 
ant: even as the son of man canie 
not to be ministered unto, but to 
minister, and to.give his life a ran- 
som for many. “And he went for- 
ward a little, and fell on his face aiid 
prayed, saying, My Father, if it be 
possible, let this cup pass away from 
me: nevertheless not as I will, but as 
thou wilt.” Our Savior lost sight of 
himself in his desire to do good 
works, in his desire to do the will 
of his Father, and to save the world. 
His spirit of unselfishness is seen in 
that “he gave his life a ransom for 
many, 7. 

Do we have this spirit of unsel- 
fishness? Are we losing sight of self 
in the desire to benefit our fellows, 
preach the gospel and praise dir 
God? Are we selfish in wanting this 
world’s goods, which can never sat- 
isfy? ‘‘And be not fashioned § ac- 
cording to this world: but be ye 
transformed by the renewing of your 
mind, that ye may prove what'is the 
good and acceptable and perfect will 
of. God.” 

The spirit of obedience is shown 
when the Savior came to John at the 
Jordan to be baptized. John, feel- 
ing his unworthiness, refused to bap- 
tize him. “But Jesus, answering, 
said unto him, Suffer it now: ‘for thus 
it becometh us to fulfill all righteous- 
ness;”’ and David said, ‘All thy com- 
mandmients are righteous.’ Jesus 
came to do the will of the Father 
and not his own will, “though he was 
a Son, yet learned obedience, by the 
things which he suffered and having 
been made perfect, he became unto 
all them that obey him the author of 
eternal salvation. 


Since he has become the author of 
salvation, he has issued his com- 
mandments which are righteous, and 
by obedience to these commandments 
is mercy obtained from God and in 
no other way, ‘‘But the merey of the 
Lord is from everlasting to everlast- 
ing upon them that fear him, and his 
righteousness unto children’s  chil- 
dren; to such as keep his covenant, 
and to those that remember his com- 
mandments to do them.” Jesus has 
commanded that men and women he- 
lieve, repent and be baptized and in 
failing to obey these commands, one 
has no ground on which to plead for 
the mercy of God. -Again, he has 
commanded his people to worship 
him in spirit and in truth, to live the 
Christian life, and be faithful unto 
death, and unless we obey him in 
these things, we have no hope for his 
mercy, ‘For whosoever shall k»ep 
the whole law, and yet stumble in 
one point, he is become guilty of 
all.’ And, “Know ye not, that to 
whom ye present yourselves as serv- 
ants unto obedience, his servants ye 
are whom ye obey; whether of sin 
unto death, or of obedience unto 
righteousness. Our Savior was obe- 
dient unto death. May we as Chris- 


tians follow his example and. have 
this spirit of obedience. ath 
Christ had a spirit of humility, for 


one not having this spirit could not 
have said, “Come unto me all ye that 
labor and I will give you rest, take 
my yoke upon you and learn of me, 
for I am meek and lowly in heart: 
and ye shall find rest unto your souls. 
For my yoke is easy, and my burden 
is light.” Jesus showed his humility 
when he washed his disciples’ feet. 
Though he did many mighty works, 
though he was the Son of God, yet he 
humbled himself, 


Christians must cultivate this spir- 
it of humility. It is a hard task, but 
“humble yourselves in the sight of. 
the Lord, and he shall exalt you.” 
“Whosoever therefore shall humble 
himself as this little child, the same 
is the greatest in the kingdom of 
heaven.” One who exalts himself is 
on the pinnacle of his glory, and 
must begin the decent, while one who 
humbles himself places himself in the 
dust of the earth, covers himself 
with ashes, has the experience, joy, 
and blessings of the long ascent to 


his place of exaltation. True, then, 


TO BE 


ily. ; 
ect ng AON trot around the tri- 


angle immediately after rising every 
eat twenty minutes each day. 

Do not overeat. | The college ap 
thorities have provided against nia 
indulgence by serving three meals 

er dime in the dining room. : 

A salted peanut taken after lune 
enables one to achieve and retain 
“that schoolgirl complexion.” | 

A beauty nap en ne ape is ben- 

ial as well as pleasant. 
nro give an added luster to the 
eyes, use your candle regularly. 

The sparkling springs are for or- 
nament and decoration. Disregard 
them, but for true beauty drink Dill 
pickle juice. It is not only delicious- 
ly horrid in taste, but also brings a 
glow of rustic health to the cheeks. 


LIFE 


Life is a serious matter. It be- 
gins early and ends only when we 
die. It should be taken solemnly, 


just as a very honest girl would take | 


her professor’s jokes. 

You spell life L-i-f-e. I is for 
life itself; I is for I am living; F is 
for the feeling of life (it has a feel- 
ing); and E is for everybody, for 
everybody has to pretend “‘it’’ lives. 
Life can be terminated either by an 
act of Providence, an act of a third 
party, or an act of super-nourish- 
ment by means of corner store prod- 
ucts. Life is hard for some people. 
It is hard for others. Some are 
students. Others are teachers. Life 
is different for different, people. To 
“Pazz” it is an “Annual” episode; 
to Toline Russell it is “Kingly’; to 
Nell Conlee it is a “Bolly affair’’; ‘to 
Martha Owen it is “Boles”; to Elea- 
nor it is Cuff; but to us poor edi- 
tors it is one joke after the other. 
We “say it with jokes.” Is life a 
rollicking jolly good joke? It is 
funny. 


Mr. Cuff: “I told you to bring a 
notebook to class.” 

Nancy: “I don’t need one; I use 
my head.” 

Mr. Cug: “I didn’t say a blank 
notebook.”’ 


BETWEEN THE ACTS 


Limelight is the only illumination 
some people require. 

The difference between a love af- 
fair and a flirtation is dollars, not 
sense (cents). 

When an actor acts well, we say, 
“How natural!’ 

Lots of people who have no ear for 
music enjoy the jingle of coins. 

Some people acquire culture to 
such a degree that they slip up on 
their own polish. 

To remain happy, look 
through 
scope. 

It is better to have your head in 
the air than to have your feet-inr the 
grave. 

You cannot win today 
you did last Saturday. 

The spirit of ‘“‘Let George do it’ 
will never win. Use your head. 

Never lose confidence in yourself. 
Never lose self-control. 

Learn to face opposition without 
flinching. 

Keep everlastingly on the job. Be 
alert. 

Always treat your opponent with 
respect. Play fair. 

Never stop fighting. 


at life 
a telescope, not a micro- 


in what 


Mr. Gleaves: “Brother Rainey, are 
you going to instruct the co-eds in 
the different tongues of the modern 
as well as the classical languages?” 

Brother Rainey: “No, sir. One 
tongte is sufficient for any woman.” 


is the passage which reads, “Whoso- 
soever shall exalt himself shall be 
humbled, and whosoever shall hum- 
ble himself shall be exalted.” May 
we not forget the words of Solomon 
when he said, “Pride goeth before 
destruction, and a haughty spirit be- 
fore a fall.” And also remember 
the spirit of humility of our perfect 
example, Christ, and that he _ said, 
“Blessed are the meek, for they shall 
inherit the earth.” 

When Jesus looked back upon the 
walled city of Jerusalem and beheld 
the splendor of the spires and the 
temyle, thought of his mission to the 
Jews, how they had rejected him, 
and how he loved them, one ean al- 
most feel the throb of his forgiving 
heart as he cried, “O Jerusalem, Je- 
rusalem, that killeth the prophets, 
and stoneth them that are sent unto 
her! How often would I have gath- 
ered thy children together, even as 
a hen gathereth her chickens under 
her wings, and ye would not!” 
Though Jerusalem had killed the 
prophets and stoned them that were 
sent unto her, yet the Savior would 
have forgiven them. Even onthe 
cross he cried unto the Father to 
“Forgive them, for they know not 
what they do.” Do we have this for- 
giving spirit, though our brother of- 
fend us? Unless we forgive our fel- 
lows their trespasses, neither will our 
Heavenly Father forgive us our tres- 
passes. ; 

Christ had a spirit of prayer: he 
taught his disciples to pray; he often 
prayed in the garden alone: he 
prayed before he was put to death, 
prayed for the unity of his people, 
and on the cross he uttered prayers 
at different intervals. Christians are 
told to pray without ceasing. One 
cannot pray without faith. When 
we come boldly before the throne 
of grace, we must believe that God 
is and that he is a rewarder of them 
that seek him. Our prayer should 
be unselfish, We must come to 
prayer with the full assurance that 
we have obeyed him in all ‘things; 
we must come in humility, realizing 
our weakness and dependence upon 
the living God for all things, count- 
ing ourselves as nothing, and asking 
for forgiveness of oy rtrespasses and 
neglect even as we have forgiven. 
Jesus prayed according to the will of 
the Father. Let us follow him as he 
has said, “Follow me,” that we may 
have the spirit of Christ and be his, 

JOHN R. HOVIOUS, 


Gb neie OS9 


THE JUNIORS AND SENIORS 


Tell me not in scornful measure 


ure—— : i 
We never rest till our work is done. 


BEAUTIFUL | 1008 cur work is our greatest pleas- 


That Senior class is a dignified 
crowd; | : : 
They look down on us in dis- 
dain (7). 
The boys’ red ties are awfully loud, 
But they suit them, so let’s not 
complain. 


«Next year I guess you’ll be out of 
our way, 
Your honors will be lavished on us. 
We’re sorry you’re leaving—don’t go 
far away. 
If you do, we surely will fuss. 


Then here is a toast to the Seniors 
wise— 
A jolly good bunch are you. 
Your morals are all as high as the 
skies; 
That we love you is surely true. 
And here’s a toast to the Junior 
class— 
No finer in all the land. 
One day into the world we all shall 
' pass— 
Try to hide our works if you can. 


ee 


“ZIP” 


Zip, zip! nothing but zip! 

Nothing is better than a little more 
zip. 

If I didn’t have zip for every meal 

I would surely set up an awful 
squeal. i 


t 


Zip makes you strong, zip makes you 
fat— 

Tell me something better than that. 

Good old zip.and butter and bread— 

Find something better and J’ll give 
you my head. 


So here’s to the zip, long may it live! 

It will always music to my glad heart 
give. 

Whenever I’m starving, I’ll call for 
my zip, 

For there’s nothing better than zip, 
zip, zip! 


RULES 


No student is allowed to take more 
than two subjects unless under the 
care of a private physician. 

No student can pass any course 
unless he or she spends 24 hours a 
week off campus. 

No student shall pay attention to 
either dean or teacher more than to 
be ordinarily polite. 

Text books will be furnished free. 

Only certain kinds of noises can 
be made. These must not. disturb 
any of the other pupils, and this is 
under the supervision of the Stu- 
dent Council. 

Lights will be on at all hours. 
you want them off, turn ’em off. 

No student will be allowed to visit 
home unless he takes two other stu- 
dents with him. 

Hot air will be furnished by the 
tewchers. 

Twenty minutes will be allowed for 
examinations. Have your pocket 
knowledge indexed. 

The dining room will be open from 
6 am. to 12 p.m. -Please observe 
these hours. - 


If 


Boost your College by patronizing 


those who advertise in the Babbler |. 


and Backlog. This patronage is due 
them in full measure, as they have 
made possible these publications. 


Little Things That Annoy 

To have a haughty footman help 
you on with a seedy overcoat. 

To receive slight thanks for a 
wedding present which cost you 
more than you could afford. 

To have someone, addressing you 
in public, mispronounce your name. 

To be compelled to put in a con- 


spicuous .place an ugly object be- 


cause 


it was a present from a 
friend. 


To wake from a nap on the train 


eet ities teeta titans ila ciecaatimnoininastcirtimaneniinaicctii, 
ene 


and discover by the smiles of your 


fellow passengers that you were 
snoring.—Boston Transcript. 


He put the radio under the bed 
and got hot springs. 

Some day the lion and the lamb 
will lie down together, 

Yeah, and the lion will be the only 
one to get up. : 


In Youth or Ave 


Be Satisfied with 
Nothing Less than 
the Best. 


Which Means That 


in Ordering Ice Cream 


See that it is 


ICE CREAM 


Made its way by the way its made 


Thrift 


“Thrift is the great fortune 
maker,” said Andrew Carnegie, 
and his life proved it. 

The right-using of all the val- 
ues of life is thrift. This is as 
true of your energies as it is of 
your money and material wealth. 


The student who employs his 
time and his strength construct- 
ively is almost sure to become one 
of the successful and dependable 
men of his community. 

To live according to principles 
of thrift requires strong charac- 
ter. 

Life insurance is a great insti- 
tution of thrift. It is a practi- 
cal system suited to the needs of 
every class. 


The first investment a man or a 
woman should make is life insur- 
ance, Endowments and Thrift 
policies not only furnish life in- 
surance but guarantee $1,000 or 
more in cash to the insured iy a 
specified term of years. 


When you finish school and en- 
ter the business or professional 
world, make it a point to save a 
portion of every dollar you earn 
right from the start. 

We are especially interested in 
the young men and women of the 
South, and would be glad to have 
you listed with our great number 
of patrons who are saving in this 
way. 

Thrift is one of the great lessons 
of life. System is necessary to 
success, 


A. M. BURTON, President 


LIFE AND CASUALTY. 
INSURANCE COMPANY 


Organized 1903 


Capital Stock $700,000.00 


Home Office—Nashville 


J. C. LAWSON 


PHONE MAIN 1465 


Moving, Household Goods 
and Storage 


We Buy and Sell All Kinds of Household Goods 


BRAMBLETT-HUNTER Co. 


PRINTERS AND PUBLISHERS 


This is One 


of Our Publications | | 


MAIN 3036 


521 COMMERCE ST. a 


As a parting message to teachers, 
schoolmates, classmates, friends— 
all, the Senior Class of 1925 presents 
this final issue of the Babbler. 


Coane ae ee mR eA NS Om 


"What would this babbler say—scis 7:18 


Today we are enjoying the happy 
associations of classmates and 
friends. Tomorrow we shall be dis- 
banded and set sail on life’s great 
expanse. 
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GRADUATING EXERCISES SUNDAY SERMON 
TO BE HELD TOMORROW| PREACHED BY 


“CLEAN-UP” DAY |STUDENTS MAKE PLANS TO. 
PREPARES FOR CONTINUE THEIR EDUCATION 


Class of Fifty-Three Members to Be Granted Diplomas. 
Class Address by C. . 


Feature of Program 


MISS DENNISON 
GIVES RECITAL 


Certificate Pupil in Piano and Voice 
Gives Very Pleasing ; 
Programme 


On Monday evening, May 18, Miss 
Hazel Dennison was presented in a 
piano and voice recital in Harding 
Hall. Miss Dennison is a pupil of 
Mrs. Harry R. Pierce (piano) and 
Miss Irma Lee Batey (voice), and 
her talent has long been recognize 
in the college as well as elsewhere. 
Receiving certificates in both depart- 
ments last year, Miss Dennison dili- 
gently continued her study this yer 
Her graduate recital was proo 
enough of this. Her tones. were 
clear, distinct, and pure, and with 
the touch of a master she held her 
audience spellbound 
tire program. ? 

ss cake well for the college, aoa 
Dennison, and teachers of this rf 
partment to be able to give nr 
a splendid rendition of such high- 

ss compositions. f 
votis Denwiioe wore a charming 
evening gown of peach colored taf- 
feta, trimmed in point lace. She re- 
ceived many beautiful flowers. 

The stage was decorated in roses 

nd wild daisies. 

The following program was suc- 
cessfully rendered: 
Program 


Piano— 
Villanella ..---------+----+" Raff 
ifs 2 ee cst wien Dudley Buck 
In a Boat _---------------< Grieg 
Will o’ Wisp ------------ Spross 
Piano— 
Polichinelle ~------------ Schutt 
Valse e minor ----------- Chopin 
Voice— 


S of India_- _Rimsky-Korsakov 
Hatk | Hark! the Lark--- Schubert 


Piano— 

Romance ------------- -- Arnold 
Danse Negre --------- Cyril Scott 

Voice— ; 

My Heart at Thy Sweet Voice 

(‘Samson - Delilah”) _Saint-Saen 
Pi no— . . . 
Volek de Concert----- Wieniawski 


. ; 
Herman Taylor: “I fear that in al 
my writing this year for the Babbler 
I haven’t written anything that will 
live.” 

Prof. Priestley: “Cheer up! Be 
thankful you’re alive in spite of what 
you have written.” 


Sambo: “‘What’s a university?” 

“A university am a place where 
they teaches you how to starve to 
death in a gentlemunly an cultured 


mannah.” 


"FAREWELL! 


mencement series is to be given to- 
morrow (Wednesday) at 10 a.m. 
this, the seniors of the class of 1925 
receive the rewards of their two 


through the en- 


M. Puilias Special 


The final number of the com- 


In 


years of faithful work and bid fare- 
well to the college with which they 
have been affiliated. In this class 
are fifty-three members all faithful 
and earnest workers. 

The assembly is to be opened by a 
song by the audience, after which 
there will be a Scripture reading and 
prayer. The senior class has three: 
numbers on the program for the day. 
Lorene Sims, first in the salutatory 
address, welcomes all to the exercises 
and tells how by patient endeavor 
the class members have attained the 
mark set before them. The class ora- 
tion by Sam Tatum on ‘Before Honor 
Goeth Humility,’ is to be no mean 
part of the program. In glowing 
terms he will tell how the aristocracy 
of God’s Kingdom must go down and 
live in the dust of humility. 

By virtue of his record in D. L. C., 
Herman Taylor will deliver the vale- 
dictory address. This occasion for 
the seniors calls for a very serious 
attitude of mind which is certainly 
expressed in this speech. He will tell 
of the sorrow it causes the class to 
know how that as the parting time 
comes the class must be disbanded. 
After this farewell message is given, 
C. M. Pullias will deliver the class 
address. This promises to be a mes- 
sage such as only the man who is 
to give it can make. 

Tomorrow ends the work of the 
class of 1925 at this place. Of the 
fifty-three members many will be 
teaching next year, others are plan- 
ning to preach the gospel, some few 
perhaps will further their education 
either here or elsewhere next fall. 
For all the time of parting has come 
all too soon. Two years have glided 
past as if on wings and one more day 
and all is over. 

‘The fact that the course is finished 
is hailed with delight by all, but re- 
egret comes that assodiations _ here 
must be brought to an end. Friend- 
ships must be retained in other ways 
than by direct personal contact; un- 
der-classmen must be bidden follow 
in the paths the seniors have taken. 


In leaving, the seniors carry with | 


them the deepest reverence and ad- 
miration of D. L. C., and the princi- 
ples for which she stands. There 
seems to be a strong tie binding stu- 
dents to their Alma Mater which 
cannot be said of alumni of other 
colleges. The class of 1925 carries 
from these halls added information 
of subject-matter, deeper reverence 
for the word of God and an abiding 
trust in the purpose and work of 
D. L. C.. It disbands wishing for the 
college and its friends unlimited suc- 
cess, bidding under-classmates strive 
to make real the vision of usefulness 
which they now see. 


FAREWELL! 


CLASS OF 1925 PRESENTS 


MORALITY PLAY, 


“EVERYWOMAN’ 


Seniors Exhibit Dramatic Ability in Program of Monday Even- 


ing, May 25. Play 


Has Its Lessons for Both 


Man and Woman 


DEBATE AND 
DINNER TODAY 


Societies Clash in Debate on the Mar- 
riage and Divorce Question 


Today (Tuesday, May 26) 


Today, May 26, 1925, is a great 
day for David Lipscomb College, 
friends and pupils. First of all there 
is a debate scheduled for 10 am., 
in which much interest 1s manifest- 
ed. This is an inter-society debate, 
an event fraught with interest for 
-every member or sympathizer of 
either society. The Calliopeans clash 
with the Lipscombs in a fight on the 
marriage and divorce question, the 
former maintaining that the federal 
government should regulate marriage 
and divorce, the latter denying that 
the national hear haere has such 
i r could best do so. : 
acy Vaughes and John R. Hovious 
are the Calliopean champions; Leslie 
G .Thomas and Earl Pullias are up- 
holding the Lipscomb position. As 
this goes to press, preparations are 
being made for the debate. The out- 
‘eome can only be anticipated at 
Piet feature of Alumni Day 
is the basket dinner on the canine 
Plans are made for an enjoyable 
meal, after which friends and ac- 
quaintances may mingle with one 
another in an afternoon of merri- 
ment, renewing old ties and making 
stronger old ones. 


Eo 

day we are enjoying the happy 
asacoiattons of classmates and 
friends. Tomorrow we shall be dis- 
banded and set gail on life’s great 


expanse. 


Last evening in Harding Hall the 
seniors gave a morality play, entitled 
“Everywoman.” Quite a bit of sen- 
jor talent was exhibited in the pres- 
entation of the play. 

Perhaps the most important event 

in senior life next to graduation 1s 
the senior play. This is looked for- 
ward to with much interest by every 
one. This year the class was so large 
that it would have been almost im- 
possible to have found a play in 
which every member of the class 
could have taken part. However, in 
“Byverywoman,” by Walter Browne, 
thirty-five of the fifty-three seniors 
are cast. 
' “Bverywoman’”’ is a morality play, 
in which “Nobody” assumes the re- 
snonsibilities. Nobody is in love with 
“Eyverywoman,” but she does not 
love him. She is in search of King 
Love, but is beguiled by Flattery; 
and scorning Truth, the mother of 
Love, she falls by the deception of 
Passion, disguised as Love. 


companions of Everywoman are 


S. P. PITTMAN COMMENCEMENT “Go to College” and “Stay in College” Clubs are formed for 


Former Teacher Here Has Been Se- 
lected to Preach Baccalaureate 


Sermon for Class of 1925 
W BT TcES ae ee Ut Se 


Expresses Love for the School. and 
Wishes for Seniors a Safe Ven- 


ture on Life’s Sea 


The Senior Class feels honored in 
having Brother S. P. Pittman to 
preach the commencement sermon, 
May 24, 1925. Brother Pittman has 
been on a “leave of absence” this 
year to the University of Tennessee. 
The following letter written by him 
to the Senior Class shows his love 
for the school: 

University of Tennessee, 
Knoxville, Tenn., 
May 15, 1925. 
Senior Class of David Lipscomb Col- 

lege, 1925. 

Dear Friends: I would feel rec- 
reant if I neglected to respond to 
your flattering note sent by your 
efficient and worthy president and 
secretary. 

To know that one is appreciated 
is the best compensation for labor 
and sacrifice. 

The word sacrifice reminds me that 
it has been, in a vital sense, a great 
deprivation—not to the use the word 
sacrifice—to be away from the Senior 
Class of D. L, C. the nast session. 
They—the most of them—you 
mean, made a splendid impression the 
previous session, from the beginning, 
and I feel sure another session’s as- 
sociation would have but confirmed 
that impression. 

You—I feel safe in saying the 
majority of you—will never realize 
what a great privilege you have had 
in being in such an institution as 
D. L. C. for one, two or even more 
years, untiy you get away. You may 
have a vague idea of that kind now, 
especially as the separating time ap- 
proaches, but you'll know it better 
by and by. 

This letter is a kind of “safety 
first”? matter with me, for if I fail 
entirely to come up to your expec- 


mencement sermon on the 24th, this 
insures a token of my interest in 
you and of good intentions, I trust. 
Anticipating a pleasant face to 
face meeting, and more particularly 
a safe venture on the part of each 
one of you upon the sea of life’s 
great expanse, | am 
Sincerely and yratefully, 
S. P. PITTMAN. 


FAREWELL! 


FIGHTH GRADE 
CRADUATION 


Pupils of Prof. Priestley Have Grad- 
uating Exercises on Friday | 


Evening, May 22 


On Friday night, May 22, the 
Grammar School Department of 
David Lipscomb College closed a suc- 
cessful year’s work with the grad- 
uating exercises in Harding Hall. 

Six girls and three boys compose 
the eighth grade class to be grad- 
uated into high school. They are as 
follows: Gladys Lamb, valedicto- 
rian;. Margaret Waller, salutatorian; 
Ruth Jordan, Geneva Higgins, Kim~ 
ball Stafford, Ernest: Holmes, Karl 
King and Otis T. Smith. All of these 
.have made plans to enter high school 
next session and most of them will 
be freshmen in that department here. 

The program for Friday night will 
consist of the orations to be deliv- 
ered by the pupils, some quartet num- 
bers, an address by Prof. A. G. Freed 
and delivery of certificates. 

Besides the regular seventh and 
eighth grade weeks 
State, the Bible has been taught 
‘daily to each pupil. This work has 
| been especially good and the follow- 
ing has been done: Genesis. and 
Exodus were studied with special 
stress on the Bible story of creation, 
the flood, lives of the patriarchs and 
Egyptian captivity. Memory work 
was assigned throughout. I Corin- 
thians 13; Romans 12; Psalms 1, 19, 
23; Ecclesiastes 12, and Matthew 5, 
6 and 7 were memorized. Joshua, 
the story of Saul and David in I 
Samuel, Ruth, Esther, Matthew and 
Mark were studied. 


Youth, Beauty and Modesty; but Plide boys in these grades have de- 


Modesty is forsaken in the quest 
Reauty dies, and Youth flees, so at 
last Everywoman recognizes Truth, 


ered twenty-minute talks from the 


>|floor on things covered in the Bible 


work, 
In addition to the regular course a 


the mother of Love, and Love suc-|jiterary society was organized and 


ceeds in upraising Everywoman. 


lgreat enthusiasm has been displayed 


Clean and wholesome moral les-|by every pupil of the Elementary 
sons are found in this play. To ev-| Department over the Saturday after- 


ery woman who nowadays listens to noon programs. 


flattery, goes in quest of love, and 
openly lays seige to the hearts of 


The motto of the 


society is embodied in its name, Ex-|Neely were obedient for once. 


celsior, and all of those in the higher 


men, this play may provide 4 kindly grades have expressed a desire to 


warning. 


learry out the motto 


in going on 


To every man it may suggest an: through high school and college. 


admonition, the text of which is con-! 


tained in the epilogue of the play: | 


“Be merciful, be just, be fair 
To every woman, everywhere. 
Her faults are many, 
Nobody’s the blame.” 
(Continued on page 2) 


The Grammar School was com- 


' posed of members from widely sep- 
Ge. 


arated sections. 


Allenhurst, 
Franklin, 


Murfreesboro, Nashville 


-and Clarksville, in Tennessee, and 


Taylorsville, Ky., sent students to it. 
Note: The success with which the 
(Continued on page 2) 


tations in trying to preach a com-| 


required by the} 


i“Chick” Jones showed that his past 


Campus and Buildings Are Set in Or- 
der for Various Activities of 


Next Week 


In order to encourage graduates 
of high schools to Fetcas their 
course in college and to encourage 
college students to stay in college, 
two clubs were recently organized in 
David Lipscomb College. These 
clubs were formed upon suggestion 
of the Tennessee Association of Col- 
leges and in order to promote the 
state to the high standing in educa- 
tion which she deserves. 

These clubs, the “Go to College” 
and “Stay in College” clubs are pro- 
phesied to be real means of causing 
many to secure better and more ex- 
tnsive training. Before organizing 
the clubs several of the young men 
of the institution made talks at 
chapel in which they expressed them- 
selves as wishing to go to college or 
stay in college. The advantages of 
an education were thiroughly dis- 
cussed and interest was at a high 
pitch when President Boles called 
for nominations for officers of the 
“Stay in College” Club. The contest 
resulted in the election of Leslie 
G. Thomas, president; Merwin 
Gleaves, vice-president, and Lillie 
Mae Brown, secretary. 

Prof. Freed presided while officers 
were chosen for the “Go to College” 
Club. The High School students 
evinced great desires to go to col- 
lege—to be above the average per- 
son. Chosen as officers were Ster- 
ling Jones, president; Elmer Taylor, 
vice-president; Frances Neely, secre- 
tary, and John P. Lewis, treasurer. 

These clubs have entered upon 
their work. Many or practically all 
of the senior high class are intend- 
ing to enter college here next fall 
and many of the present senior 
class in college are making plans to 
further their education either here 
or elsewhere. It is hoped that 
through the influence of the ‘Stay 
in College’? Club that in a few years 
a class of four-year students may be 
secured for this college and cause it 
to take its place among the standard 
four-year colleges of the country. 

David Lipscomb College 
recognized as one of the best of 
junior colleges and has formulated 
plans for offering degrees to those 
who finish four years work here. The 
“Stay in College” Club bids fair to 


ROOMS VISITED 


‘Girls -and Boys Interchange Visits. 
Ribbons Are Awarded to the 
Best-Kept Rooms 


In order to have the campus and 
buildings ready for commencement 
week, the various classes spent ‘the 
afternoon of Friday, May 8, in cléan- 
ine up the buildings and campus. 
This task was attacked in a system- 
atic way, the seniors taking second 
floor of the administration building 
and the juniors the first floor. The 
senior high school class set the gym- 
nasium in order, and the other high 
school classes clearer the campus of 
all bits of paper ann trash which 
marred its appearance. 

Rooms Made Clean 

It was arranged and announced 
by President Boles, on Thursday. 
‘hat Avalon Home and Lindsay Hall 
were to be thrown open for inspe- 
tion. Committees were appointed to 
judge and award prizes to the occu- 
nants of the best rooms. On Thurs- 
day night both dormitories were 
made busy with the energy put forth 
by students in cleaning up their 
rooms. The soft tap, tap of hammer 
could be heard over the halls as pic- 
tures were arranged on the walls. It 
was indeed marvelous how great a 
transformation could be wrought by 
so little work. 

Rooms Are Awarded Ribbons 

Immediately following lunch Fri- 
day a committee of girls entered 
Lindsay Hall and as many boys for 
the first time set foot in Avalon 
Home. After the rooms had been 
judged, the doors were swung open, 
and all the boys flocked to Avalon 
Home, and as eagerly came the fair- 
er sex to visit the rooms of the boys. 
These visits were indeed revelations 
to all. The girls expressed surprise 
.e seeing the boys keep such nice 
rooms. and the boys took care to see 
that “her” room was visited and in- 
spected also. After an hour spent in 
going from room to room, all were 


ordered to their Own domains and |influence some who finish the junior 
the judges pinned ribbons on the} college course to complete their un- 
prize-winning rooms. The three best 


dergraduate work here. 
rooms on each floor were selected 


and blue, red, and white ribbons giv- 
en to the winning rooms, 
™m Lindsay Halli the 
ribbons were: 
First Floor—Dudley and Gardner, 
(Continued on page 2) 


SENIOR HIGH 
PRESENTS PLAY 


Comedy of Mystery, ““Anne-What’s- 
Her-Name’”’ Is Greatly Appre- 
ciated by Audience May 9 


Farewell, D. L. C.! 


Classmates, goodbye, we've 
friends so long, 
Teachers, farewell, ’tis our farewell 

song. 
Soon to our homes we our journeys 
must make, 
Knowing that life with it’s honor’s 
at stake. 
Classmates, good-bye! 


Teachers, farewell! 
Seniors, 1925! Adieu! 


been 


winners of 


On Saturday evening, May 9, at 
eight o’clock, the senior high school 
class presented “Anne What’s-Her- 
Name,” a comedy of mystery in 
three acts and a prologue, by Walter 
Pen Hare. This play was well ren- 
dered and proved to be one of the 
best presented here by any class this 
year. The success of the play was 
largely due to Miss Crabtree, assisted 
by Miss Lillian Burton, who was 
chosen by the class as manager for 
the performance. 

Cast of Characters 


The program tonight (Tuesday) 
consists of the graduating exercises 
of the senior high school class, in 
which twenty students receive their 
diplomas. The program, which has 


Tony Wheat-__._--_- John P. Lewis | 2&2 announced, follows: 

Burks (his valet)... - James Boles Chorus Migthy One Forever 

AT IGN os oo cues wn Eloise Sutton More. 

PO OER io aaa ais Nellie Potts| Salutatory, Corinne Smith. 

tee NS 8 Gr ele Sele cana eae ie 7h Greenlee ee < 5 pont Jones. 
ON oo oe sep ck we iliian Burton 4 A fla ea ce : 

| Witte Peabody. ~~ Sterling Jones] Valedictorian, “Elmer Taylor. 

SS apace em achaacimshartaake = go be Pl er Chorus, “When the South Wind 

ha WIGS ee Christine Martin Softly Blownig.” 

mip “Schafer trata Frances Neely | “Class address, P. L. Harned, State 

4 u ee ri peor Emerson Simpkins Superintendent. 

eo Armstrong Jones} “Presentation of diplomas, Vice- 

Nancy —--~------.-- Corinne Smith | president A. G. Freed 

Bbenerer. oot Sam McFarland ape” : 


Those who will receive diplomas 
are given here: 
Nellie Potts, Trenton, Tenn. 
Ruth Jordan, Smyrna, Tenn. 
Christine Martin, Nashville. Tenn. 
Eloise Sutton, Nashville, Tenn. 
Corinne Harwell, Nashville, Tenn. 
Corinne Smith, Mt. Hope, Ala. 
Lilian Burton, Nashville, Tenn. 
Frances Neely, Nashville, Tenn. ° 


Mrs. Whittle Ruth Jordan 

The sendor high class presented 
one of the best programs that has 
been given at D. L. C. this year. The 
way in which this play was presented 
proves beyond contradiction that the 
class has rare talent in dramatics. 
Every part was rendered well and 
each characterization was one which 
deserves much commendation. Mr. 


John e Lewis, SS the lead- oes brah Brinkley, Nashville, 
ing part, was exceedingly good. As : ‘ . . 

is characteristic - Mr. Lewis, he be- ane H. Boles, ‘McMinnville, 
eame no entangled in the ‘Web of |- , 

Romance” that he married a girl and ie bag a Soa ti 
it was some time before he knew Tenn TERE Os papas | 


who she was. James Boles, who was 
Mr. Lewis’ valet, proved that he could 
be very serviceable if he so desired. 
Misses Eloise Sutton. and Frances 
Miss 
Nellie. Potts pictured the character 
of the present-day flapper to perfec- 
tion. Miss Frances Greenlee we now 
know will undoubtedly be a_ very 
amiable elderly lady. When Miss 
Lillian Burton, who payed the part 
of house maid, entered upon a scene 
the faces of all broadened into a grin 
and when she finished her speecehs 
they were laughing heartily. Mr. 


Homer Dudley, Morehead, Miss. 
Foy R. Sweaney, Nashville. Tenn. 
Carl Pace, Cuba Landing, Tenn. 
Roy Selby, Montgomery, Ala. 
Todd Porter, Williamsport, Tenn. 
Armstrong Jones, Franklin, Tenn. 
Elmer Taylor, Kelso, Tenn. 
Sterling Jones, Nashville, Tenn. 


D. B. No. 1, D: B. No. 2, D. B. No. 
120, D. B. No. 150—-who? April 25, 
1925—where? 


More and more are we made to 
realize that if you want a thing done 


(Continued on page 2). you must do it yourself, 


is now! 


Purpose of Encouraging Students to Pursue 
Their Studies in College . 


RECITAL BY _ 
PIANO PUPILS 


Event of May 16 Was of Much In- 


terest. Immensely Enjoyed 


by Audience 


A piano recital given by the pupils 
of Mrs. Pierce on medas oll ee 
May 16, was given as the first of 
many commencement numbers. 
Others follow in rapid order until 
May 27. 

_The program consisted of appre- 
clative numbers and was rendered 
In such a way as to develop within 
the hearers a keener sense of appre- 


ciation for music. The program was 
as foilows: 


Polka Brillante 


Sateen bee Spindler 
Enola Rucker 

ak CON ge Thome 
Myrtle Baars 

MERTON oe Ganschals 
Ruth Jordan 

Ghosts _____ od Seat Sti ee Schytte 
Nell Conlee 

TOW NGO La Forge 

VGH DGBCe sae Friml 
Miriam Jones 

Dome: Agate oe bai Heins 

JRCK Of Heatheo os Farrar 
; Louise Burton 

70. BORE aor Cc ia eee Grieg 

Robbie MecCanless 

Proeifie ico ken Rachmaninoff 

Country Dance _.___--_- Beethoven 
Eugene Moss 

DOUG Bole oe ee oe cae Staub 


Mary Blankenship 
Blue Danube Waltz._..Strauss-Mills 
Nell Conlee 
SE Ae fe ESI Bartlett 
Lorine Sims 
a oe a EE Ea a Wieniawski 
Hazel Dennison 


“Every courtship should be entered 
with a view of marriage,” says one. 
Is there going to be no marriage 
result from all these D. L. C. court- 
ships? Speed un, fellows. Tomor- 
row is your last day. 


If you have enjoyed your school 
paper this year, please support the 
editor next year. A person who 
writes 10,000 words a week all by 
himself for a college paper soon 
runs out of ammunition. Try it. 


We never believed very much in 
signs, but would like to know what 
certain cross-finger, clap-handed ges- 
tures which we see mean. Who 
knows? 


FAREWELL! 


TWENTY HIGH SCHOOL 
STUDENTS TO GRADUATE 


Graduating Exercises Are to Be Held This (Tuesday) Evening. 
Class Has Attractive Program Arranged. 
List of Graduates Given 


ALUMNUS TO — 
GO TO JAPAN 


Arrangements Complete for Mr. and 
Mrs. Morehead to Labor as Mis- 


sionaries in Japan 


Notice has been made and con- 
firmed that in a few months an 
alumnus of D. L. C. will be in Japan 
°s a missionary. Mr. B. D. More- 
head and wife are sailing in thé sum- 
mer or fall for those far-away lands 
to carry the gospel of Jesus Christ to 
those who know not God. The con- 
rregation at Waverly-Belmont is 
financing the movement. 

A reporter for the Babbler: inter- 
viewed Mr. Morehead and_= gained 
from him information as to the work. 
Mr. Merehead is an alumnus of 1924. 
His wife was formerly Miss Nellie 
Hertzka, a special student here for 
Sve years. These two were married 
May 26, 1924. They lived a year in 
Maurv County, where he taught 
school and preached. Since return- 
ing to Nashville, Mr. Morehead states 
that he has a desire to leave every- 
thing and preach to the heathen. 
Therefore, arrangements are made 
for him to leave soon and occupy the 
house built for Miss Sarah Andrews. 

The college rejoices to know of 
this noble decision and commends 
the two to their new work. Such a 
willingness to sacrifice all for the 
cause of Christ cannot go unreward- 
ed. Many souls are sure to be saved 
by this noble decision of Mr. and 
a Morehead. 

e Lipscomb Society, of whic 
Mr. Morehead was an active eae 
while here, rejoices in Mr. More- 
head’s decision. He js leaving for 
twenty years, returning every five 
years for a one-year stay. 
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CLASS ROLL | 
OF SENIORS 725 


Honor Members Announced and Class 
Roll Given.  Fifty-Three 


Names are on the List 


In bidding farewell to D. L. C., the 
Babbler heye gives a list of the 
seniors who leave these walls this 
year. Of the fifty-three members of 
the class several plan to teach, others 
plan to further their education here 
or elsewhere. 


The officers and honor members of 
the class are: 


J. Roy Vaughan, President. 
Geo. W. Kinnie, Vice-President. 
Eleanor Frazier, Secretary. 
Hazel Dennison, Treasurer. 
Herman Taylor, Valedictorian. 
Lorine Sims, Salutatorian. 
Sam Tatum, Class Orator. 
Allen Wood, Class Prophet. 
Cecil Clark, Historian. 

Freda Landers, Giftorian. 
Eleanor Frazier, Class Poet. 


The class roll with addresses fol- 
lows: 

J. Roy Vaughan, Jackson, Miss. 

Eleanor Frazier, Pulaski, Tenn. 

George Kinnie, Franklin, Tenn. 

Hazel Dennison, Nashville, Tenn. 

Alex Burford, Oakland, Miss. 
im Landers, Highland Home, 

a. 

Sam Tatum, Shop Springs, Tenn. 

Frankie Northern, Lebanon, Tenn. 

Allen Wood, McMinnville, Tenn. 

La Nelle Goodwyn, Dresden, Tenn. 

Cecil Clark, Cowan, Tenn. 

Alice Blair, Lebanon, Tenn. 

Herman Taylor, Kelso, Tenn. 

Ruth McCarley, Florence, Ala. 

Philip Parham, Franklin, “Tenn. 

Thelma McMahan, Franklin, Tenn. 

Thelma McMahan, Springfield, 
Tenn. 

Owen White, Florence, Ala. 

Mary Ethel Baines, Oneonta, Ala. 

Andrew Mason, McMinnville, Tenn. 

Martha Lewers, Senatobia, Miss. 

Leonard Kirk, Hampshire, Tenn. 

Margaret Lewers, Senatobia, Miss. 

Conrad Copeland, Bronson, Fla. 

Myrtle Baars, Linden, Tenn. 

Elmo Phillips, Aspen Hill, Tenn. 

Lillian Cox, Martin, Tenn. 

Bruce Crawley, Sale Creek, Tenn. 

Irene Burch, Moulton, Ala. 

Ennis Hughes, Tuckerman, Ark. 

Gertrude Russell, Sparta, Tenn. 

William Brown, Sprata, Tenn. 

Coral Williams, Sparta, Tenn. 

Henry Carter, Sparta, Tenn. 

Joyce Whitelaw, Brownsville, 
Tenn. 

Graves Williams, Sparta, Tenn. 

Nell Carver, Mt. Juliet, Tenn. 

James Greer, Pikeville, Tenn. 

Lois Cullum, Nashville, Tenn. 

James Camp, Sparta, Tenn. 

Katherine Johnson, Senatobia, 
Miss. 

Cullen Dixon, Senatobia, Miss. 

Oma Morton, Columbia, Tenn. 

Roy Johnson, Senatobia, Miss. — 

Mary Lois Dixon, Senatobia, Miss. 

Leslie Carver, Mt. Juliet, Tenn. 

Thelma Soyars, Springfield, Tenn. 

Charles Smith, Valdosta, Ga. 

Ladye Cullie Gaither, Woodbury, 
Tenn. : 

Lorene Sims, Iron City, Tenn. 

Leonte Sims, Iron City, Tenn. 

Pearl Smith, Horse Cave, Ky. 

Ora Lou Winters, Springfield, 
Tenn. 

Frances Camp, Sparta, Tenn. 

All seniors are asked to report to 
the management of the Babbler next 
year so that readers may know of the 
class of 1925. Though separated, the 
class may in this way be united, as 
all will be merged in devotion and 
admiration for David Lipscomb Col- 


lege. 


SENIOR HIGH 
GIVES PLAY 


(Continued from page 1) 


“love-making” had not been done in 
He can now make use of his 


vain. i 
experience. Mr. Hunter played his 
part well. The author advises him 


to seek employment with the secret 
service agency. (Note: The author 
is pleased to note that Mr. Hunter 
has a permanent mustache. It is 
hoped it will not give him trouble 
falling off.’ Everyone who witnessed 
the presentation of this play could 
very easily visualize Miss Christine 
Martin in her old age. Judge Bunby 
was played by Mr. Emerson Simp- 
kins. He and Mr. Armstrong Jones 
are to be commended on the way 
they acted their parts. Miss Corinne 
Smith is advised to take less chances 
in the selection of her husband in 
actual life than she did in the play. 
Mr. McFarland proved to interested 
parties that he would make a faithful 
husband. Miss Ruth Jordan proved 
to be as persistent in characteriza- 
tion as in real life. 


FAREWELL! 


‘|in-chief for next year. 


SENIORS PRESENT 
“EVER YWOMAN” 


(Continued from page 1) 


; A 
Everywoman is played by Miss 
Lois Cullum who is indeed charming 
in her interpretation. 
The other characters are as fol- 
lows: 


Characters 
Nobody—J. Roy Vaughan. 
Youth, Beauty, Modesty (Every- 
woman’s companions) — Eleanor 


Frazier, Lillian B. Cox, Thelma 
Sayers. 

Flattery—Alex Burford, 

Truth (a witch)—Myrtle Baars. 

King Love (Son of Truth)—Elmo 
Phillips. 

Bluff and Stuff (stage managers) — 
Ennis Hughes, Philip Parham. 

Pert, Flirt, Dimples, Curls, Giggles, 
Shape, Curves, Smiles, Sly (Chorus 


Girls)-Freda Landers, LaNelle 
Goodwyn, Mary Ethel Baines, 
Martha Lewers, Nelle Carver, 
Thelma McMahan, Alice Blair, 


_Ruth McCarley, Frankie Northern. 
Time (a call boy)—Charles P. Smith. 
Wealth (a millionaire) —Bill Mason. 
Witless (a nobleman)—Alex Bur- 

ford. 

Conscience (Everywoman’s 
maiden )—Hazel Dennison. 

Passion (an actor)—-George Kinnie. 

Grovel and Sneak (servants)—Bill 
Brown, James Camp. 

Puff (a press agent)—Leslie Carver. 

Age—Herman Taylor. 

Greed—Joyee Whitelaw. 

Self—Oma Morton. 

Vanity—Mary Tittle. 

Vice—Mildred Formby. 

Law and Order - (policemen)—Roy 
Johnson, Owen White. 

Charity—James Greer. 


hand- 


CLEAN-UP DAY 
PREPARES FOR 
COMMENCEMENT 


(Continued from page 1) 


No. 101, blue ribbon; Scott and 
Craddock, No. 106, red ribbon; Aber- 
nathy and Walker, No. 108, white 
ribbon. 

Second Floor—Herman and Elmer 
Taylor, No. 241, blue ribbon; Dodd 
ond Gleaves, No. 238, red ribbon; 
Greer and Montgomery, No. 230, 
white ribbon. 

Third Floor—Byers and Hollings- 
worth, No. 360, blue ribbon; Hale 
and Cave, No. 349, red ribbon; 
juan and Pace, No. 354, white rib- 

on. 

In Avalon Home winnres of rib- 
bons were: 

First Floor—Tolene Russell and 
Christine Edmondson, blue; Mildred 
Formly, Freda Landers, Lorena Bar- 
ber, red; Frankie Northern and Lil- 
lie Mae Brown, white. 

Second Floor—Mary O. Jones and 
Thelma Sayars, blue; Gladys Bryson 
and Cullie Gaither, red; Hazel Den- 
nison and Oma Morton, white. 

Third Floor—Irene and Hazel 
Burch, blue; Jimmie Ruth Harrell, 
red; Lorene and Leonte Sims, white. 


Campus and Buildings Cleaned 


When room inspection was over, 
the classes went to their work and 
worked earnestly for hours; and 
when the day was almost done, class 
rooms were clean, windows were 
shining, the campus was clean, and 
all were tired yet happy that their 
home was so much more attractive 
than before. Visitors for commence- 
ment may well note the improvement 
and by visiting a few rooms learn 
that there are among David Lipscomb 
College students those who are al- 
ready good housekeepers. Certainly 
the results of the day’s work were 
sufficient to convince that the day 
was well spent. 


EIGHTH GRADE 
a GRADUATION 


(Continued from page 1) 


Grammar School Department has 
met is due to the earnest efforts of 
Professor Priestley and his able as- 
sistant, Miss Aloise Herndon. Mr. 
Priestley entered school here in 1920, 
wias successively elected president of 
the senior high school, junior college 
and senior college classes, was three 
times voted best all-round athlete 
and twice most popular man in stu- 
dent body. He is an alumnus of 
1924. He has been employed as prin- 
cipal of the grammar school and di- 
rector of athletics at D. L. C. for the 
year 1925-26. “Skipper,” as he is 
affectionately named, is a real man. 
Editor. 


SYMPATHY! 

To next staff of Babber: 

The work of the staff this year is 
not presented as a standard. It is no 
boast or egoism for me to say I am 
in hearty sympathy with the editor- 
All you have 
to do, Mr. Editor, is to write the 
paper each time. You may insist all 
you wish but never will more than 
ten per cent of your staff work. If 
you are able to write a good paper 
your staff will be praised and per- 
haps you may. You may sit up all 
night writing and have all kinds of 
visitors who sit about, but never can 
be influenced to write a word. 

Your work will be pleasant and 
profitable if you apply yourself. 
There is only one essential qualifica- 
tion for an editor—he must be will- 
ing to work from morn to night week 
in’ and week out. Best wishes to the 
Babbler and to David Lipscomb Col- 


lege. 
ene HERMAN TAYLOR, 
Ed.-in-Chief of Babbler, 1924-25. 


Progress has never been achieved 
by the masses but by the individual. 
This indicates that the person under 
the spell of the crowd is not a crea- 
tive thinker and cannot take his 
place as a real leader. 


September 16, 1924, to May 275 


1923. 
Only a few days, yet each fraught 


with its advantages of culture and 


refinement. May the influence of 


such be felt throughout life. 


| reader. 


‘| farewell issue. 


THE BABBLER 


MISS CULLUM __.|MISS BAARS_ __ 
ENTERTAINS| GIVES READING 


4 
Talented Young Graduate of Expres- 
sion Entertains a Number of 


Her College Friends 


Talented Graduate of Expression 
Presents “The Woman” to 
Delighted Audinece 


David Lipscomb College was hon- 
ored with a splendid program on the 
evening of May 19, 1925, when Miss 
Crabtree, instructor in expression, 
presented Miss Myrtle Baars in her 
recital. Miss aars gave “The 
Woman,” a play in three acts by 
Albert Payson Terhune. The play 
was rendered beautifully and artisti- 
cally and was enjoyed by a large au- 
dience. At times Miss Baars almost 
moved her audience to tears so won- 
derful was her reading. The char- 
acterization was good and Miss 
Baars’ personality was revealed, es- 
pecially through the character of 
Wanda Kelly, the office girl. 

Miss Baars is an attractive and 
much-loved student of D. L. C. and 
will be greatly missed as she goes 
out from this place. Everyone wishes 
her success and happiness in her life 
work. 


On Thursday afternoon, May 8, 
Miss Lois Cullum, a graduate of the 
ixpression Department, entertained 
some of her many friends with a 
matinee tea, given in the reception 
room of Avalon Home. The room 
was beautifully and artistically deco- 
rated with roses and wild blossoms. 
Seats were arranged for fifty. 

Miss Cullum gave a very charming 
interpretation of ‘Enter page wn 
by Gilda Varesi and Dolly Byrne. 
She wore a dainty afternoon frock 
of printed Georgette crepe and her 
corsage was of sweet peas in har- 
monizing colors. 

After the reading the guests were 
served with hot tea. Those assisting 
Miss Cullum were: Misses Lillian 
Burton, Mary O. Jones, Freda Lan- 
ders, Frankie Northern, Elizabeth 
Cullum, Eleanor Frazier and Myrtle 
Baars. While the tea was_ being 
served, Misses Toline Russell and 
Gwendolyn Moss rendered several 
beautiful piano and violin solos. 

Messrs. Walter Campbell and Elmo 
Philips acted as ushers. _ 

Miss Cullum is a very talented 
She expects to enter Pea- 
body College next year. The future 
looks bright for her and she is to be | 
congratulated. 


THE BABBLER“ 
BIDS FAREWELL 


Editor Summarizes Work of the Year, 
Thnaking Staff Members, and 
Expressing Sorrow at Sur- 
rendering Work 


FAREWELL! 


MEMBERS BID 
CLUB ADIEU 


Honorary Member Commends the 
Work of the Club and Bids 


Farewell to Members 


One of the greatest favors bestom- 
ed upon the writer during the cur- 
rent year has been the distinction of 
beine called “Honorary member of 
the F. RB. Club.” This title has car- 
ried with it certain honors which 
have come to no. other young man 
in school. 

Composing the club are five girls, 
members of the junior class. These 
girls are among the fairest of the 
land. of the highest social and moral 
standing, and certainly of the most 
»romising type of girls. There can 
be no praise spoken of them which 
would he undeserving. The writer 
wishes in this article to tender his 
thanks for all favors shown him by 
the girls. It has indeed been an in- 
spiration to him to be affiliated with 
this band. Often there have come 
discouragements, but as often some 
“FR. BR.” has come with an offer to 
help in any way possible. Such 
deeds as this can but eall forth the 
most commendable words from one 
who has been favored. 

But, as is the case with all school 
associations, the “F. bk.” club must 
have its farewell meeting. Only three 
of the five are continuing their work 
here next year. The honorary mem- 
ber, being. a senior this year, does 


As stated in the last issue of the 
Babbler, this the Senior issue is the 
For eight months the 
student body has received the Bab- 
bler twice each month, but no more 
will it be issued by the prseent staff, 
for those who have been so diligent 
may and do now lay aside their pens 
and enjoy the fruits of their labors. 

‘According to previous promise, a 
report of the work of staff members 
will be made in this issue. The writ- 
er of this article, who is the editor- 
in-chief of the Babbler, intends to be 
just and fair in his criticism and 
praises of the various writers. At 
the beginning of the year these staff 
members were selected: 

Allen Wood—Lipscomb editor. 

Roy Vaughan—Calliopean editor. 

Hazel Dennison—Kappa Nu edi- 


cr. 

Freda Landers—Sapphonean edi- 
tor. 
Myrtle Baars—Senior College edi- 


tor. : net return. Yet with this writing 
_ Mary O. Jones—Junior College ed-| goes a promise that frequent shall 
itor. ; ; _ | be the visits to D. L. C. where ties 

Sam McFarland—-Senior High edi- | may be renewed and where the “F. 
tor. d _ |.” club may again meet to exchange 

Eleanor Frazier—Exchange edi-| ideas and formulate plans for mak- 
tor. ing veople happy and making the 


Andrew Mason and Leo L. Boles— 
Sport editors. 

H. J. Priestley—Faculty adviser. 

After an extensive study of the 
work of each society and class it is 
found that some have fallen short in 
the work. The task imposed upon 
each society and class for each issue 
has been the writing of two thousand 
words. Some have responded each 
time with their parts; others have 
been very negligent and fave placed 
extra work on those who have been 
in charge. The work of the society 
has been at the same time the work 


world a better place in which for 
man to dwell. 

At this writing the club plans a 
feast in the college dining hall for 
the night of May 23, and discussions 
are under way for a trip to Shelby 
Park on May 24. If such are not 
miscarried, readers may rest assured 
that two other thrilling chapters have 
been added to the already volumi- 
nous history of the organization. — 

In parting many sad farewells are 
nredicted, especially on the part of 
those who are not returning next 
fall. Those who have been such good 


of some class. Of the societies, it 
has. been found that most of the ma- 
terial has been contributed by the 
Lipscomb and Kappa Nu = societies. 
Of the classes, the seniors have led, 
the juniors contributing much, but 
the high school very little. These 
facts are given not as a rebuke to 
any of the staff, but as a matter of 
promise. Especial credit is due to 
Miss Frazier as exchange editor who 
has been very diligent in her work 


friends must part, trusting to meet 
both in the exchange department and 


again at some convenient time. The 
writer wishes to assure the five mem- 
bers—“Weese,” “Dimples.” “Trixie,” 
“Ginger” and “Judy”—that in his 
work there shall always be found 
time for remembering the “F. B.” 
club and to trust that there may 
come many times when all the mem- 
bers may be present at D. L. C. for 
one and many reunions in which shall 
be blended the trust, respect, esteem 
and love that now binds it the one 
to the other. Until such meeting 
may be held all that can be done now 
is to bid the members each in turn 
a fond and affectionate farewell. 


INFLUENCE | 


We should always realize that per- 
sonal influence is so big a part of life 
that it should not be overlooked. No 
one is so big nor so small that he or 
she is without influence. Our. every 
word or deed has its influence. None 
are above being influenced if they 
are honest. That’s why it is so nces- 
sary that we choose our associates 
with the greatest of care, for the 
adage, “evil communications corrupt 
good morals,” is as true to day as 
when it was first spoken. 

We may think we are independent 
but deep in our souls there are peo- 
pl who hav a big influence over us. 
“Life itself is influence.” It may 
be the memory of a parent or a 
schoolmate, or possibly the story of 
some eminent life there are numer- 
ous forces influencing us. Now 
whether this influence be good or 
bad is a personal question which 
a Ate should ask himself or. her 
self. 

Where there is interest there is 
bound to be influence. Our friends 
can either make or break us by 
their influence, and for this reason 
we should choose our friends as care- 
fully as we would choose a precious 
gift. 


as a writer. 

_As stated in a former article, the 
aim of the editors has been to make 
the Babbler a worth-while publica- 
tion. There has been much praise 
given the publication during the cur- 
rent year and at the same time very 
much criticism. That the paper has 
widely advertised the college is a set- 
tled fact. 


Its circulation of over two 
thousand has reached even distant 
counties, carrying the news of a 
school where each pupil studies the 
Bible. No apologies are made for 
the contents of the paper. The edi- 
tor has worked hard at his task and 
has endeavored to make the paper 
of interest. It is with much regret 
that the work is given over to an- 
other. The title of editor-in-chief 
of a school paper such as the Bab. 
bler is no mean distinction; the work 
has grown fascinating and profitable, 
but this issue completes the work. 
The sixteen issues of the 1924-25 
Babbler go on file as only a strong 
effort at school journalism and not 
as a standard for future years. With 
this issue, therefore, the staff of the 
Babbler bids its readers adieu. 


ALL CONFUSED 


If you love a man, he isn’t worth 
it. 
If you don’t love him, you don’ 


know what you want. 
If you lead him on you're a ffirt. 
If you ignore him, you’re heartless. 
If he 
cenary. 
If he hasn’t any money. you’re 


has money, you’re mer- 


So accustomed is Ennis Hughes to 
hearing motions made in society and 
class meetings that when a recent 
letter from Prof. Pittman was read 


foolish. 
If he’s old, you’re robbing the 
grave. 


i Ral young, you're robbing the in class meeting, he habitually yelled, 
If you stay at home, you're an old “T move that we accept the letter.” 
maid. 


If readers knew just who wrote the 
material for this paper they would 
call it ‘A Senior’s Edition” instead 
of “Senior Edition.” 


1936! 
Creer: “Married vet, old man?”. 
Kirk: “No, but I’m engaged, and 
that’s as good as rnarried.” 
Greer: “It’s better, if you only 


| knew it.” 


If you don’t, you’re a rounder. 
For the love of Mike—what’s a 
poor girl to do? . 


Another round of the educational 
ladder has been scaled by fifty-three 
senors of D. L. C. There are yet 
other heights to attain. Let’s go to 
the top where there is plenty of room 
and where a clear perspective of 
life may be secured. 


EANS ENTERTAIN 
oiddeaa WITH GARDEN PARTY 


Kappa N 
7, 1925. 


Occasion. 


The Sapphonean Society delight- 
fully entertained the Kappa Nu So- 
ciety on May 7. The entertainment 
was in the form of a garden party 
on the girls’ campus directly in front 
of Avalon Home. Ufon arrival the 
guests were immediately served 
frappe. The happy voices and laugh- 
ter of the girls mingled harmoniously 
with the musie rendered by the Ju- 
nior Class Orchestra. composed of 
Miss Nell Conlee, pianist; Miss Gwen- 
dolyn Moss, violinist, and Miss Sarah 
McGill and Mr. Robert Thurman, 
saxophonists. 


There were many interesting fea- 
tures with which the Sapphoneans 
kept their guests highly entertained. 
Two prizes were offered, one to the 
couple writing the best description 
of a “D. L. C. courtin’ couple,” and 
won by Misses Anne Beasley and 
Eleanor Frazier; the other to the 
couple naming rightly the trees on 
Avalon campus, won by Misses Chris- 
tine Ward and La Nelle Goodwyn. 


To finish off happily the frolics a 
salad course with tea was served. 


The Kappa Nus left feeling that 
a garden party given by such charm-. 
ing hostesses as the Sapphoneans 


proved to be was “the mostest fun |. 


yet.”’ 


FINAL ROLL 
OF HONOR 


Roll for Eighth Month Is Published. 
List of Names of Honor Pupils 
for Year Is Collected 


The honor roll for the last month 
(eighth month) shows 64 on College 
list and 22 on High School list. This 
month closed on Saturday, May 2. 
Saturday, May 23, closes the term 
examinations for the spring quarter 
and the final honor roll cannot be 
published. The roll for the eighth 
month: 


College 

Myrtle Baars, Anne Beasley, Alice 
M. Blair, Edward Bourne, Dorothy 
Breeding, Lillie Mae Brown, Gladys 
Bryson, Leslie Carver, Nelle Carver, 
Walter Campbell, H. L. Carter, Mar- 
garet Carter, Conrad Copeland, Lil- 
lian Cox, Bruce Crawley, Hazel Den- 
nison, Bertie DePriest, Mary Lois 
Dixon, Cullen Dixon, Venson Dixon, 
Jewel Edmondson, Mildred Formby, 
Robert Fox, Eleanor Frazier, Doro- 
thy Freeman, Ladye C. Gaither, 
Clarence Garner, La Nelle Goodwyn, 
James Greer, Aloise Herndon, Ethel 
Hardison, Jimmie Ruth Harrell, John 
R. Hovious, Ennis Hughes, Clayton 
L. James, Roy Johnson, Miriam 
Jones, Nannie Dunn Jones, Leonard 
Kirk, George Kinnie, Inez Kinnie, 
Andrew Mason, Oma Morton, Philip 


Parham, Elmo Phillips, H. T. Rob- 
erts, Lorene Sims, Pearl Smith, 
Graham Smith, Thelma  Soyars, | 


| Leona Stubblefield, Sam Tatum, Her- 


man Taylor, Mary Little, H. Fee 
Thomas, Leslie G. Thomas, Robert 
Thurman, Owen White, Joyce White- 
law, Graves Williams, Coral Wil- 
liams, Ora Lou Winters, Allen Wood, 
He TS oWrirnt: 
High School 

Harold Beckwith, John Clifford, 
Ollie Cuff, Kathryn Cullum, Eliza- 
beth Cullum, Luther Deacon, Forrest 
Deacon, Corinne Harwel, Clyde Hale, 
James Hollingsworth, S. P. Lowry, 
Gerald Montgomery, Harriette Orn- 
dorff, Karl Pitts, Nellie Potts, Andy 
T. Ritchie, Enola Rucker, Fred Scott, 
Roy Selby, Corinne Smith, Vernon 
Spivey, Elmer Taylor. 

Honor Roll for Year 

A survey of all the honor rolls pub- 
lished in the Babbler for the current 
year shows that several have been 
on every honor roll. The available 
rolls were for months 2, 8, 4, 5, 6, 7 
and 8. In the college department 
the following were on all rolls: 

Myrte Baars, Linden, Tenn. 

Anne Beasley, Franklin, Tenn. 

Hazel Dennison, Nashville, Tenn. 

Eleanor Frazier, Pulaski, Tenn. 

Jimmie Ruth Harrell, Birmingham, 
Ala. 

Miriam Jones, Henry, Tenn. 

George Kinnie, Franklin, Tenn. 

Andrew Mason, McMinnville, Tenn. 

Lorene Sims, Iron City, Tenn. 

Thelma Soyars, Springfield, Tenn. 

Herman Taylor, Kelso, Tenn. 

H. Fee Thomas, Dayton, Tenn. 

Leslie G. Thomas, Flint, Mich. 

Coral Williams, Sparta, Tenn. 

Allen Wood, McMinnville, Tenn. 

High School roll: 

Ollie Cuff, Camden, Tenn. 

Kathryn Cullum, Nashville, Tenn. 

Luther Deacon, Nashville, Tenn. 

Elmer Taylor, Kelso, Tenn. 

Summary: 

Seniors, 10; 5; 
School, 4. 

Kappa Nus, 8; Sapphoneans, 3. 

Lipscombs, 7; Calliopeans, 1. 

Tennesseans, 17; Alabama, 
Michigan, 1. 


Juniors, High 


i; 


WHEN THE WORLD WILL END 


Absolute knowledge have I none, 
But my aunt’s washerwoman’s. sis- 
ter’s son ; 

Heard a policeman on his beat 

Say to a, laborer in the street 
That he had a letter just last week 
Hand-written in the finest Greek 
From a Chinese coolie in Timbuctoo 
Who said ‘that a coon in Cuba knew 
Of a colored gent in a Texas town 
Who got it straight from a circus 


clown 
That a man in Klondike heard the 
news , 
From a gang of South American 
Jews 


About some gink in Borneo 

Who had heard from a man who 
claimed to know 

Of a swell society female arke 

Whose mother-in-law will undertake 

To prove that her husband’s sister’s 
niece , 

Had stated in a nicely printed piece 

That she had a son who had a friend 

Who knew quite well when the 
world would end. 


us Are Delighted Guests at Entertainment Given May 
Junior Class Orchestra Furnishes Music for the 
Evening Filled With Interesting Games 


CERTIFICATK 
PUPIUS RECITE 


Three Young Ladies Receive Certifi- 
cates and Do Credit to Special 
eDpartments in Recital 


On Saturday evening. May 23, at 
8:15 the certificate pupils in the mu- 
sic, voice and expression depart- 
ments were presented in a very ar- 
tistie recital. Miss Lillian Burton, a 
talented young reader, gave in her 
charming way “Dawn,” by Percival 
Wilde. = 

Miss Maudie Morgan, a promising 
young prima donna, sang very beau- 
tiful selections. Miss “Morgan has 
only been in college this year, but 
she is widely known for her singing 
ability. : 

Miss Lorene Simms, a _ budding 
musician, gave beautiful tones, shad- 
ing and colorful interprettaions of 
her numbers. 

The program was well attetided 
and appreciated. The variety added 
charm and enjoyment to the even- 
ing’s entertainment. 


FAREWELL! 


SENIORS HAVE 


FINE TIME 


Class Outing to Local Park Brings 
Pleasant Times for the Senior 


Class of 1925 


It has seemed that Fate has de- 
creed that local parks be patronized 
by David Lipscomb College students. 
Such conclusion was very evident 
when, on the morning of May 4 the 
seniors met to go for an outing. Re- 
cent rains had hindered the plans pre- 
viously made for going to the hills, 
and rather than see the day lost it 
was decided to spend May 4 in Shel- 
by Park. 

Sandwiches had been prepared in 
abundance and other necessary de- 
tails arranged by the committee. 
At the appointed time the dignified 
group climbed on the school truck 
and bade the driver “turn on the 
gas.” Being an ideal time for fun, 
the band enjoyed the comfortable 
ride very much. 

At length the terminus was reached 
and soon D. L. C. seniors could be 
seen on every hand taking in the 
places of interest, viewing the beau- 
tiful scenery, or walking along th 
shady lanes. After a sumptuous re- 
past at 1:30 it was next in order to 
arrange for boat rides. These proved 
the real events of the day. Dotting 
the lake could be seen boats bearing 
their cargoes of worthy boys and 
girls; the musical ripple of the oars 
as applied by strong hands could be 
heard all about; and the frequent 
bursts of hilarity attested that the 
seniors had lost or else surrendered 
much of their supposed dignity. 

But such amusement could not last 
forever. Gradually Old Sol sank to 
rest and the party was ordered 
oikade. Rather reluctantly the place 
was left. Being the last event of 
its kind, and especially for the senior 
class, many were the regrets ex- 
pressed at breaking.up the gather- 
ing. Seeing that a plea for a longer 
stay was of no avail, the students 
est out for home, reaching there in 
safety but a bit later than expected, 
due to unavoidable circumstances. 

In company with the seniors were 
Miss Breeding and Professors Cuff 
and Priestley, excellent chaperons 
and worthy aspirants to senior affil- 
iation. All is now over for the se- 
niors in so far as amusement is con- 
cerned. This trip marked the climax 
of senior associations and may well 
be remembered for the pleasant trip, 
the joyous laughs, lengthy conversa- 
tions and thrilling boat rides. Another 
milestone was passed in class activi- 
ties in David Lipscomb College and 
that all too soon for those whose 
associations with  fellow-classmen 


thave been so pleasant and profitable. 


80 per cent of the people of the 
world live without thinking; 16 per 
cent live off the thoughts of others, 
and 4 per cent think for themselves. 
Poor parasites and _  non-thinkers! 
Know you not. that the world needs 
thinkers? Get from among the 
“eommon” people! 


It may be true that all the seniors 
have been “snowed under” for the 
last week. So has the senior who 
wrote this Babbler. Especially was 
this so, he realized, when he received 
no material until time to go to press 
save that which he himself wrote. 


Time has run its unerring course 
and the hour has come for all to take 
th parting hand. Sad indeed it is to 
know that these happy associations 
must cease, but it must be done. We 
must tell her goodbye. 


Mose: “Dis yar flyin’ bisiness is a 
mithty ol’ venture.” 

Rastus: “How you make that out, 
Mose?” 

Mose: “Because I heah that pastor 
say in church las’ Sunday night dat 
Esau sold his heirship to Jacob.” 


The most damnable phrase in the 
educational world is “get by.” We 
know of many who are too lazy men- 
tally to study ten minutes a day and 
who trust to “getting by’ when 
exam time comes, 

prvi ebebinbdl een picasa ee 

As a parting message to teachers, 
schoolmates, classmates, friends—all, 
the Senior Class of 1925 presents this 
the final issue of the Babbler. 


Sethi tadnebedage ius ees oad 

Life in the Kingdom of God is a 
new life—a life in which freedom 
circumvents destiny, a life of infinite 
possibilities. That kingdom is with- 
in YOU. What will you do? Class 
of 1925, realize your possibilities! 
Don’t be parasites! Work! Think! 


At 315 Church Street 


All Students Are Cordially Invited to Come for 
SANDWICHES, GOOD COFFEE, MILK, Etc. 
When in the City 


T. D. PRUITT 315 Church Street 


rj THUSS 


Photographer 
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College Annual. 


L. A. BAUMAN CO. 


“The House of 
Kuppenheimer 


Good Clothes” 


Men’s Wear That Men Wear 


417-419 CHURCH STREET 


Copyright 1923. The House of Kuppenheimer 


IDEAL LAUNDRY 


DRY CLEANERS 
ALL THAT THE NAME IMPLIES 


Popular Priced Shoes 
for 


Men or Women 


TRY A PAIR 


ENDICOTT JOHNSON SHOE STORE | 


217 Fifth Avenue, N. NASHVILLE, TENN. 


9 kee Facing 

619-621 ‘ Capitol 
Church — Saas 

Street i Vir oulevar 


Our Mr. J. L. Dillard will be pleased to have you 
call and see him 


J. W. OWEN & CO. 


Four Phones 


7-3161 


Staple and Fancy 
GROCERIES 


TWELFTH AND CARUTHERS AVENUES 
“We Deliver the Goods” 


Nashville’s Complete 
Leading Sporting 
Clothiers Goods 
Department 


Since 1843 
: Chick Jones, Representative | 


416-422 Church Street—Next to Maxwell House 


“See WHITE and You'll 
see RIGHT” 


R. J. H. WHITE 


Phone Main 3456 
152 Eighth Ave., N. Nashville, Tenn. 


‘4 THCHURCH ST 


S27 
WA SHY \\ Sg 


Men, Young Fellows and Young Women— 


Every Apparel Needed Can Be Best Selected from the Tremen- 
dous New Stocks We Carry. 


We Give Surety Coupons—A Saving of 2% on Every $1 Purchase. 


BY GOOSS ¢ 
“The Best Place to Shop 


po 


M. E. DERRYBERRY COMPANY 
WHOLESALE GROCERS 


a Special Line 
For Institution Trade 


WRITE FOR OUR PRICE LIST 


| We Carry 
IN TENNIS 
CHAMPIONSHIP FOR 1925 


Lipscombs Win Three Out of Four Matches and Secure 
Championship Despite Many Predictions 


> 


144 Second Avenue, North Nashville, Tenn. 


A SENIOR’S 


to the Contrary 


The Lipscomb-Callio tennis series 
was played off on May 12 and 13, 
1925. Bourne, the star player for 
the Lipscombs, was out of the game 
and the Callios were picked as easy 
winners. But, contrary to dope, the 
Lipscombs, by a hard fight, carried 
off the victory. 

On the whole, 
somewhat slow, yet a great deal of 
pep and excitement was manifested. 
Occasional flashy bits of work by Leo 
Boles, and the steady and dependable 
playin gof Porter and Williams, char- 
acterized the games. 

The best of sportsmanlike spirits 
was shown by both sides. The Cal- 
lios accepted defeat manfully and 
with a friendly acknowledgment. The 
Lipscombs, as in everything, showed 
that they knew how to take victory, 
by leaving the game on the field. 

The first match was between Boles 
and Boles for the Callios, and Porter 
and Pullias for the Lipscombs. The 
Callios took this match by a score of 
6-3, 6-4. 

On the same 
was played between Mason and 
Sweeney for the Lipscombs, and Wil- 
liams and Cox for the Callios. The 
Lipscombs won by a score of 7-9, 6-3, 
6-3. One substitution, Burford for 
Cox, was made in this match. 

The third match, played on the 
13th between Porter and Pullias and 
Williams and “Chick” Jones, was won 
by the Lipscombs, 7-5, 6-4. Substi- 
tutions in this match were, A. Jones 
for Pullias, Terry for A. Jones, and 
Montgomery for “Chick” Jones. 

The fourth match, between Mason 
and Sweaney, and Boles and Boles, 
was won by the Lipscombs by a score 
of 2-6, 6-3, 6-4. 

The series was to be composed of 
five matches, of which three was a 
majority. The Lipscombs won three 
out of the first four, thereby making 
the last match unnecessary. 


LAST WILL 


May 27, 1925—I hereby give, de- 
vise and bequeath to any worthy 
young man of the junior class the 
property named _ below. For two 
years I have known of this property 
‘and can attest to the worth Ob. TE 
for she is my girl. She is as fine as 
any girl you ever saw, but must be 
dealt with kindly: Must not be 
snoken to in a harsh tone or looked 
at cross-eyed. 

To the junior who is fortunate 
enough to secure this girl I give my 
hearty congratulations. You can do 
more than I have been able to do. 
The one who can gain her love is to 
be highly envied, for I have tried for 
two years and failed. I have treated 
her like a queen, but as yet she has 
refused to wear my crown. She is 
indeed a jewel of great worth—a 
treasure worth owning. My regret 
is that I must leave without calling 


her mine, but must leave her to some }. 


worthy underclassman to capture. 

As for looks, she cannot be beaten. 
Those deep blue eyes so tender and 
loving are feasts for my eyes. That 
beautiful mouth of hers seems to 
speak volumes to me, but now she 
must be given to another. Some one 
more worthy must gaze into those 
eyes which once was my pleasure. 
Those beautiful lips must utter to 
another the words which I once 
longed to hear, and the hand which 
once clasped mine now seeks anoth- 
er. Those pleasures which have once 
been mine are gone and come to an- 
other. 

To you who can get my girl to 
love you, let me commend her to you, 
She is an angel on earth, but I could 
not win her. She has seemed far 
distant at times, and today I hold 
her hand in mine, gaze into those 
lovely eyes for the last time and tell 
‘her good-bye. My love for her is no 
less than ever it was, but she is gone. 
Take her, my boy, and love her as 
1 have done. If she returns that 
love, you gain all; if she spurns your 
love, you can sympathize with me. 
Do your best and rest assured that 
the heritage which I now bequeath 
to you is given at the cost of a 
broken heart. SENIOR, ’25. 


MODERN VERSION 


“In the spring a young man’s 
fancy lightly turns to—what the 
girls have always been thinking 


‘about.”—Anon. 


“One thing I pride myself on,” 
said the pretty girl, “is that, although 
{ am the most beautiful, smartest 
and brightest girl on earth, I never 
brag about it.” 


the -games were] © 


day the second match 


SUMMARY OF 


1924-5 GAMES 


Given as Matter of Record and. to 
Show Activities of Classes and 
Societies for College Year 


The following is a summary of ath- 
letic activities at D. L. C. during this 
school year. This is given so that all 


may see the standing of the societies | 


and classes at the end of the year: 
Baseball (Fall 1924) 
Seniors, 7; Juniors, 6 (September 
25, 1924), 
College, 12; High School, 2 (Sep- 
tember 80, 1924). 


Seniors, 5; Juniors, 4 (October 1, | 


1924). | 

(Seniors champions in baseball.) 

Basketball 

Kappa Nu, 9; Sapphonean, 4 (No- 
vember 22, 1924). 

Kappa Nu, 13; Sapphonean, 9 (De- 
cember 13, 1924). . 

Sapphonean, 12; Nu, 8 
(January 17, 1925). 

_Sapphonean, 9; Kappa Nu, 6 (Jan- 
vagy. 31,1925). 

Sapphonean, 22; Kappa Nu, 138 
(February 14, 1925). 

(Sapphoneans champs.) 

Seniors, 138; Juniors, 12 (Decem- 
ber 6, 1924). 

Juniors, 20; Seniors, 12 (Decem- 
ber 10, 1924). 


Kappa 


17, 1924). 
(Juniors win class championship.) 
Calliopean, 20; Lipscomb, 16 (Jan- 
uary 17, 1925). 
Calliopean, 22; Lipscomb, 17 (Jan- 
uary 24, 1925), 
Calliopean, 22; Lipscomb, 18 (Jan- 
uary 31, 1925). 
(Calliopeans win series.) 
_ Baseball (Spring, 1925 
Lipscomb, 8; Calliopean, 6 (April 
7, 1925). 
Lipscomb, 14; Calliopean, 0 (Apri 
15, 1925). 2 as 
Lipscomb, 6; Calliopean, 7 (April 
20, 1925). 
Lipscomb, 7; Calliopean, 5 (April 
23; 19257. 
(Lipscombs champions in base- 
ball.) 
Tennis (Spring, 1925) 
First match: Calliopeans won, 6-38, 
6-4 (May 12, 1925). 
Second match: Lipscombs won, 7- 
9, 6-3, 6-3 (May 12; 1925). 
Third match: Lipscombs won, 7- 
5, 6-4 (May 18, 1925). 
Fourth match: Lipscombs won, 2- 
6, 6-38, 6-4 (May 138, 1925). 
(Lipscombs champions in tennis.) 
D. L. C. in Debates for Year 
D .L. C., 3; Burritt College, 0 (at 
Burritt, February 28, 1925). 
D. L. C., 3; Burritt College, 0 (at 
D. L. C., February 28). 
D. L. C., 3; Dickson High School, 0 
(at D. L. C., March 14, 1925). 
D. L. C., 2; Dickson High School, 
1 fat Dickson, March 14). 
D. L. C., 2; Bryson College, 1 (at 
D. L. C., March 28, 1925). 
D. L. C., 0; Bryson College, 3 (at 
Fayetteville, March 28). 
Summary: D. L. C. won 5 debates 
and lost 1. 


DEPARTURE OF 
THE SENIORS 


(Apology to Longfellow.) 
Down whose stream as down a river 
Westward, westward, sailed the Se- 

niors, 
Penetrating unknown regions, 
Regions in the “Land of Knowledge.” 
And the Senior Highs and Juniors 
Watched them floating, rising, sink- 


ing, 

Watched them from Lipscomb Col- 

ege. 

And their voices sadly murmured, 

“Soon will we be sailing that way, 

Into a land of unknown wonders. 

Oh, you Seniors, how we.miss you! 

You are gone but not forgotten.” 

And the student body assembled 

To pay respect to departing Seniors. 

Many hearts that day were saddened, 

Handkerchiefs waved till sight was 
hindered, 

Halls were quiet and vcices muffled, 

For the Seniors would enter no more 
forever. 

Soon the Senior boat seemed lifted . 

High into a sea of splendor, 

Till it sank into the darkness 

Like the moon when it is hidden. 

Far in a purple distance. 

And the birds that flitted everywhere 

Warbled a musical “Farewell for- 
ever,” 

And the trees on D. L. C. campus 

Moved through all their lonely still- 
ness 

And sofely murmured, “Farewell for- 

ever,” 


Fairness in Quality and Price Is Our Watchword 


DAVID LIPSCOMB COLLEGE STUDENTS CAN 
ALWAYS BE SURE OF A SQUARE DEAL AT 


522-524 Church Street 


NASHVILLE, TENN. 


Juniors, 21; Seniors, 8 (December | 


For Jewelry of Quality at the Right Prices 


SAM SMALL JEWELRY CO. 


627 Church Street Opposite Castner’s 
SPECIAL PRICES TO STUDENTS 


Phone Main 4791 The People That Will Save You Money 


Dennison & Beesley Furniture Co. 


FURNITURE, STOVES, RANGES, DRUGGETS 
RUGS, BRASS BEDS, BED ROOM SUITS 


Would Be Glad to Open An Account With You 
“Everything for the Home” 
221-223 BROADWAY NASHVILLE, TENN. 


ROBERTS CANDY CO. 


OLD HICKORY BRAND CANDIES 
HIGH GRADE CHOCOLATES 
201 Second Ave., N. Nashville, Tenn. 


Largest Handlers of 5 and 10 Cent Bar Goods in the City 


Where Style and Quality Predominate 


NASHVILLE, TENN, 


Phillips & Quarles Hardware Co. 


“Always a Little Cheaper” 
Telephone Main 2540 323 Broadway 


CONSISTENT VALUES AT ALL TIMES 


IN ALL DEPARTMENTS 


Fifth Avenue at Church Street 


R. Z. LEVY & SON 


EVERYTHING MEN AND 
YOUNG MEN WEAR 
223 Fourth Ave., N. Phone Main 1018 


LOVEMAN’S 
Especially Welcomes College Girls 


Our store brims over with everything for girls 
and young women, from the toe of a silken 
stocking, the tip of a dainty shoe, to the last 
word in frocks and suits and coats, or, the 
dashing smartness of stunning hats. 


LY, Kvemin, berger weuilclaum 
THE SATISFACTORY STOFE LFOUNDED /862 


NASHVILLE TENN. 


NO OTHER STORE IN NASHVILLE 
SELLS BETTY WALES DRESSES 


For FLOWERS Phone 


HARRISON BROS. 


Main 4731 617 Church Street 
Nashville’s Newest Flower Shop 


David Lipscomb College Book Store 


Books, School Supplies, Athletic Goods and 
Toilet Articles 


ELMO PHILLIPS 


ITE'S: 


ite BAGGAGE Shop 


PATRONIZE OUR ADVERTISERS 


Si 


1 
t 


CHRONICLES 
v OF D. L. ¢. 


SEPT. 16, 1924—MAY 27, 1925 
ctivities of the Year Summarized by 
Surveying Past Issues of 


the Babbler 


This is given as a summary of the 
year’s activities. Those who have 
been constant readers of the Babbler 
at once recognize the headings of 
articles as they have from time to 
time appeared in the school paper. 
In part this summary may be found 
in the current issue of the Backlog. 

This may be kept and remembered 
at a permanent record or chronicle 
of the year 1924-25 at David Lips- 
comb College: 


September 16—Students begin to 
arrive. Old friends renew ties and 
new students make friends. Many 
are told, ‘How I missed you all sum- 
mer!’’ 

September 17—Formal 
Inspiring speeches made in Hard- 
ing Hall. Classification begun. Dif- 
hcult for some pupils to choose teach- 
ers. 

_ September 18—First prayer meet- 
ing held, with much interest mani- 
fested. 

September 20—Holiday to attend 
State Fair. First social at 8:00 p.m. 
Many endearing words spoken and 
numerous fond glances cast both by 
old and new students. Cases of 
“love at first sight” recorded. 

September 21—Brother Elam 
preaches on “Wisdom.” 

September 22—Literary societies 
meet and make rush for new mem- 
bers. “Kappa Nus Begin Well,” 
“Sapphos Resume Work Full of 
Pep,” “Callios Hold Successful Meet- 


opening. 


ing,” and “Old Lipscomb Spirit 
Reigns.’ ! 
September 26—Student Council 


begins active work. Laws and reg- 
ulations drafted and passed. 

September 30—Senior Class meets 
to elect officers. 

October 1—Seniors defeat Juniors 
in game of baseball. 

Uctober 2—Juniors elect officers. 

October 4—First issue of Babbler 
comes from rress. A mighty rush 
made to read the news. 

October 7—A contest for Babbler 
subscriptions begins. All is excite- 
ment. “Subscribe for the Babbler!” 
heard everywhere. 

October 9—Council tries first 
cases. Dormitory becomes quieter. 

October 25 — Babbler contest 
closes, Callios win. Circulation of 
Babbler goes to 2,200. 

October 31—Afternoon taken as 
holiday. Hills are invaded, despite 
downpour of rain. Hallowe’en en- 
tertainment given at night. Spooks 
are seen everywhere. Weird sounds 
are heard, 

_ November 3—Foy E. Wallace be- 
gins meeting. 

November 9—Meeting closes. 

November 22—-Kappa Nus win first 
game of basketball series, 

_ November 27 — Boys entertain 
girls with banquet. Jovial youths 
and maidens fair enjoy associations 
until late hour. 

November 28—-Many  absentees 
from breakfast this morning. 

December 10—New Student Coun- 
cil Is elected. Retiring councilmen 
receive cold shower from “Knights 
of Royal Order of Bath.” 

December 12—Expression Depart- 
ment gives three plays. 

December 13—-Kappa Nus_ win 
second game of series. Members of 
each society rally to Support of team. 

December 15—Kight Lindsay Hall 
knights are entertained by Prof. and 
Mrs. Turner. Roy Vaughan and Her- 
man Taylor each devour four pieces 
of chicken and: are in the best of 
health next day. 

December 16—Preparation for 
exams begins. They come on the 
18th and 19th. 


December 18—All are nervous. 


Exams! More exams! And_ still 
more! Babbler announces that 
Wood and Clark have discovered 


“missing link.’ Exams over! 
December 19—Students leave for 


home. p 
Christmas— 

“They rest—and, faith, they need it! 
Back home for a week or two— 

Till the 


teachers of David Lipscomb 
Set them to work anew.” 

December 30—Students 
from holiday visits and begin 
accustomed places. Each train brings 
them back by dozens, 

December 31—Last day of year. 
Students realize they are growing 
old. Other students arrive on train 
and bus. 

_January 1, 1925—-New Year be- 
gms with special chapel talks, 
January 15—All try to look pret- 
ty. College favorites are chosen. 

January 16—Professor Turner 
makes last chapel talk. Leaves for 
Maury County. 

January 17 Sapphos take third 
game of series. Callios win first 
game of Callio-Lipscomb series. 

January 21—Founder’s Day. A 
half holiday. Several popular 
couples take strolls about the cam- 
pus. Earl Pullias wins oratorical 
contest. “F, B. Club” organized. 

January 31—Sapphoneans capture 
fourth game of series. Callios win 
third game. 

February 2—-Lipscomb and Callio 
boys give enjoyable entertainments 
to girl friends. 

February 12—Sapphoneans crown- 
ed champs in basketball. A time of 
keen and enthusiastic excitement. 

February 16—Cupid’s darts pierce 
hearts of young men. Girls enter- 
tain boys with splendid Valentine 
party. A glorious time for all. 

February 18—Pictures made for 
Backlog. Photographer breaks cam- 
era in taking first picture. Taking 
of kodak pictures holds sway for 
hours. 

February 25—Backlog goes to 
press. Sapphos give annual program, 
“Ghosts of Hilo.” 

February 27—At eleven o’clock p. 
m. Lindsay Hall catches fire. Boys 
secure valuables from rooms and 
make rush for safety. No damage 
done save several scares. _ 

February 28—D. L. C. wins double 
victory over Burritt College. James 
and Hovious win here; Campbell and 
White win laurels of victory at Bur- 
itt. , 
ie March 2—Kappa Nus entertain 
Sapphoneans with tacky party. Cos- 


return 
to take 


re are Serena IFA capitate teeta eee 


THE BABBLER 


RAYMOND BRINKLEY 


EDITORS MAKE 
EXPLANATION 


Regret Omission of Picture of Ray- 
mond Binkley from 1925 
Backlog 

Owing to an oversight on the part 
of the High School Secretary, the 
name of Raymond Brinkley was left 
off of the list of graduates, and as 
a result his picture was left out of 
the Annual. We regret very much 
that this happened, but it is too late 
to do anything about it now. So we 
take this opportunity to announce to 
his many friends and classmates that 
he received his high school diploma 
this year as he had expected. 


this explanation, and we wish all to 
know that this was. an oversight 
which we regret very much. Ray- 
mond has been a good student, and 
as all remember was voted the 
“meekest” in the “Who’s Who” con- 


test. 
MYRTLE BAARS, 
Editor-in-Chief. 
HERMAN: TAYLOR, 
Assistant-in-Chief. 


cumes grace the occasion admirably. 

March 9—Council elected for last 
term of school. 

March 14—-Exams end for winter 
quarter. Many visit home. D. L. 
H. 8. wins two debates over Dickson 
High School. 

March 21—Junior class presents 
annual program. “In the Vanguard” 
requires cast which well represents 
junior class. 

March 28—-Thomas and Copeland 
defeat Bryson College team in de- 
bate. Garner and Carter lose 
Fayetteville. “F. B.” club has: big 
feast afte rdebate. Honorary mem- 
ber praises fine qualities of the girls 
in issue of Babbler of April 10. 
(Please read.) A 

April 1—All Fools’ Day. Many 
are the pranks played on fellow stu- 
dents. Several letters devoid of 
handwriting are sent to unsuspecting 
parties who vow revenge. 

April 3—-Expression class goes to 
hills. (’Tis said some waded the 
creek for pastime.) 

April 7—-Lipscombs win opening 
game of baseball series by score of 
8-6. Game featured by good play- 
ing. 

April 8—Hjonor members of senior 
class announced. Herman ‘Taylor 
wins title of valedictorian of senior 
class; Elmer Taylor of senior high 
class. Lorine Sims achieves honor 
of salutatorian of senior class; Co- 
rinne Smith of high school. 

April 13—Lipscombs give annual 
program. 

April 15—Lipscombs take second 
score of series by score of 14-0. 

April 18—Backlog comes . from 
press. A terrible rush is made to 
secure copy of new publication. All 
are pleased. 

April 20—Babbler and Backlog 
staffs go to Shelby Park for the day. 
Such wonderful times come only very 
seldom in life. Some were sleepy 
due to loss of sleep on previous night 
yet seemed to have fine time. 

April 21—Class Day! Program 
by classes in forenoon. Calliopeans 
win game in afternoon. 

April 25—Kappa Nus make glo- 
rious success of play, “Old Lady 31.” 

April 27—Shelby Park again! Ju- 
niors take seniors. Rain all day and 
more in afternoon as couples come 
from car line to dormitory. 

April 28—Lipscombs win cham- 
pionship in. baseball, winning three 
games out of four. 

May 2—Exhibit made by girls of 
Home Economics Department. Splen- 
did work of cooking and sewing de- 
partments is shown. 

May 4—Seniors spend day to- 
gether in Shelby Park. Some feel 
bad over the fact that time of de- 
parture is at hand. : 

May 9—Senior high class gives 
play. a 

May 15—-Local debate of interest 
attended by four (4) people from 
Dv Aan; Gs ; 

May 18—Miss Dennison recites. 

May 19——Miss Baars: gives recital, 

May 20—-Exams are coming. Like 
Banquo’s ghost they make their ap- 
pearances. Teachers are implored to 
be merciful. 

May 21—Last prayer meeting of 
year. Sad farewells are spoken. 

May 22—-Exams are on. Many un- 
prepared pupils take chances. Only 
one more day and all is over. 

May 23—All is over so far as work 
is concerned. Last exams finished 
and feasting holds, sway at night. 
F. B.’s have big feast in dining hall. 

May 24—S. P. Pittman preaches 
commencement sermon. Seniors have 
charge of morning worship. Brother 
Pittman preaches at night. 

May 25—No studies. Local places 
of interest are visited. Senior play 

iven at night. 

. May Saar  e Day featured by 
debate between Lipscomb and Callio- 
pean societies and by basket dinner. 
Senior issue of Babbler comes from. 
P May 27—Commencement Day. 
Seniors bid farewell to friends, teach- 
ers, classmates and all, and leave this 
place to seek anchorage elsewhere. 
Farewell to all—farewell! 


We hope Mr. Brinkley will accept. 


at. 


to leave one of the rooms. 
to have no special significance to any 


Miss Herndon Is Well Pleased With 
Progress of Her Pupils 
This Year 


We are well pleased with the work 
of the primary department. Though 
few in number and handicapped in 
many ways, all have worked faith- 
fulty ard well up to the last and each 
one will be promoted to the next 
grade, 

Elton Deacon will receive a prize 
for having the most perfect spelling 
lessons for the year. This repre- 
sents some good work, for his rival, 
Pauline Colley, has run him a close 
race, and had she not been out of 
school several days, there might have 
been a tie. Elton also gets first 
honor for regular attendance, hav- 
ing been present every day for this 
school year. Robert Nash and Ju- 
nior McCanless rank next. N. G, 
Colley and Robert Nash, in first 
grade, have been working hard for 
the last month on their word cards 
in order to put up a Piggly Wiggly 
store, 
clerk, 

Perhaps the most rapid develop- 
ment has been shown in our Bible 
study. We took the book of Matthew 
as the basis of our work this year. 
The memory work required was the 
whole of the “Sermon on the Mount” 
and the results were very pleasing. 
Oral and written stories of “The Life 
of Christ”? were given as a final test 
and we expect some good papers. 

The English work has been good. 
It is a treat to hear one of Marporine 
Colley’s original stories. We are 
pleased with the showing our depart- 
ment has made in the “Excelsior” so- 
ciety in conjunction with the. gram- 
mar-school. Next year we hope to 
have the primary department make 
regular contributions to the Babbler. 

We are looking forward to a 
greater year’s work for 1925-26, 
when we hope to have a larger room, 
more pupils and better equipment. 

MISS HERNDON. 


AVALON HOME 
GIRLS VISIT 
LINDSAY HALL 


The trip to the Holy Land began 
with imagination thalt ended with 
realization. As the girls waited just 
outside the door of the promised 
land for a signal for entrance from 
Brother Rainey, some felt that they 
would be like Moses—never able to 
enter. All were ready, however, at 
the appointed time and each tried to 
get in first. Just inside the door all 
began talking at the same time and 
Brother Rainey had a narrow escape 
from being trampled to death. He 
tried to be polite and escort them to 
the rooms, but everyone wished to go 
to a different room and didn’t know 
where that one was.. Finally, seeing 
the hopelessness of the circumstance, 
he dashed down the hall to the right. 
About twenty girls rushed after him, 
while the other sixty darted in va- 
rious directions. Sounds and peals 
rang out constantly, and of every de- 
scription imaginable. Brother Rainey 
then thought of his motto, “He can 
who thinks he can,” and gave up his 
wild chase. He opened a room and 
entered. Immediately behind him 
excitedly came the girls. He barely 
missed being crushed against the 
door. 

“Oh, what a darling! My, but 
isn’t this grand! Look at that, won’t 
you! Oh, let’s go to another room! 
How many boys room here?” 

Brother Rainey not yet being able 
to speak, held up two fingers. Room 
after room was visited and amusing 
comments were made on each. On 
entering the room containing the 
radio fixtures, the girls found Charles 
Smith holding to the door. 

“What’s the matter, Charlie?” 

Charles, taking a firm clasp on 
the door, muttered in gasping tones, 
“T’ve just seen two boys sidetracked 
and you’re not going to get me turn 
loose this door until I see a’ way 
Out,” 

Burford and Kinnie remained in 
their picture. gallery in order to 
prevent those who found their like- 
nesses therein from taking away 
other girls’ pictures which were also 
found there. Bill Mason, who was 
attacked by one regiment, was as- 
sisted to safety by Miss Potts. Allan 
Wood, also guilty of remaining in 


the building, saw the fallacy in at-| 


tempting to go against the current, 
so he followed in their midst and 
agreed with all they said. He has 
never got entirely over this expe- 
rience, for he tosses his head yet 
when he smiles. Here, there and 
everywhere they went, seeking al- 
ways to learn thé occupant’s name. 
Many mottos and adages were found, 
but the most appealing was, ‘‘We 
want a housekeeper.” Bernice Burton 
tried to climb the wall to answer it, 
but was thrust back by others, who 
also desired that privilege. Miss 
Baars and Miss Northern found what 
they called.some cozy Queen Anne 
cottage-like rooms and there they 
stayed. 

“Ohooooh! just come here, girls, 
and look how cute he keeps his room; 
I just knew he would make a good 
housekeeper! And just look at that! 
How precious!” 

Miss Baars had spontaneously and 
unconsciously said all this before she 
noticed Miss Frazier looking on in 
disgust. All then turned to Mr. 
Cuff’s room. Little Miss Frazier 
only exclaimed, “He has a chair 
large enough for two.” Mr. Cuff 
had played safe during the entire in- 
ventory. He remained in his room, 
allowing only a few to enter at a 
time. Many volumes of Shakespeare 
were found there among numerous 
other English books. A closed desk 
in his room must have had locks of 
hair of the American and English 
writers. A Bible also found a prom- 
inent place on his desk. The girls 
imagined that they saw Macbeth’s 
dagger as they left the room. Miss 
Northern could hardly be persuaded 
It seemed 


one else, yet she contended that it 


was the nicest in the building. Miss 


Landers, on entering Mr. Bourne’s 


room, cried out, “Ah! Ed Bourne, 
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PRIMARY DEPT. 


Both are anxious to be the: 
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ll have re- 

bell has rung! A 
cae to {hair rooms to spend the last 
“quiet hour” in D. L. C. this year. 
Te becouse it has tolled Ping 
hour for the last hr Meera Powers 

ymetimes it has see 
aificciies that we wont Seni ae 
stay in our rooms a wt de 
it happened to be y; 
SS cath day, if not now, all will 
ize tha ’ 
sage Per hours of college ee ; 
trials an 
Many have been our 

Mae Anas but O, how Ma ene 606 
them to continue! We feel 
that our little difficulties have on y 
been to help us meet the big things 
of life. Only those who have pace 
seniors in D. L. C. can realize a 
how it feels to hear the old bell hae 
for the last time. Many are giad, 
because they are only going away 


ARE MADE 


Fine Drawing and Paintings of Art 
Department Place on Ex- 
hibition May 19° 


To do justice to the Art Depart- 
ment, of which Mrs. Noble is in- 
structor, requires more than an or- 
dinary reporter’s ability. The work 
for the year has been wonderful and 
was exhibited on the evening of \ 
May 19. The art room at the rear 
of Harding Hall was in reality an 
art gallery. 

The exhibitions were the produc- 
tions of the department. There were 
drawings made of people that seemed 
real, pictures of fruit hung on the 
wall which seemed so tempting that 
unconsciously those who observed the 
paintings “reached forth to take of 
the forbidden fruit.’”’ The dishes 
painted by the pupils of art cannot 
be described by one who knows noth- 


ing of art. The work was inspiring | for a vacation, but those of Lads ap 
and showed that the souls of real] cannot look forward to sh u si 
artists have been stirred. next September are sad. ere 


have made life-long friends—‘friends 
we can never forget—who grow 
dearer and dearer as parting days 
draw near. 


Visitors . during commencement 
would do well to seek occasion to see 
these fine works of art. To see them 
is to realize the worth of the in- 
structor and the deep devotion of 
the artist to her task. When one 
sees the pictures drawn by these 
pupils he seems attracted by the 
reality of the drawing and is made 
to feel the joys that come to one 
only through a personal contact with 
the forms of nature. Growth for 
the art department is sure to come 
of such noble effort on the part of 
both teacher and student. 


SUMMER WORK 
OF SENIORS °25 


It may bé of interest to readers 
and to classmates to know the work 
of the seniors of 1925 during the 
summer months. The following is 
a list of the members, their address 
and probable work: 


our out our hearts in thanksgiv- 
te peor the noble examples they 
have set for us and the patience with 
which they have guided us aright. 
May the blessings of God be with 
them forever! 
In years to come no memory can 
be sweeter than the memory of the 
days spent here. There is not one 


those who have made it possible for 
us to be here, even one year. Fa- 
miliar scenes and faces shall go with 
us through life, though parting tears 
fare soon dled. Our heerts bleed 
when we realize that all of our num- 
her shall never be together again. 
“Though lost to sight, to memory 
dear,” each loved friend and class- 
mate. 

The quiet hour draws to a close. 


James Camp, Sparta, Tenn—|* * * Go lost in reverie was the 
Farming during summer. writer that thoughts came slowly, 
William Brown, Sparta, Tenn.— | put lperhaps this was because each 


Interior decorating during summer. 

Alex M. Burford, 2311 Evelyn, 
Memphis—Working during the sum- 
mer. 

Cecil Clark, Cowan ,Tenn.—At 
Nashville attending Peabody College. 

Bruce Crawley, Sale Creek, Tenn. 
—Departing for parts unknown. 

Henry Carter, Sparta, Tenn.—Do- 
ing construction work. 

Conrad Copeland, Louisville, Ky. 
—Preaching. 

Leslie Carver, Mt. Juliet, Tenn.— 
Traveling salesman in Virginia. 

Cullen Dixon, Senatobia, Miss.— 
Attending Mississippi Normal. 

James R. Greer, Pikeville, Tenn.— 
Attending Peabody College at Nash- 
ville. 

Ennis Hughes, 1033 Ayers, Mem- 
phis—W orking. 

Roy Johnson, Coldwater, Miss.— 
Preaching. 

George W. Kinnie, Franklin, Tenn. 
—Circulating in some Northern city. 

Leonard Kirk, Hampshire, Tenn.— 
Singing in meetings. 

Andrew Mason, MeMinnville, Tenn. 
—Working at People’s Bank. 

Philip Parham, Franklin, ''enn.— 
Gentleman of leisure. 
_ Elmo Phillips, Aspen Hill, Tenn.— 
Singing in meetings. 

Charles P. Smith, Valdosta, Go.— 
Radio operator on ship. 

Herman Taylor, Kelso, 
Working on farm, perhaps. 

Sam Tatum; Shop Springs, Tenn. 
—Working. 

Roy Vaughan, 
Preaching in State. 

Graves Williams, Sparta, Tenn.— 
Traveling. 

Owen White, Florence, Ala.—Man- 
aging retail grocery company. 

Allen Wood, McMinnville, Tenn.— 
Gentleman of leisure. 


thought was linked with such dear 
‘memories that it was hard to pass 
on to another which proved to be 
just as fascinating. 


Prof. Cuff: “Is the world flat or 
round?” 

Ennis Hughes: ‘‘Round.”’ 

Cuff: “How do you know?” 

Hughes: “Well, flat, then. 
want to start an argument.’’ 


I don’t 


Teacher: “How old would a person 
be who was born in 18902?” 
Pupil: “Man or woman?” 


Ed: “What did you and Ruth quar- 
rel about?” 
Philip: “Oh, she said a certain girl 
— is beautiful, and I agreed with 
her.”’ 


Elmo: “Don’t you 
suit is a perfect fit?” 

Myrtle: “Fit? 
convulsion.” 


think my new 
Why, it’s a perfect 


Cora Williams, Sparta, Tenn.— 
Stay at home. 

Frances Camp, Sparta, Tenn.— 
Stay home; teach in fall. 

Mary Lois Dixon, Senatobia, Miss. 
—Attending Mississippi. Normal. 

Martha Lewers, Barr, Miss.—At- 
tending State Normal. 

- Margaret Lewers, Barr, Miss.—At- 
tending State Normal. 

Catherine Johnson, Thyatira, Miss. 
—Attending State Normal. 

Ruth McCarley, Sheffield, Ala.— 
Staying at home. 

Nell Carver, Mt. Juliet, Tenn.— 
Staying ‘at home. 


gf off abe Bee 


Jackson, Miss.— 


——____. 


; LEFT AS. 
Freda Lauders, Highland Home, ‘ . - 
Ala.—Stay home and eat. . meee 
Joyce Whitelaw, Brownsville, OF THE. ad 
Tenn.—Visit “Overall Club mem- SENIOR 
hors” CLASS 
Mary E. Bains, Oneonta, Ala,— OF 
Visit in Texas, Cuba, Fiorida, Ten- 1925 
nessee and Arkansas; visit each mem- BEST WISHES 
ber of “Overall Club.” OUR ALMA 
Gertrude Russell, Sparta, Tenn.— MATER AND 
Teach this fall. , TO ALL 
Eleanor Frazier, Pulaski, Tenn.— WHO LOVE 
Stay at home. THE 
Thelma Sayars, Springfield, Tenn. TRUTH 


—Stay at home. 

Myrtle Baars, Linden, Tenn.—Go 
to Peabody. 

Thelma McMahon, Springfield, 
Tenn.—Visit in neighboring towns 
and Alabama. 

Frankie L. Northern, Lebanon, 
Tenn.—Visit neighboring towns, Ala- 
bama and be at home. 

Hazel Dennison, Nashville, Tenn. 
—Take Eastern tour, through New 
York, Canada and Niagara Falls. 

Oma .Morton, Columbia, Tenn.— 
“Nothin’.”’ 

Lillian Cox, Martin, 
home. 

' Alice Blair, Lebanon, 
home. 

Irene Burch, Moulton, Ala.—Stay 
at home with mother. 

Ora Lou Winters, 
Tenn.—Go to Peabody. 

Leonte Sims, Iorn City, Tenn.— 
Stay home this summer; teach in fall. 

Lorine Sims, Iron City, Tenn.— 
Stay at home; teach music. 

Lady Cullie Gaither, Woodbury, 
Tenn.—Unknown as yet. 

La Nelle Goodwin, Dresden, Tenn. 
——Stay at home, 


Pearl Smith( Horse Cave, Ky.— 
Nothing. 


Tenn.—Stay 
Tenn.—Stay 


Springfield, 


you’ve been playing ball on 
bed.” Miss Lillie Mae Brown sheet 
somewhat in a circle, one room re- 
maining always the center, When 
she left for the last time she was 
heard to whisper, “Nevermore.” All 
the girls seemed to be partial to some 
room, even though a pair of, shoes 
did stand sitting under the bed 
ly » sigan visit was ve 
able and enlightenin i 
girls. They all ee Bi eta 
as ag than 
em before the o “tuni 
forever beyond tains lo 
something like an 
was in motion. 


Never before had ; 
had such a host of distinreighed’ wit MAIN 3036 
itors or been so enthusiastically 
' alive. 


To our dear teachers and matrons. 


of us but shall always be thankful to 


f the old bell were mel- | 


‘ x? 
t those “quiet hours” were | 
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J. C. LAWSON 


PHONE MAIN 1465 


Moving, Household Goods 
and Storage 


We Buy and Sell All Kinds of Household Goods 
eee ee 
__  eeacose 


_BRAMBLETT-HUNTER Co.|__ 


PRINTERS AND PUBLISHERS 


This is One | | A 


of Our Publications 


In Youth or Age 
e Satisfied with 
Nothing Less than 
the Best. 


Which Means That 


An Ordering Ice Cream 


See that it is 


ICE 


Made its way hy the way its made 


e 


Thrift 


“Thrift is the great fortune 
maker,” said Andrew Carnegie, 
and his life proved it. 


The right-using of all the val- 
ues of life is thrift. This is as 
true of your energies as it is of 
your money and material wealth. 


The student who employs his 
time and his strength construct- 
ively is almost sure to become one 
of the successful and dependable 
men of his community. 

To live according to principles 
of thrift requires strong charac- 
ter. 


Life insurance is a great insti- 
tution of thrift. It is a practi- 
cal system suited to the needs of 
every class. 


The first investment a man or a 
woman should make is life insur- 
ance. Endowments and Thrift 
policies not only furnish life ip- 
surance but guarantee $1,000 or : 
more in cash to the insured in a 
specified term of years. 


When you finish school and en- 
ter the business or professional 
world, make it a point to save a 
portion of every dollar you earn 
right from the start. 


We are especially interested in 
the young men and women of the 
South, and would be glad to have 
you listed with our great number 
of patrons who are saving in this 
way. 

Thrift is one of the great lessons 


of life. System is necessary to 
success, 


A. M. BURTON, President 


LIFE AND CASUALTY 
INSURANCE COMPANY 


Organized 1903 


Capital Stock $700,000.00 
Home Office—Nashville 


521 COMMERCE ST. 


